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7 CHAP L 


A very foort Chapter, and confequently re- 
quiring no Preface. 


Rs. Bennet having faftened the 

& /@ Door, and both the Ladies hav- 

: ing taken their Places, fhe once 
or twice offered to fpeak, when Paffion 
ftopt her Utterance ; and after a Minute’s 
Silence fhe burft into a Flood of Tears. 
Upon which Ameha expreffing the utmoft 
Tendernefs for her, as well by her Look 
as by her Accent; cry’d--- © What can 
© be the Reafon, dear Madam, of all this 
“ Emotion ?’--- * O Mrs. Booth,’ anfwered 
fhe,--- « I find I have undertaken what I - 
“ am not able to perform---You would 
* not wonder at my Emotion, if you knew 
~ Vor. WL. B - © you 
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* you had an Adulterefs and a Murderer 
* now ftanding before you.’ 


Amelia turned pale as Death at thefe 
Words, which Mrs. Bennet obferving, 
collected all the Force fhe was able, and 
a little compofing her Countenance, cry’d, 
© I fee, Madam, I have terrified you with 
‘ fuch dreadful Words; but I hope you 
© will not think me guilty of thefe Crimes 
-$ in the blackeft Degree.’--- © Guilty!’ 
cries Amelia. ‘ Oh Heavens!’ * J believe 
* indeed your Candour,’ continued’ Mrs. 
Bennet, © will be readier to acquit me 
© than I am to acquit myfelf-- Indifcretion, 
‘ at leaft, the highelt, moft unpardonable 
* Indifcretion, I fhall always lay to my 


‘ own Charge; and when J reflect on the. 


* fatal Confequences, I can never, never 
* forgive myfelf.? Here fhe again be- 
gan to Jament in fo bitter a manner, 
that Amelia endeavoured, as much as fhe 
could (for fhe was herfelf greatly fhocked) 
to footh and comfort her ; telling her, that 
if Indifcretion was her higheft Crime, the 
unhappy Confequences made her rather 
an unfortunate than a guilty Perfon; and 
concluded by faying,---* Indeed, Madam, 
* you have raifed my Curiofity to the 

‘ highett 
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‘ higheft Pitch, and I beg you will proceed 
* with your Story.” 


Mrs. Bennet then feemed a fecond time — 
going to begin her Relation, when fhe 
cried out, * I would, if poffible, tire you 
with no more of my unfortunate Life 
than juft with that Part which leads to a 
Cataftrophe, in which I think you may 
yourfelf be interefted; but I proteft I 
am ata Lofs where to begin.’ 


a wv A KR A 


* Begin wherever you pleafe, dear Ma- 
dam,’ cries Amelia ; * but I beg you will 
confider my Impatience.’ ‘ I do confider 
it,’ anfwered Mrs. Bennet; * And there- 
fore would begin with that Part of my 
Story which leads directly to what con- 
cerns yourfelf: For how, indeed, fhould 
my Life produce any thing worthy your 
Notice £’---* Do not fay fo, Madam,’ cries 
Amelia, ‘ Y affure you I have long fufpected 
‘ there were fome very remarkable Inci- 
‘ dents in your Life, and have only 
‘ wanted an Opportunity to impart to you 
‘ my Defire of hearing them:---I. beg 
« therefore you would make no more 
* Apologies.’ ‘I will not, Madam,’ 

“cries Mrs. Bennet, * And yet I would 
B 2 * avoul 
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* avoid any thing trivial ; tho’, indeed, in 
* Stories of Diftrefs, efpecially where - 
* Love is concerned, many little Inci- 
* dents may appear trivial to thofe who 
* have never felt the Paffion, which to 
* delicate Minds are the moft interefting 
* Part of the Whole.’ « Nay but, dear 
° 6 
£ 


Madam,’ cries Amelia,’ * This is all 
Preface.’ | | 


© Well, Madam,’ anfwered Mrs. Bennet, 
-* T will confider your Impatience.’ She 
then rallied all ‘her Spirits in the _beft 
Manner fhe could, and began as is 
written in the next Chaper. . 


_ And here poffibly the Reader will blame 
Mrs. Bennet for taking her Story fo far 
back, and relating.fo much of her Life 
"in which Amelia had no Concern; but in 
’ ‘Truth, -fhe was defirous of inculcating a 
good Opinion of herfelf, from recounting 
thofe Tranfactions where her Condu& was 
unexceptionable, before fhe came to the 
more dangerous and fufpicious Part of her 
Character. This I really fuppofe to have 
been her Intention: For to facrifice the 
Time and Patience of Amelia at fuch a 

Seafon, to’ the mere Love of Talking of 
| ee a herfelf, 
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herfelf, would have been. as unpardona- 
ble in her, as the bearing it was in Amelia 
a Proof of the moft pertect. good Brecd- 


ing. 
CHAP. IL. 
The Beginning of Mrs. Bennet’s Fisftory. 


Was the younger of two Daughters 
I of a Clergyman in Effex, of one in 
whofe Praife if PT fliould indulge my fond. 
Heart in fpeaking, I think my Inven- 
tion could not outgo the Reality. He 
was indeed well worthy of the Cloth he 
wore; and that, I think, is the higheft. 
Character a Man can obtain. 


TF A A RH AHR 


: During the firft Part of my Life, 
even “till I reached my Sixtcenth Year, 
I can recollect nothing to relate to 
you. All was one long ferene Day, in 
looking back upon which, as when we 
caft our Eyes on a calm Sea, no Object 
arifes to my View. All appears ons 
Scene of Happinefs and Tranquillity. 


[a ee a i | 


* On the Day, then, when I became fix- 
teen Years old, muft I begin my Hiftory ; 
B 3 ¢ for 


6 


‘6 
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for on that Day, I firft tafted the Bit- 


ternefs of S Sorrow. 


‘ My Father, befides thofe orefcrihed 
by our Religion, kept five Feftivals 
every Year. Thefe were on his Wed- 
ding-Day, and on the Birth-Day of each 


of his little Family. On thefe Ccca- 


fous he ufed to invite two or three 
Neighbours to his Houfe, and to in- 
dulce himfelf, as he faid, in great Ex- 
ceis: For fo he called drinking a Pint 
of very fimall Punch; and indeed it 
micnt a pear F xcefs to one who on other 


Days rarciy tafted any Liguor ftrenger 


¢ Upecn my unfortunate Birth- Dig then, 
when we were all in a high Degree of 


Mirth, my Mother having left. the - 


Room after Dinner, and ftaying away 
pretty long, my Father fent me to fee 
tor her. i went according to his Orders ; 
but tho’ I fearched the whole Houtfe, 
and called: after her without Doors, I 
could neither fee nor hear her. I was a 
little alarmed at this (tho’ far from 
fufpecting any great Mifchief had, be- 
fallen her) and ran back to acquaint my 


‘Father, who anfwered coolly, (for he 


© was 
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els a Man of the calmeft Temper, ) 


© Very well, my Dear, I fulprofe fhe is 


“© not gone far, and will be here imme- 
ee diately.’ Half an Hour or more paft 


4 
¢ 
¢ 


vr A 
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after this, when, fhe not returning, my 
Father, himfelt expreffed fome Surprize 
at her Stay; declaring, it muft be fome 
Matter of Importance which could de- 
tain her at that time from her Company. 
His Surprize now encreafed every Mi- 
nute; and he began to grow uneafy, and 
to fhew fufficient Symptoms in his Coun- 
tenance of what he felt ‘within. Tle 
then difpatched tlie Servant Maid to 
enquire aiter her Miftrefs in the ps 
but waited not her Return; for the wes 
{carce gone out of Doors, before he 
begged Leave of his Guefts to go him- 
felf on the fame Errand. The Company 
now all broke up, and attended my 
Father, .all endeavouring to give him, 
Hopes that no Mifchief had happened. 
They fearched the whole Parifh ; but in 
vain: They could neither fee my ‘Mother 
nor hear any News of her. . My Father 
returned home in-a State little fhort of 
Diftraction. His Friends in vain at- 
tempted to adminifter either Advice or 
Comfort; he threw himfelf on the Floor 


in the moft bitter Agonies of Defpair. 
B 4 : Whilit 
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‘ Whilft he lay in this Condition, my 


Sifter and myfelf lying by him all equal- | 


ly, I believe, and completely miferable, 
our old Servant Maid, came into the 
Room, and cried out, her Mind mifgave 


cher that fhe knew where her Mitftrefs 


was. Upon thefe Words my Father 
{prung from the Floor, and afked her 
eagerly, where ?-———But oh! Mrs. Booth, 
how can I defcribe the Particulars of a 
Scene to you, the Remembrance of 
which chills my Blood with Hozsror, and 


which the Agonies of my Mind, when ~ 


it paft, made all a Scene of Confufion ! 
The Fact then in fhort was this; my 
Mother, who was a moft indulgent Mif- 
trefs to one Servant, which was all we 
kept, was unwilling, I fuppofe, to difturb 
her at her Dinner; and therefore went 
herfelf to fill her Tea+Kettle at a Well, 


into which ftretching herfelf too far, 


as we imagine, the Water then being 
very low, fhe fell with the Tea-Kettle 
in her Hand. The miffing this gave 
the poor old Wretch the firft Hint of 
her Sufpicion, which upon Examination 
was found to be too well grounded. _ 


¢ What 
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| © What we all fuffered on this Occafion 
¢ may more eafily be felt than defcribed. 
‘¢ It may indeed,” anfwered Amelia,. 
*s and Iam fo fenfible of it, that unlefs 
«< you have a Mind to fee me faint before. 
“< your Face, I beg you will order me 
ce fomething ; ; a Glafs of Water, if you 
_ © pleafe.” Mrs. Bennet immediately com- 

plied with her Friend’s Requeft ; a Glafs 
of Water was brought, and fome Hartf-. 
horn Drops infufed into it: Which Amelia 
having drank off, declared fhe found her-. 
felf much better : ; and then Mrs. Bennet 
proceeded thus. 


¢ I will not dwell on a Scene which I 
fee hath already fo much affected your 
tender Heart, and which is as difagree- 
able to me to relate, as it can be to you 
to hear. I will therefore only mention ~ 
to you the Behaviour of my Father on. 
this Occafion, which was indeed be- 
coming a Philofopher and a Chriftian 
Divine. On the Day after my Mother’s. 
Funeral, he fent for my Sifter and my-. 
felf into his Room; where, after many 
Carefles, and every Demontftration of 
Fatherly Tendernefs, as well in Silence 
as in Words, he began to exhort us to 
. “BS ‘ bear 
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bear with Patience the great Calamity 
that had befallen us; faying, ** That 
as every human Accident, how terrible 
foever, muft happen to us by Divine 
Permitlion at leaft, a due Senfe of our 
Duty to our great Creator, muft teach 
us an abfolute Submiffion to his- Will. 
Not only Religion, but Common Senfe 
muft teach us this: For Oh! my dear 
Children, cries he, How vain is all Re- 


fiftance, all Repining! Could Tears’ 


wafh back again my Angel from the 


Grave, I fhould drain all the Juices of 


my Body through my Eyes; but oh, 


could we fill up that curfed Well with. 


our Tears, how fruitlefs would be all 
our Sorrow !”’---* I think I repeat you 
his. very Words: For the Impreffion 


‘they made on me is never to be oblite- 


€ 
< 


rated.---He then proceeded to comfort us 


with the chearful Thought that the Lofs 
* was entirely our own, and that my - 


* Mother was greatly a Gainer by the 


4 
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Accident which we lamented. I. have 


a Wife,” cries he, ** my Children, and 
you have a Mother now amongtt the 
Heavenly Choir: How felfith therefore 


is all our Grief! How cruel to her are | 


all our Wifhes!’---In this Manner he 
talked to us near half an Hour, tho’ -I 
* muft 

2 
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which I have related. She was indeed 
B 6 


mutt frankly own to you, his Arguments 
had not the immediate good Ettect on 
us which they-deferved: For we retired 
from him very little the better for his 
Exhortations; however, they became 
every Day more and more forcible upon 
our Recollection; indeed they were greatly 
{trengthened by his Example: For in 
this, as.in all other Inftances, he pra¢tiled 
the Doctrines which he taught. From. 
this Day he never mentioned my Mother 


more, and foon after recovered his ufuat 


Cheerfulnefs in Public; tho’ ] have Rea- 
fon to think he paid many a bitter Sigh 
in private to that Remembrance whicl1. 
neither Philofophy nor Saree) could 
expunge. 


¢ My Father’s Advice, enforced by his 
Example, together with the Kindnefs 
of fome of our Friends, affifted by that 
ableft of all the mental Phyficians, 
Time, in a few Months pretty well re- 
ftored my Tranquillity, when Fortune 
made a fecond Attack on my Quiet. 
My Sifter, whom I dearly loved, and 
Who as warmly returned my Affection, 
had fallen into an ill State of Health 
fome time before the fatal Accident 


© at 
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at that Time fo much better, that we had 
great Hopes of her: perfect Recovery 3 
but theDiforders of her Mind on that 
dreadful Occafion fo affected her Body, 
that fhe prefently relapfed to her former 
declining State, and thence grew conti- 
nually worfe and worfe, till after a Decay: | 
of near feven Months, fhe followed my 
poor Mother to the Grave. - 


‘I will not tire you, dear Madam, 
with Repetitions of Grief ; I will only 
mention two Obfervations which have 
occurred to me from Reflections on the 
two Loffes I have mentioned. The 
firft is, that a Mind once violently hurt 
grows, as it were, callous to any fu- 
ture Impreffions of Grief ; and is never 
capable of feeling the fame Pangs a 
fecond Time. The other Obfervation 
is, that the Arrows of Fortune, as well 
as all others, derive their Force from. 
the Velocity with which they are dif- 
charged : For when they approach you 
by flow and perceptible Degrees, they 
have but very little Power to do you 
Mifchief. | 7 


© The Truth of thefe Obfervations I 
experienced, not only in my own oe 
* Dut 


A 
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but in the Behaviour of my Father, 
whofe Philofophy feemed to gain acom- 
plete Triumph over this latter Cala- 


mity. 


‘ OurFamily was now reduced to two; 
and my Father. grew extremely fond 
of me, as if he had now conferred an 
entire Stock of Affection on me, that 
had before been divided. His Words 
indeed teftified no lefs: For he daily 
called me his only Darling, his whole 
Comfort, his Ali. He committed the 
whole Charge of his Houfe to my Care, 
and gave me the Name of his little 
Houfe-keeper, an Appellation of which 
I was then as proud as any Minifter of 
State can be of his Titles. But tho’ I 
was very induftrious in the Difcharge of 
my Occupation, I did not, however, 
negleét my Studies, in which I had 
made fo great a Proficiency, that I was 
become a pretty good Mittrefs of the 
Latin Language, and had made fome 
Progrefs in the Greek. I believe, Ma- 
dam, I have formerly acquainted you, 
that Learning was the chief Eftate I in- 
herited of my Father, in which he had 
inftructed me from my earlteft Youth. ' 


© The 
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‘© The Kindnefs of this good Man had 
at length wiped off the Remembrance 


of all Loffes ; and I, during two Years,’ 


led a Life of great Tranquillity, I think 
I might almoft a of ae ae 
nefs. 


‘ I was now in the nineteenth Year of 
my Age, when my Father’s good For- 
tune removed us from the County of 
Effex into Hampfbire, where a Living 
was conferred on him by one of his old 


- School-fellows, of twice the Value of 


what he was before poffeffed of. 


‘ His Predeceffor in this new Living 
had died in very indifferent Circum- 


tances, and had left behind him a 


Widow with two {mall Children. My 
Father, therefore, who with great Géco- 
nomy had a moft generous Soul, bought 
the whole Furniture of the Parfonage- 
houfe at a very high Price; fome of it 
indé€d he would have wanted: For tho’ 
our little Habitation in Effex was moft 


completely furnifhed; yet it bore no 


Proportion tot the Largenefs of that 
How® in which he was now to dwell. 


* His 
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© His Motive, however, to tlie Pur- 
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chafe was, I am convinced, folely Ge- 
nerofity ; which appeared fufficiently by’ 
the Price he gave, and may be farther’ 
inforced by the Kindnefs he fhewed the 
Widow in another Inftance: For he 
affigned her an Apartment for the Ufe 


_of herfelf and her little Family ; which’ 


he told her, fhe was welcome to enjoy” 
as long as it fuited her Conveniency. 


‘ As this Widow was very young, and 
generally thought to be tolerably pretty, 
tho’ I own fhe had a Caft with her Eyes. 
which I never liked, my Father, you 
may fuppofe, acted from a lefs noble’ 
Principle than I have hinted: But I 
muft in Juftice acquit him; for thefe 
kind Offers were made her before ever 
he had feen her Face; and I have the 
ereateft Reafon to think, that fora long 
Time after he had feen her, he beheld 
her with much Indifference. 


‘ This Aét of my Father’s gave me, 
when I firft heard itp great Satisfaction : 
For I may, at leaft with the Modefty 
of the ancient Philofophers, call my- 


felf a mares of Generofity ; but when 
6 I be- 
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I became acquainted with the Widow, 
I was ftill more delighted with what 


- my Father had done : For tho’ I could 


not agree with thofe who thought her a 
confummate Beauty, I muft allow that 
fhe was very fully poffeffed of the Power 
of making herfelf agreeable ; and this 
Power fhe exerted with fo much Succefs, 
with fuch indefatigable Induftry to o- 
blige, that within three Months I be- 
came in the higheft Manner pleafed with 
my new Acquaintance, and had con- 
tracted the moft fincere Friendhhip for 
her. 


‘ But if I was fo pleafed with the 
Widow, my Fathér was by. this Time 
enamoured of her. She had, indeed, 
by the moft artful Conduct in the World, 
fo infinuated herfelf into his Favour, fo 


entirely infatuated him, that he never. 


fhewed the leaft Marks of Cheerfulnefs 
in her Abfence, and could, in Truth; 
{carce bear, that fhe fhould be out of 
his Sight. 


© She had managed this Matter fo well, 
(O' fhe is the mo artful of Women !) 
that my Father’s Heart was gone before 
I ever tufpected it was in Danger. The 

a © Difcovery, 
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Difcovery, you may eafily believe, Ma- 
dam, was not pleafing. The Name of 
a Mother-in-law founded dreadful in my 
Ears, nor could I bear the Thought of 
parting again with a Share in thofe dear 
Affections, of ,which I had purchafed 
the Whole by the Lofs of a beloved 
Mother and Sifter. 


‘In the firft Hurry and Diforder of 
my Mind on this Occafion, I committed 
a Crime of the higheft Kind againft alk 
the Laws of Prudence and Difcretion. 
I took the young Lady herfelf very 
roundly to Tafk, treated her Defigns 
on my Father as little better than a De- 
fign to commit a Theft; and in my 
Paffion, I believe, faid fhe might be 
afhamed to think of marrying a Man 
old enough to be her Grandfather: For 
fo in Reality he almoft was. ° 


‘ The Lady on this Occafion acted 
finely the Part of a Hypocrite. She 
affected to be highly affronted at my 
unjuft Sufpicions, as fhe called them, 
and proceeded to’ fuch Affeverations of 
her Innocence, that the almoft brought 
me to difcredit the Evidence of my own 

Eyes and Ears. 
| ‘ My 
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‘ My Father, however, acted much 
more honeftly: For he fell the next 
Day into a more violent Pafon with me 
than I had ever feen him in before, and 
afked me, whether I intended to return’ 
his paternal Fondnets by affuming the 
Right of controlling his Inclinations ? 
with more of the like Kind, which fully 
convinced me what had paffed between 
him and the Lady, and how little I had 


injured her in my Sufpicions. 


‘ Hitherto I frankly own my Averfion 
to this Match had been principally on’ 
my own Account: For I had no ill Opi- 
nion of the Woman, tho’ I thought 
neither her Circumftances nor my Fa- 
ther’s Age promifed any Kind of Fe- 


‘licity from fuch an Union; but now 
~I learnt fome Particulars, which, had 


not our Quarrel become public in the 
Parifh, I fhould perhaps have never 
known. In fhort, I was informed, that 
this gentle obligineCreature, as fhe had’ 
at firft appeared to me, had the Spirit 
of aTigre{s, and was by many believed to 
have broken the Heart of her firft Huf- 
band. | 


‘ The 
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© The Truth of this Matter being con- 
‘ firmed to me upon Examination, I re- 
© folved not to fupprefs it. On this Oc- 
© cafion Fortune feemed to favour me, 
« by giving me a fpeedy Opportunity of 
© feeing my Father alone and in good 
‘ Humour. He now firtt began to open 
‘ his intended Marriage, telling me that: 
© he had formerly had fome religious Ob- 
‘ jections to Bigamy, but he “had very 
‘ fully confidered the Matter, and had 
‘ fatisfied himfelf of its Legality. He 
‘ then faithfully promifed me, that no 
¢ fecond Marriage fhould in the lealt im- 
¢ pair his Aiecion fer me; and conclud- 
‘ed with the higheft Elegiums cn the 
© Goodnefs of the Widow, protefting tha 
‘ it was her Virtues and not her Perfon 
¢ with which he was enamoured. 


¢ T now fell upon my Knees before him, 
and bathing his Hand in my Tears, 
which flowed very plentifully from my 
Eyes, acquainted him with all I had 
heard ; and was fo very imprudent, I 
might almoft fay fo cruel, to difclofe the 
Author of my Information. 
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¢ My Father heard me withoyt any In- 
© dication of Paffion ; and anfwered coldly,- 
© that if there was any Proof of fuch 
« Faéts, he fhould decline any further 
‘ Thoughts of his Match ; ** But Child,” 
€ faid he, ‘* tho’ I am far from fufpeéting 
‘© the Truth of what you. tell me, as far 
** as regards your Knowledge ; yet you 
‘¢ know the Inclination of the World to- 
«© Slander.” However, before we parted. 
© he promifed to make a proper Enquiry 
‘ into what I had told him.---But | afk 
‘ your Pardon, dear Madam, I am run- 
‘ ing minutely into thofe Particulars of 
‘ my Life, in which you have not the: 
* Jeaft Concern.’ 


Amelia ftopt her Friend fhort in her. - 
Apology, and tho’, perhaps, fhe thought 
her impertinent enough, yet, Sa was. 
her good Breeding) the gave her many 
Affurances of a Curiofity to know every 
Incident of her Life which fhe could 
remember ; after wliich Mrs. Bennet pro 
ceeded -as in the next Chapter.. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. Ul. 
Continuation of Mrs. Bennet’s Story. 


THINK, Madam,’ faid Mrs. Ben- 

_ net, © I told you my Father pro- 
mifed me to enquire farther into the 
Affair; but he had hardly Time to 
keep his Word : For we feparated pretty 
late in the Evening, and early the next 
Morning he was married to the Widow. 


“ But tho’ he gave no Credit to my In- 


- formation, I had fufficient Reafon to 


think he did not forget it, by the Re- 
fentment which he foon difcovered to. 


both the Perfons whom I had named as 


my Informers. 

* Nor was it long before I had good 
Caufe to believe, that my Father’s new 
Wife was perfectly well acquainted with 
the good Opinion I had of her, not 
only from her Ufage of me,’ but from 
certain Hints which fhe threw forth 
with an Air of Triumph. One Day 
particularly I remember fhe faid to my 
Father, upon his mentioning his Age, 


‘“* O, my Dear, I hope you have many 


6 Years” 
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<¢ Years yet to live; unlefs, indeed, I 
<¢ fhould be fo cruel as to break your 
“¢ Fleart.” She fpoke thefe Words look- 
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ing me full in the Face, and accompa- 
nied them with a Sneer, in which the 
higheft Malice was vifible under a thin 
Covering of affected Pleafantry. 


© I will not entertain you, Madam, 
with any Thing fo common as the cruel 
Ufage of a Step-mother ; nor of 
what affected me much more, the un- 
kind Behaviour of a Father under fuch 
an Influence. It fhall fuffice only to tell 


you, that I had the Mortification to. 


perceive the gradual and daily Decreafe 
of my Father’s Affection. His Smiles 
were converted into Frowns; the tender 
Appellations of Child, and Dear, were 
exchanged for plain Molly, that Girl, 
that Creature,- and fometimes much 
harder Names. I was at firft turned all 
at once into a Cypher, and at laft feem- 
ed to be confidered as a Nufance in the 
Family. 


‘ Thus altered was the Man of whom 
I gave you fuch a Character at the En- 
trance on my Story; but alas! he no 
Jonger acted from his own excellent 

© Difpofition ; 
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Difpofition ; but was in every thing go- 
verned and directed by my Mother-ia- 
Law. In Fact, whenever there is great 
Difparity of Years between Hutband 
and Wife, the Younger is, ] believe, 
always poffeffed of abfolute Power over 
the Elder: For Superftition itfelf is a 
lefs firm Support of abfolute Power 
than Dotage. 


‘ But tho’ his Wife was fo entircly 
Miftrefs of my Father’s Will, that fhe 
could make him ufe me ill, fhe could 
not fo perfectly fubdue his Underftand- 
ing, as to prevent him from being con- 
{cious of fuch ill Ufage, and from this 
Confcioufnefs he began inveterately to 
hate me. Of this Hatred he gave me 
numberlefs Inftances, and F proteft to 
you, I know not any other Reafon for 
it than what I have affigned; and the 
Caufe, as Experience hath convinced 
me, is adequate to the Effect. 


‘ While I was in this wretched Situa- 

tion, my Father’s Unkindnefs having 
almoft broken my Heart, he came one 
Day into my Room with more Anger 
in his Countenance than I had ever feen; 
and after bitterly upbraiding me with 
‘ my 
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‘my undutiful Behaviour both to himfelf 
and his worthy Confort, he bid me pack 
up my Alls, and immediately prepare to 
quit his Houfe; at the fame time gave 
me a Letter, and told me that would 
acquaint me where I might find a Home; 
adding, that he doubted not but I ex- 
‘pected and had indeed folicited the In- 
vitation ; and left me with a Declaration: 
that he would have no Spies in his 
Family. 


‘The Letter I found on opening: it, 
was from my Father’s own Sifter but 
before I mention the Contents, I will 
give you 4 fhort Sketch of her Charac- 
ter, as it was fomewhat particular. Her 
perfonal Charms were not great; for 
fhe was very tall, very thin, and very 
homely. Of the Defect of her Beauty 
fhe was perhaps fenfible; her’ Vanity 
therefore retreated into her Mind, where 
there is no Looking-Glafs, and confe- 
quently where we can flatter ourfelves 
with difcovering almoft whatever Beau- 
ties we pleafe. This is an encouraging 
Circumftance; and yet I have obferved, 
dear Mrs. Booth, that few Women, ever 
feek thefe Comforts from within, till 
they are driven to it by Defpair of find- 

| * ing 
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‘ing any Food for their Vanity from 
¢ without. Indeed, I believe, the firit 
‘« With of our whole Sex is to be hand- 
© fome.’ 


Here both the Ladies fixed their Eyes 
on the Glafs, and both fmiled. 


‘« My Aunt, however,’ continued Mrs. 
Bennet, * from Defpair of gaining any 
Applaufe this Way, had applied herfelf 
entirely to the Contemplation of her 
Underftanding, and had improved this 
to fuch a Pitch, that at the Age of 
Fifty, at which fhe was now arrived, 
fhe had contracted a hearty Contempt 
for much the greater Part of both Sexes ; 
for the Women, as being Idiots, and 
for the Men, as the Admirers of Idiots. 
That Word and Fool were almoft con- 
{tantly in her Mouth, and were beftowed 
with great Liberality among all her 
Acquaintance. 
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‘ This Lady had fpent one Day only 
at my Father’s Houfe in near two Years. 
It was about a Month before his fecond 
Marriage. . At her Departure fhe took 
Occafion to*whifper'‘me her Opinion of 
the Widow, whom fhe called a pretty 
Vow III. C * Idiot, 
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Idiot, and Bane — her Bro- 
ther could bear fuch Company under 
his Roof; for neither fhe nor Thad ag 
that Time any Sufpicion of what alters 


wards happened. 


« The Letter which my Father had jut 
received, and which was the firft fhe 
had fent him fince his Marriage, was of . 
fuch a Nature, that I fhould be unjuft 
if I blamed him for being offended , 
Foc] and Idiot were both. plentifully . 
beftowed in it as well on himfelf as on his 
Wife. But what, perhaps, had princi- 
pally offended him, was that Part which 
related to me: For after much Panegy- 
ric on my Underftanding, and faying 
he was unworthy of fuch a Daughter, 
oe confidered his Match not only as 
he higheft Indifcretion, as it related to 
himfelts but as a downright Act of In- 
sues tome. One Expreffion in it J 
fhall never forget. ** You have placed,” 
fai fhe, ** a Woman above your 


a Daughter, who, in Underftanding, the 
“ only valuable Gift of Nature, is the 
*¢ loweft in the whole Clafs of pretty 
«* Idiots.” © After much more of this 


“ 6 
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Kind, it concluded with inviting me 
to her Houfe. 
« J 
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ec I can truly fay, that when I had read 
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the Letter, I entirely forgave my Fa- 


ther’s Sufpicion, that I had made. fome 
Complaints to my Aunt of his Beha- 
wiour: For-tho’ I was indeed. innocent, 
there was furely Colour enough to fu- 


“ fpect the contrary. 


‘ Tho’ I had never been ereatly at - 
tached.to my Aunt, nor indeed had fhe 


- formerly given me any Reafon for fuch 


an Attachment; yet Iwas well enough 
pleafed with her prefent Invitation. ‘lu 
fay the Truth, I led fo wretched a Life 
where I then was, that it was impoffible — 
not to be a Gainer by any Exchange. 


‘I could not, however, bear tlre 
Thoughts of leaving my Father with 
an Impreffion on his Mind againft me 
which I did not deferve. I endeavoured 
therefore to remove all his Sufpicion of 
my having complained to my Aunt by 
the moft earneft Affeverations of my 
Innocence; but they were all to no 


Purpofe. All my Tears, all.my Vows, . 


and all my Entreaties were fruitlefs. - 
My new Mother indeed appeared to be 
my Advocate; but fhe acted her Part. 
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very poorly, and far from counter- 
feiting any Defire of fucceeding in my 
Suit, fhe could not conceal the exceffive 
Joy which fhe felt on the Occafion. ; 


© Well, Madam, the next Day I ae: 


_ parted for my <Aunt’s, where after a 


long Journey of forty Miles, I arrived 
without having once broke, my Faft on 
the Road: For Grief is as capable as 
Food of filling the Stomach; and I had 
too much of the former to admit any 
of the latter. The Fatigue of my 
Journey and the Agitation of my Mind, 
joined to my Fafting, fo overpowered © 


my Spirits, that when I was taken trom 


my Horfe, 1 immediately fainted away, 
in the Arms of the Man who helped me 


from my Saddle. My Aunt exprefs’d 


great Aftonifhment at feeing me in this 
Condition, with my Eyes almoit fwollen 
out of my Head with Tears; but my 
Father’s Letter, which I delivered her 
foon after I came to myfelf, pretty well, 


I believed, cured her Surprize. She 


often {fmiled with a Mixture of Con 
tempt and Anger, while fhe was read- 
ing it; and having pronounced her 
Brother to be a Fool, fhe turned to me, 


-and with as much.Affability as poffible, 


¢ (for 
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(for fhe is no great Miftrefs of Affability} 
faid, ** Don’t be uneafy, dear Molly ; 
for you are come to the Houle ot a 
Friend ; of one who hath Senfe enough 
to difcern the Author of all the M:i- 
~chief ; depend upon it, Child, I will ere 
Jong make fome People athamed of 
their Folly.” ¢ This kind RecPuO8 
gave me fome Comfort, my Aunt at- 
furing me that fhe would convince him 
how unjuftly he had accufed me of 
having made any Complaints to her. 
A Paper War was now begun between 
thefe two, which not only fixed an irre- 
concileable Hatred between them ; but 
confirmed my Father’s Difpleafure againft 
me, and in the E.ind, I believe, did me 


“no Service with my Aunt: For I was. 


confidered by both as the Caufe of their 
Diffenfion ; tho’ in Fact, my Step- 
Mother, who very well knew the Affec- 
tion my Aunt had for her, had long 
fince done her Bufinefs with my Father ; 
and as for my Aunt’s Affection toward 
him, it had been abating feveral Years, 
from-an-Apprehenfion that he did not 
pay fufficient Deference to her Under- 
itanding. 
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© T had lived about half Pe ger with 
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my Aunt, when I heard of my Step- 
Mother’s being delivered of a Boy, and 


the. great: Joy my Father exprefied on 


that Occafion; but, poor Man, he lived’ 
not long to enjoy his Happinefs ; for 
within a Month afterwards I had: the 


melancholy News of his Death. 


6 Notwithitanding all the Difobligations 
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I had lately received from him, 1 was 
fincerely afflicted at my Lofs of him.. 
All .his Kindnefs to me in my Infancy,. 
all his Kindnefs to me while I was 
growing up,. recurred to my Memory, 


yaifed a thoufand tender, -melancho- 


ly Ideas, and totally obliterated alf 
‘Thoughts of his latter Behaviour, for 
which I made alfo every Allowance and’ 
every Excufe in my Power. — 


. * But what may perhaps appear mere 


extraordinary, my Aunt began foon to 
fpeak of him with Concern. She faid, 


he. had fome Underftanding formerly, 


the’ his. Paffion for that vile Woman 
had in. a great Meafure obfcured-ic 3 
and one Day,. when fhe was-in- an ilk 
Humour with me, fhe had the Cruelty 
; * to 


Chi AMELIA.” zt 
‘ to throw out a Hint, that fhe had never 
© quarrelled with her Brother, if it had 
¢ not been on my Account. 


¢ My Father during his Life had allow- 
ed my Aunt very handfomely for my 
Board ; for Generofity was too deeply 
rivetted in his Nature to be plucked out 
by all the Power of his Wite. So far, 
however, fhe prevailed, that tho’ he 
died pofleffed- of upwards of 2000 /. 
he left me no more than roo/. which, 
-as he expreffed in his Will, was to ict 
‘'me up in fome Bufinefs, if I had the 
Grace to take to any. 
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* Hitherto my Aunt had in general 
© ‘treated me with fome Degree of Affec- 
*.tion ; but her Behaviour began now to 
* be changed. She foon took an Oppor- 
‘ tunity of giving me to underftand, that 
© her Fortune was infuficient to keep me ;. 
© and as J could not live on the Intereft 
© ‘of a own, it was high time for meto 
‘ confider about going into the World: 
‘ She' added, That her Brother having” 
* mentioned my fetting up in fome Bufi- 

* nefs, in his Will, was very foolith; that. 
. © IT had been bred to nothing ; and befides,, 

* that the Sum was too trifling to fet me 
C4 * wp 
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up in any Way of Reputation; fhe de- 
fired me therefore to think of imme- 
diately going into Service. 


© This Advice was ethene right enough ; 

and I told her I was very ready to do as 
fhe directed me ; but I was at that time, 
in an ill State of Health, I defired her 
therefore to let me fay with her, ciil 
my Legacy, which was not to be paid 
till a Year after my Father’s Death, was 
due ; and I then promifed to fatisty her 
for my Board; to which fhe readily 
confeuted. 


¢ And now, Madam,’ faid Mrs. Bennet 


fighing, ‘ | am going to open to you 
« cacfe Matters which lead directly to that 


¢ 
< 
: 


great Cataftrophe of my Life, which 
hath occafioned my giving you this 
Trouble, and of nye your panenee 
in this Manner. 


Amelia, notwithiftanding her Impatience, 


made a very civil Anfwer to this; and 
then Mrs. Bexnet proceeded to relate what 
is written in the next Chapter. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Further Continuation. 


WNHE Curate of the Parifh where 
my Aunt dwelt was a young Fel- 
low of about four and twenty. He had 
been left an Orphan in his Infancy, and 
entirely unprovided for ; when an Un- 
cle had the Goodnefs to take Care of 
his Education,. both at School and at 
the Univerfity. As the young Gentleman 
was intended for the Church, his Uncle,. 
tho’ he had two Daughters of his own, 
and. no very large Fortune, purchafed 
for him the next Prefentation of a Liv- 
ing of near 200 /.a Year. TheIncum- 
bent,. at the Time of the Purchafe, was. 
under the Age of Sixty,. and in apparent. 
good Health ; notwith{tanding which he: 
died foon after the Bargain, and long. 
© before the Nephew was capable of Or- 
© ders; fo that the Uncle was obliged to. 
* give the Living to a Clergyman, to hold. 
“it till the young Man came of proper 
© Age. © et 
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¢ The youngGentleman had not attained 

© his proper Age of taking Orders, when he 
¢ had the Misfortune tolofe his Uncle and. 
Cs * only, 


34 —~C CA MOE: LTA. Book.VIBU 


‘ only Friend ; who, thinking he had - 


‘ fuficiently provided for -his Nephew 
‘ by the Purchafe of the Living, confi- 


‘ dered him no farther in his. Will, but- 


© divided all the Fortune of ephich hedied 
‘ poflefied, between his two Daughters ;. 


* recommending it tothem, however, on. 


“ his Death-bed, to affift their Coufin with. 
© Money fufficient to keep him at the 


‘ Univerfity, till he fhould be capanle of. 


© Ordination. 


© But as no Appointment of this Kind 


‘was in the Will, the young Ladies, | 


© who received about 2000/., each, thought. 
* proper. to difregard the laft Words of 
© their Father :. For befides that both of 
« them were extremely tenacious of their. 
‘ Money, they. were great Enemies ta 
© their Caufin,.on Account of their Fa- 
‘ ther’s Kindnefs to him, and thought 
‘ 


roper to let him know that they thought - 


: i had robbed them of too much al- 
* ready.. 


© The poor young Fellow was now 
‘ greatly diftreft : For he had yet above 
© a Year to ftay at the Univerfity, with- 
* out any vilible Means of fuftaining hun-. 
* fclf there.. , 
C. nr 
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a Tn: this Diftrefs, uece: he met 
‘ with a Friend, who had the Good-na- 
‘ture to lend -him the Sum of twenty 
* Pounds, for which-he only accepted his 
* Bond. for ’ forty, and which was to be 
‘ paid within a Year after his being pole 
© feffed of his: Living. 


© With this {mall Sum thus hardly: ans 
tained, the poor Gentleman made 4 
Shift to ftruggle with all Difficulties, 
till he became of due Age to take upon 
himfelf the Character of a Deacon.. 
He then repaired to that Clergyman,, 
to whom his Uncle had given the Liv- 
ing upon the Conditions above-men- 
‘ tioned, to. procure a Title to Ordina- 
‘ tien ; but this, to his great Surprize and. 
: Mortification, - Was ADIOS refufed. 
* him. 


: The immediate: Ditippainanent did} 
© not hurt him fo much, as the Conclu- 
¢ fion he drew from it: For he could. 
© have but little Hopes, that the Man 
* who could: have the Cruelty to refufé. 
“him a Title, would vouchfafe. after-. 
¢ wards to deliver up te-him a Living of. 
* fe. confiderable a Value ;. nor was.it long. 

, . © befare: 
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before this worthy Incumbent : told 
him plainly, that he valued his Uncle’s 
Favours at tao high a Rate to part with 
them to any one; nay, he pretended 
Scruples of Confcience, and faid that if 
he had made any flight Promifes, which 
he did hot now well remember, they 
were wicked and void ; that he looked 
upon himfelf as married to his Parifh, 


and he could no more give it up, than 


he could give un his Wife, without Sin. 
© The poor young Fellow was now ob- 
liged to feek farther for a Title, which 


at length he obtained from the Rector 
of the Parifh where my Aunt lived. 


© He had not long been fettled in the 


Curacy, before an intimate Acquain-~ 
tance grew between him and my Aunt : 
For fhe was a great Admirer of the 
Clergy, and ufed frequently to fay they. 
were the only converfable Creatures in. 
the Country.. : 


« The firft Time fhe-was in this Gentle- 


man’s Company was at. a Neighbour’s 
Chriftning, where fhe {tood Godmother. 
Here fhe difplayed her whole little Stock 
of Knowledge, in order to captivate Mr. 

2. * Bennek 
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© Bennet (1 fuppofe, Madam, you al- 
ready guefs that to have been his Name) 


and before they parted gave him a very- 
{trong Invitation to her Houfe. 


* Not a Word paffed at this Chriftning 
between Mr. Bennet and. myfelf ; but 
our Eyes were not unemployed. Here, 
Madam, I firft fele a pleafing Kind of 
Confufion, which I know not how to 
defcribe. I felt a Kind of Uneafinefs ; 
yet did not wifh to be without it. I 


‘Tonged to be alone; yet dreaded the 


Hour of Parting. Icould not keep my 
Eyes off from the Object which caufed 
my Confufion, and which I was at once 
afraid of. and enamoured with,---But 
why doI attempt to defcribe my Situa- 
tion to one who muft, J am fure, have 
felt the fame ? . 


Amelia {miled,. and’ Mrs. Bennet went 


enthus, * O, Mrs. Booth, had he feen. 


the Perfon of whom I am now fpeaking, 
you would not condemn the Suddeinefs 
of my Leve. Nay, indeed, I had feen 


him there before, tho’ this was the firft 


Time I had ever heard the Mufic of his 

Voice.---O ! it was the fweeteft that was. 

everheard. -  ~ | . 
© Mr. | 
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si Mr. Bennet came: to vil my Wank | 
& the very next Day. She imputed this 
© refpectful Hafte to the powerful Charms. 
© of her Underftanding, and refolved to. 
© lofe no Opportunity in ‘improving the 
‘Opinion which fie imagined he had’ 


© conceived of her. She became by this. - 


¢ Defire quite ridiculous, and ran ‘into. 
* Abfurdities and a Gallimatia fearce cre- 
¢ dible. | 


‘Ss Mr. Bennet, as afterwards found, faw 
‘ her in the fame: ‘Light with myfelf ; but 
© as he was a very fenfible and well-bred’ 
* Man, he fo well concealed his Opinion 
‘ from us both, that I was almoft angry, 
«and fhe was pleafed even to Raptures, 
© declaring herfelf charmed with his Un- 
© derftanding ; tho’ indeed he-had faid 
¢ very little ; but I believe he heard him- 
¢ felf into her good Opinion, while he. 

« gazed himfelf i into: sLeve. 


* The two firft Vilits which Mr: Ben- 
© net made to my Aunt, tho” J was in 
* the Room all the Time, I never fpoke 
© a Word; but onthe third, on fome Ar-. 

« gument which arofe between them, - Mr. 

_ © Bennet referred himfelf to me: ‘I tooR. 
hiss 


mf 


C. 


© 


¢ 
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his Side of the Queftion, as indeed I 


muft to have done Juftice, and repeated. 


two or three Words of Latin. My. 
Aunt reddened at this, and expreft great 
Difdain: of my Opinion, declaring the 


" was aftonifhed that.a Man of Mr. Ben- — 


net’s Underftanding could appeal ta 
the Judgment of a filly Girl: Is the, 
faid my Aunt bridling herfelf, fit to de- 
cide between. us? Mr. Bennet {poke 
very favourably of what I had faid , 
upon which my Aunt burf{t almoft inta 
a Rage, treated me with downright 
Scurrility, called me conceited Fool, 
abufed my poor Father for having 
taught me Latin, which, fhe faid, had 
made me a downright Coxcomb, and 
made me prefer myfelf to thofe wha 
were a hundred Times my Superiors in 
Knowledge. She then. fell foul on the 
learned Languages, declared they were 
totally ufelefs, and concluded that fhe 
had read all that was worth reading, 
tho’ fhe thanked Heaven fhe underftood 
no Language but. her own. 


« Before the-End of his Vifit, Mr. 


' Bennet reconciled himfelf very well ta 


my Aunt, which, indeed, was no dif+ 


* ficult. Tafk for him to accomplifh ; but. 


© from 


40°. AMELIA.‘ BookVIE- 


& 


¢ 


" 


TPR ewe wm neneanweaenanaenreaenrnennenana5naa 


from that Hour fhe conceived a Hatred ° 
and Rancour towards me, which IF could 
never appeafe. | 


¢ My Aunt had, from my firft Coming: 
into her Houfe, exprefled great Diflike 
to my Learning. In plain Truth, fhe 
envied me that Advantage. ThisEnvy 
I had long ago difcovered; and had 
taken great Pains to fmother it, care- 
fully avoiding ever to mention a Latin 
Word in her Prefence, and always fub- 
mitting to her Authority ; for indeed I 
defpifed her Ignorance too much to dif- 
pute with her. By thefe Means I had 
pretty well fucceeded, and we lived to- 
lerably together. But the Affront paid 
to her Underftanding by Mr. Bennet in 
my Favour was an Injury never to be 
forgiven to me.. She took me feverely 
t@ Tafk that very Evening, and re- 
minded me of going toService, in fuch. 
earneft Terms, as almoft amounted to. 
literally turning me out of Doors ; ad- 
vifing me, in the moft infulting Manner,, 
to keep my Latin to myfelf ; which, 
fhe faid, was ufelefs to any one; but 
ridiculous, when pretended to by a Ser- 
vant. a 


© The 
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‘ The next Vifit Mr. Bennet made at 
our Houfe, I was not fuffered to be pre- 
fent at. This was much the fhorteit of 
all his Vifits; and when he went away, 
he left my Aunt in a worfe Humour 
than ever I had feen her. The Whole 
was difcharged on me in the ulual 
Manner, by upbraiding me with my’ 
Learning, Conceit, and Poverty ; re- 


‘minding me of Obligations, andinfifting’ - 


on my going unmediately to Service.” 

With.all this I was greatly pleafed, as it’ 
affured me, that Mr. Bennet had faid’ 
fomething to her in my Favour 3 and I’ 
would have purchafed a kind ner 


of his at almoft any Price. 


6 I fhould fcarce, Rawever. have Bi 


ee ee | 


-fo fanguine as to draw this Canclufion, 


had I not received fome Hines, thae k. 
had-not unhappily placed my Affections 
on a Man who made me.-no Return > 
For tho’ he had fcarce addrefled a. dozen 
Sentences tq me (for, indeed, he had 
no Opportunity) yet his Eyes had re- 
vealed certain Secrets to mine, with 


, which I was not difpleafed. 
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~ © T remained, however, in a State: of 
« Anxiety near a Month ; fometimes 
* pleafing myfelf, with thinking Mr.. Ben- 

© net’s Heart was in the fame Situation 

« with my own ; fometimes doubting that 

* my Wifhes had flattered. and deceived’ 
‘me; and not in the leaft queftioning 
‘that my Aunt was my Rival: For I 
* thought. no. Woman could: be Proof a- 

* gainft the Charms that had fubdued me. 
* Indeed, Mrs. Booth, he was a charming 
* young Fellow ; I muft, I muft pay this’ 
* Tribute to his Memory---O, gracious’ 
*. Heaven! why, why did I ever fee him! 
* why was I doom’d to fuch Mifery !--- 
Here fhe burft into a Flood of: Tears, and” 
remained’ incapable of Speech for fome 

‘Fime ; during which, the gentle Amelia 

endeavoured aif fhe could to foothe her ;” 
and gave fufficient Marks of fympathizing' 
ia the tender Affliction of her Friend. 


¢ 


Mrs. Bennet, at length, recovered: her’ 
Spirits, and proceeded, as in the next 
Chapter. . : : ” 


ee PAR 


CHAP. V. 
The Story of Mrs. Bennet continued. 


« ¥ SCARCE know where I left off--- 
¢ § Oh! I was, I think, telling you,. 
© that I efteemed my Aunt as my Rival ;. 
© and i isnot eafy to conceive a greater. 
© Degree of Deteftation than I had for 
© her; and what may, perhaps, appear 
¢ ftrange, as fhe daily grew more and’ 
© more civil tome, my Hatred encreafed’ 
© with her Civility : For I imputed it all 
© to her Triumph over me, and to her’ 
© having fecured. the Heart I longed-for 
* beyond all Apprehenfion.. — 


© How was I furprifed, when one Day, 
© with as much good Humour as fhe was: 
« Miftrefs of, (for her Countenance was 
© not very pleafing) fhe afked me, how I 
* liked Mr. Bennet ? The Queftion, you 
<. will. believe, Madam,. threw. me into 
¢ great Confufion ; which fhe plainly per- 
“ceived, and without waiting for my 
‘ Anfwer, told me, fhe was very well 
* fatisfied ; for that it did not require her 
© Difcernment to read my Thoughts in 
“ my* Countenaace.’ “ Well, at 

flat 
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faid fhe,’ ‘* I have fufpected this a great 
while, and. I believe it will pleafe you 
to know, that I Yefterday made the 
fame Difcovery in your Lover.” ‘ This, 
I confefs to you, was more than I could 
well bear, and I begged her to fay no 
more to me at that ‘lime,. on that Sub- 


jyect.’---** Nay, Child,” * anfwered fhe,’ 


I muft tell you all, or I fhould not act 
a friendly Part. Mr. Bennet, 1 am 
convinced, hath a Paffion tor you, but 


itis a Paflion which I think you fhould 


not encourage. For, to be plain with 
you, I fear he is in Love with your 
Perfon only. Now this is aLove, Child, 
which cannot produce . that rational 


Happinefs, which a Woman of Senfe 


ought to expect.”’---In fhort, fhe ran 
on with a great Deal of Stuff about ra- 


tional Happincfs, and. Women of Senfe, _ 
~and concluded, with affuring me, that . 


after the ftricteft Scrutiny, fhe could 
not find that Mr. Bennet had an adequate 
Opinion of my Underftanding ; upon 


which fhe vouchfated to make me many 


Compliments,. but mixed wich feverak 


Sarcafms concerning my Learning. 


‘TL hope, Madam, however,’ faid fhe to 


Amélie, * youhave not fo bad an Opinion of 


‘my 
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45 
my Capacity, as to imagine me dull 
enough to be offended with Mr. Bennet’s 
Sentiments ; for which I prefently knew 
fo wellto account. I was, indeed, charmed 
withhis Ingenuity, who had difcovered, 
perhaps, the only Way of reconciling my 
Aunt to thofe Inclinations, which I now 
affured myfelf he had for me. 


© I was not long left to fupport myHopes 

by my Sagacity. He foon sant an Op- 
portunity of declaring his Paffion. He 
did this in fo forcible, tho’ gentle, a 
Manner, with fuch a Profufion of Fer- 
vency and Tendernefs at once, that his 
Love, likeaTorrent, bore every Thing 
before it; and I am almoft afhamed to 
own to you, how very foon he prevailed 
upon me to--to--in fhort, to be an ho- 
neft Woman, and to confefs to him the 
plain Truth. | 


« When we were upon a good Footing 
together, he gave me a long Relation of 
what had paft, at feveral Interviews 
with my Aunt, at which I had not been 
prefent. He faid, he had difcovered, 
that as fhe valued herfelf chiefly on her 
Underftanding, fo fhe was extremely 
jealous_of mine, and hated me on Ac- 

count 
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count of my Learning. That as he had 


loved me paffionately from his firft {ee- 


ing me, and had thought of Nothing, 
from that Time, but of throwing him- 
felfat my Feet, he faw no Way fo open to 
propitiate my Aunt as that which he had 
taken ; by commending my Beauty, a 
Perfection to which fhe had long ligned 
all Claim, at the Expence of my Under- 
ftanding, in which he lamented ‘my 
Deficiency to a Degree almoft of Ridt- 
cule. This he imputed chiefly to my 
Learning ; on this Occafion he advanc- 
ed a Sentiment, which fo pleafed my 
Aunt, that fhe thought proper to make 
it her own: For I heard it afterwards 
more than once from -her own Mouth. 
Learning, he faid, bad the fame Effect 


‘on the Mind, that ftrong Liquors bave 


on the Cenflitution ,; both tending to 
eradicate all our natural Fire and En- 
ergy. His Flattery had made fuch a 
Dupe of my Aunt, that fhe affented, 
without the leaft Sufpicion of his Sin- 
cerity, to all he faid ; fo fure is Vanity 


to weaken every F ortrefs of the Under- 


ftanding, and to betray us to every At- 
tack of ee Enemy. 


© You 


os 
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: © You will believe, Madam, that I rea- 


& 


¢ 


dily forgave him all he had faid, not only 
from that Motive which I Have mention- 


: ‘ed, ‘but as I was affured he had {poke the 
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Reverle of his. real Sentiments. I was - 
not, however, quite, fo well pleafed with 
my Aunt, who began to treat measif Iwas 
really anIdeot. Her.Contempt, I own, a 

little piqued me ; and I could not help 


often expreffing my Refentment,. when 


we were alone together, to Mr. Bennet 3 
who never failed,to gratify me, by mak- 

ing her Conceit the Subje& of his Wit3 
a Talent which he pofieffed in the-moft 
extraordinary Degree. 


-¢ This - proved _ of very. ae Confe- 


quence : For one Day, while we were 
enjoying my Aunt in a very thick Ar- 
bour in the Garden, {fhe ftole upon us: 
uinobferved, and overheard our whole 
Converfation. I wifh, my Dear, you 
underftood Latiz, that I might repeat 
you a Sentence, in which the Rage of a 
Tigrefs, that hath lott her young,. is 


defcribed. No Engl/h .Poet, as I re-- 


member, hath come up toit ; noram I. 
myfelf equal to the Undertaking. She 
burft in upon us, open-mouthed, and 

* atter 


%, 
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after difcharging every .abufive Word 
almoft, in the only Language fhe un- 
derftood, on poor Mr. Bennet, turned 
us both out of Doors; declaring, the 
would fend my Rags after me, but 
would never more permit me to fet my 
Foot within her Threfhold. 


© Confider, dear Madam, to what a 
wretched Condition we were now re- 
duced. I had not yet received the 
{mall Legacy left me by my Father ; 
nor was Mr. Bennet Mafter of five 
Pounds in the whole World. 


¢ In this Situation, the Man I doated 
on to Diftracétion had but littleDjfficulty ° 
to perfuade me to a Propofal, which, 
indeed, 1 thought generous in him to 
make ; as it feemed to proceed from that 
Tendernefs for my Reputation, to which 
he afcribed it ; indeed, it could pro- 
ceed from no Motive with which I fhould 
have been difpleafed.---In a Word, with- 
in two Days we were Man and Wife. 


‘© Mr. Bennet now declared himfelf the 
happieft of Men ; and for my Part, I fin- 


cerely declare, I envied no Woman up- 


en Earth. ---How littl, alas! did I 
© then 
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then know, or fufpeét the Price F was | 
to pay for all my Joys.---A Match of 


real Love ts, indeed, truly Paradife ; 


-and fuch perfect Happinefs feems to be 


the forbidden Fruit to Mortals, which. 
we are to lament having tafted, during 
the reft of our Lives. 


© The firftt Uneafinefs which attacked 


us after our Marriage was on my Aunt’s 


‘Account. It was very’ difagreeable to 


jive under the Nofe of fo near a Rela- 
tion, who did not acknowledge us ; but, 
on the contrary, was ever doing us 
all the ill Turns in her Power ; 5 and 
making a Party againft us in the Parifh, 
which is always eafy enough to do a- 
moneft the Vulgar, againft Perfons who 


-are their Superiors in Rank, and, at the 


fame Time, their Inferiors in Fortune. 
This made Mr. Bennet think of procur- 
ing an Exchange, in which Intention 
he was foon after confirmed by the Ar- 
rival of the Rector. It was the Rec- 
tor’s Cuftom to fpend three Months 


every Year at his Living; for which 


Purpofe he referved an Apartment in 
his Parfonage-Houfe, which was full 
large enough! for two fuch little Families 
aS then occupied it: We,.at firft, pro- 


~Vot. Ii. D | _mifed 
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§ mifed. ourfelves fome little Convenience: 
¢ from his boarding with us; and Mr. 
Bennet began to lay afide his Thoughts 
© of leaving his Curacy, at leaft for fome 
“e Time, But thefe golden Ideas prefently 
.*, vanifhed: Hor tho’ we’ both ufed our 
‘ utmoft Endeavours to pleafe him, we 
* foon found the Impoffibility of fucceed- 
‘ ing... He was, indeed, to give you his 
: ‘Charaéter i ina Word, the moft peevith 
* of Mortals. This. Temper, notwith- 
$ ftanding that he.was hoth a good and a 
* pious Man, made his Company {0 in- 
‘ fufferable, that nothing could.com pe 
* fate it. If his Breakfaft was not. gee 
© to.a.Moment, if a Dith of. Meat was 
© too. much or too littledone; in fhort, if 
~’s any. thing failed of exa@ly: hitting -his 
‘ Tafte, he was fure to be out of Humour 
‘all, that,Day ; fo that, indeed, he was 
4 fcarce ever in a: good Temper a whole 
“ Day together.: For Fortune feems. te 
‘ take a Delight in thwarting this-Kind of 
‘ Difpofition, to. which Humap Life, . with 
‘ its many Croffes and Accidents, is in 
ara by no eicane fitted. - 2 > + 


.° Mr Benwet ‘was. now, by. my Deére, 
« as well. as .his own, determined, to, quit 

+ he, Paris Deore, he - — . 
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-©-pet an Exchange, he found it a Matter 
¢ of more Difficulty than he had appre- 
© hended.: For the Rector’s Temper was 
“ fo well known among the neighbouring, 
* Clergy, that none of them could be 
‘* brought to think of fpending three 
“© Months ina Year with him. | 


., © After many fruitlefs Enquiries, Mr. 
-©* Bennet was at laft informed of an Office 
€'lately erected, oppofite Cecil-freet in the 
-© ‘Strand, called theUniverfal Regifter, where 
‘he was affured he might probably have his 
*- Choice of above a Pameredl Curacies, in 
“« different Parts of the Kingdom. This 
¢ greatly pleafed him; and ‘he refolved, 
© without more Delay, to take his Leave of 
*. the ‘Reétor ; which he did in the moft © 
“€ friendly Manner poffible, and preached 
© his farewel: Sermon; nor was there a> 
“€ dry Eye in theChurch, except amon 
-© the few whom my Aunt, who rertisined 
-& ftsil inexorable, had ailed upon to 
-* hate us without any Caufe. 


‘% To London we came, and took 
$ up our Lodging the firft Night at the 
‘S4nn where the Stage Coach fet us 
*' down; thée:next Morning my Hufband 
* went easly to the 7 from aria 
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che returned in a Kind of Rapture, fay- 
ing, he had been at a Place where all 
the Neceffities of Life were provided for. 
J have not only heard, faid he, of Va- 
riety of Curacies ; but I have equipped 


“myfelf with a Lodging in the Neigh- 


bourhood of a worthy Peer, who was 
my Fellow Collegiate ; and what is more, — 
I have a Direction from the Office ‘to a 
Perfon who will advance your Legacy 
at a very reafonable Rate. 


‘ This laft Particular was extremely 
agreeable tome; for our laft Guinea 
was now broached; and the Rector had 
lent my Hufband ten Pounds to pay his 
Debts in the Country: For with all his 
Peevifhnefs he was a good and a gene- 
rous Man, and had indeed fo many va- 


Juable Qualities, that I lamented his 


Temper, after I knew him thoroughly, 
ag much on his Account, as on ay 
own. 


© We now quitted the Inn, and went 


to our Lodgings, where my Hufband 
having placed me in Safety, as he faic, 
he went about the Bufinefs of the ie. 
eacv, with good Affurance of Succefs : 


‘There Benny as he told me, near filty 


- * Gentie- 
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Gentlemen, whofe Names were regiftered 
in the Office, who tranfacted Bufine(fs 
of this Kind. 


~© My Hufband returned elated with his 


Succefs, the fecond Perfon to whom he 
applied’ having undertaken to advance 
the Legacy, which he fulfilled as foon 
as the proper Enquiries could be made, 
and proper Inftruments prepared for 
that Purpofe. 


. © This, however, took up fo much 


a n~nwnnna 
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Time, that as our Fund was fo very 
low, we were reduced to fome Diftrefs, 
and obliged to live extremely penurious ; 
nor would all.do, without my taking a 
moft difagreeable Way of procuring 
Money, by pawning one of my Gowns. 


‘© Mr. Bennet was now fettled in a Cu- 


racy in Town, greatly to his Satisfac-— 


tion; and our Affairs feemed to have a 
profperous Afpect, when he came home 
to me one Morning in much apparent 
Diforder, looking as pale as Death, and 
begged me by fome Means or other to 
get hima Dram, for that he was taken 


with a fudden Faintnefs and Lownefs of 


Spirits. oe 
D. 3 ‘ Frighted 


5h AMELIA. _ Book VII. 


. Frighted ‘as I was, I seamiediatcly ran 
¢ down Stairs, and procured fome Rum 
‘of the Miftrefs of the Houfe; the firft 
‘ Time indeed I: ever knew him drink - 
* any. When he came to himfelf, hebeg- 
* ged me not to ‘be alarmed ;' for it was 
* no Diftemper, bat fomething that ‘had 
< vexed him, which had caufed his Dif- 
* order, which he had new ie ena A re- 
$ covered. : 


°§ He then told me . the whole Affair: 
« He had hitherto deferred paying a Vifit 
‘ to the Lord whom I mentioned to have 
* been formerly his Fellow:-Collegiate, 
‘and ‘was now his Neighbour, “dll. in 
‘could put himfelf in decent Ri 

* He had now purchafed a new Ca 

‘ Hat and Wig, and went to pay his Re. ’ 
« fpects to his old Acquaintance,: who: had 
‘ recerved from him many Civilities and 
© Affiftances -in his- Learning at the Uni- 
‘ verfity, and hed ae to retum them 
$ fourfold: hereafter. 


‘-¢ Ye was not wichiae: eae Difficulty 
‘ that Mr. Bennet got-into the Anticham- 
‘ ber. “Here he waited; or,! as the Phrafé 
. Ass cooled his Heels for above an Hour, 
| ee © before 
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© before he faw his Lordfhip; nor had he 
* feen him then, but .by.an. Accident : 
© For my Lord was going out, -when he 
* cafually intercepted him in his Paflage 
* to. his Chariot. .He approached to. $a 
* lutation with fome Familiarity, ..tho’ 
‘with Refpect, depending on his former 
¢ Intimacy, when my Lord ftepping fhort 
“ very gravely told him, he had not the 
‘ Pleafure.of knowing him. How! my 
© Lord, faid he, can you have fo foon 
‘ forgot your old Acquaintance Tom Ben- 
‘.mét? O Mr. Bennet, cries his Lordthip, 
¢ with sauch Referve, is it you? You 
¢ will-pardon my Memory. I am glad 
‘ to fee you,. Mr. Bennet ; but you muft 
* fxcyfe me at prefent: For I am,in very 
‘-gteat Hafte. He then broke from him, 
« ‘and without more Ceremony, or any fur- 
‘ ther Invitation, went dire@ly . into. his 
¢ Chariot. Pe i ee 


‘4 (Ehis- cold, Recaption . from. 3‘Panfon 
¢.for whom:-my., Huftand .-had..a, real 
‘ Friendfhip, and from.whom.. he. had 
: great Reafon to expect a very warm 
« Return of Affection, fo affegted the 
¢: poorMan, that it caufed all thefe;Symp- 
© coms which I have mentioned before, . 
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‘ Tho’ this Incident produced no ma- 
terial Confequence, I could not pafs it 
over in Silence, as of all the Misfortunes 
which ever betel him, it affected my 


tufband the moft. I need not, how- 


ever, toa Woman of your Delicacy; make 
any Comments on a Behaviour, which, 
tho’ I believe it is very common, is ne- 
verthelefs cruel and bafe beyond Defcrip- 
tion, and is diametrically oppofite to 
true Honour, as well as to Goodnels. 


‘ To relieve the Uneafinefs which my 
Hufband felt on Account of his falfe 
Friend, I prevailed with him to go 
every Night, almoft for a Fortnight to- 
gether, to the Play; a Diverfion of 
which he was greatly fond, and from 
which he did not think his being a 
Clergyman excluded him ; indeed, it is 
very well if thofe auftere Perfons who 
would be inclined to cenfure him on 


this Head, have pieces no greater 


Sins to Ai ee for. 


¢ From this Time during three Months, 
we paft our Time very agreeably, a 
little too agreeably perhaps for our Cir- 
cumftances : For however innocent Di- 
a _verfions 
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verfions may be in other Refpects, they 
muft be owned to be expenfive. When 
you confider then, Madam, that our 
Income from the Curacy was lefs than 
Forty Pounds a Year, and that after 
Payment of the Debt to the Rector, and 
another to my Aunt, with the Cofts in 
Law which fhe had occafioned by fuing 
for it, my Legacy was reduced to leis 
than Seventy Pounds, you will not won- 


-der that in Diverfions, Cloaths, and 


the common Expences of Life, we had. 
almoft confumed our whole Stock. . 


¢ The inconfiderate Manner in which 
we had lived for fome Time will, I 


- doubt not, appear to you to want for é: 


E-xcufe; but I have none to make for 
Two Things, however, now eee 
which occafioned much ferious Reflex- 
ion to Mr. Bennet; the one Was, that 
I grew near my Time; the other, that 
he now received a Letter from Oxford 
demanding the Debt of Forty Pounds,. 


which I mentioned to you beicre. The 


former of thefe he made “a Fretence of 


obtaining a Delay for the Pasnicstof th 
latter, promifing In two More £5 LO pay 
off half the Debt, by which Micans he cb- 


tained a Forbearance duiisy tuat Gime. 
Db - c oF 
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‘I was now delivered of a Son,, a 
* Matter which fhould in Reality have. 
encreafed our semen st on the con- 
trary it gave us great Pleafure; greater 
indeed ould hoe have been ee 
at the Birth of an Heir to the :moft 
plentiful Eftate. So entirely thoughtlefs 
were we, and fo little Forecaft had we 
of thofe many Evils and Diftreffes to 
which we had rendered a Human’ Crea- 
ture, and one fo dear to us, liable. The - 
Day of a Chriftening is in all Families, 
I believe, a Day of Jubilee and Rejoic- 
ing ; and get, if we confider the Intereft 
of that little Wretch, who is the Occa- 
fion of all ‘this Joy, how very little 
Reafon would the moft fanguine Perfans 
have for rejoicing on this Occafign. © 
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© But tho’ our Eyes were too weak to 
look forward, for the Sake of our Child, 
we could not be blinded to thofe Dangers 
that immediately. threatned ourfelves. 
Mr. Benxet, at the Expiration of the 
two Months, received a fecond Letter 
from Oxford, ina very peremptory ‘Stile, 
and threatning a Suit without any far- 
ther Delay. ‘This afarmed ‘us in the 
* ftrongeft Manner; and my ay to 

- * tecure, 
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‘ Gane his Liberty, was advifed for a 
‘ while to fhelter himfelf in the le 
< OF the Court. oes 
x “And f now, Midamn, 'T am entrin 
6, that’ Scene which, diréétly féads' et 
© my Mifery. *——Hete' the Pee es and 
_ wiped her Eyes, --- and ‘then 
Amelia to excufe her fora few Micutes 
‘ran haftily out of’ the “Room, Jeaving 
Amelia’ by. herfelf, while’ the’ refrefhed 
Spirits with | a Cordial to’ énable “her 
“fo:. relate ‘What | ‘Follows - id the" “Hext 
Chapier. ; ' , ae ' 


ous ., CHAP VL 3 
“ Farther Continued. © | 


) RS. Bennet réturhing into the Room, 
made a fhort Apology for her Ab- 
scence, and, then, eres in thefe 

idunach ae se 

“¢ We n now let our piitatng. ‘ie som 
"a ‘alecond Floor! in that very HH. cule’ ‘wh ere 
.yqu NOW ‘are'y ; to ‘which ee were recom- 
mended by ‘the ‘Wornan where we ‘had 
before lodged: ‘Fo or the Miftreffes of both 
Houfes were acquainted. , ; and, indeed, 
we had béeit all’ at “the Flay, t gether.” To 


this new Lodging then; ‘(fuch ‘was our 
D 6 * wretched 
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wretched Deftiny) we immediately re- 
paired, and were received by Mrs. 
Ellifon (how can I bear the Sound. of 
that detefted Name!) with much Ci- 
vility ; ; fhe took care, however, dur- 
ing the firft Fortnight of our Refidence, 
to wait upon us every Monday Morning 
for her Rent: Such being it feems the 
Cuftom of this Place, which being in- 
habited chiefly by Perfons in Debt, is 
not the Region of Credit. 


‘ My Hufband, by the fingular Good- 
nefs of the Rector, who greatly con- 
paffionated his Cafe, was enabled to 
continue in his Curacy, tho’ he could 
only do the Duty on Guadays. He was, 
however, fometimes ob! iged to furnifl 
a Perfon to officiate at his E.xpence ; 
fo that cur Income was very {fcanty, 
ard the poor little Remainder. of the 
Legacy being almoft fpent, we were 
reduced to fome Difficulties, and what 
was worte, faw ftill a Prof pect of greater 
before our E-yes. 


‘Under thefe Circumflances, how 
acreeable to poor Mr. Benet muft have 
been the Behaviour of Mrs. Elli/en, who, 
when he carried her her Rent on the 
ufual mays told him, with a benevolent 

* Smile, 
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Smile, that he needed not to give him- 
felf the Trouble of fuch exaét Punétua- 
lity. She added, that, if it was at any 
time inconvenient to him,' he might pay 
her when he pleafed. To fay the Truth, 
fays fhe, I never was fo much pleafed with 
any Lodgersin my Life,---Iam convinced, 
Mr. Bennet, you are a very worthy Man,. 
and you areavery happy one too; for you 
have the prettieft Wite and the prettieft 
Child I ever faw.---Thefe, dear Madam, 
were the Words fhe was pleafed to make 
ufe of ; and I am fure the behaved to 
me with fuch an Appearante of Kriend- 
fhip and Affection, that, as I could not 
perceive any pofible Views of Intereft 
which fhe cowld have in her Profeffions,, 
I eafily believed them real. . 
. 

‘ There lodged in the fame Houfe,, 
O Mrs. Booth! the Blood runs cold to. 
my Heart, and fhould run cold to youts 
when I name him:---There lodged in 
the fame Houfe a Lord---The Lord: in- 
deed whom I have fince feen in. your 
Company. ‘This Lord, Mrs. (kdhjon 
told me, had taken a great Fancy to. 
my little Charly: Fool that I was,:and 
blinded by my own Paffion, which mizde 
me conceive that an Infant, not three 

: ¢ Months 
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« Months old, could be really the Obje@ - 
ss gether any befides a Parent ; 
: more efpecially to a gay youn 
‘ Fellow! Butif [cei flea Glee ie 
© ceived, how wicked was the Waoetch 
* who deceived me 5 who ufad {uch Art, 
‘-and employed fuch Pains, fuch incre- 
* dible Pains to deceive me! . He atted 
* the Part of a Nurfe to’ my little Infant 
* he danced it, he lulled it, he kiffed it; 
© declared i¢ -was the very Picture of a 
*-Nephew .of his, his favourite Sifter’s 
© Child ; and faid fo many kind and fond 
: Things of its Beauty, that I myéelf, 
* tho’, I believe, one of the tendereft and. 
* fondelt of Mothers, fcarce carried my 
§ own Ideas of my little Darling’s Per- 
4. fection, beyand the a a oe 

* he. paid it. 
*, s My. Lord, ease per pee 
* Modefty before my Face, fell far fhort 
$:e§ .what Mrs, Ellifon repaitad from 
& bim.,.:And now, when fhe found the 
* Ampseffion which was made on me by 
* thefe.Means, the took every Opportu- 
° sity of infinuating to me his Lordship’s 
*,many Virtues, his great Goodnefs to 
$ his Siftes’s Children in particular ;. asd 
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¢ did the fail. to ‘drop fore Hints}: which 
aes me the ‘moft fimple and groundleéfs 
opes of -ftrange Chere from 
his Fondnefs to my Charly. Pon? 
cle “When by thefe' Means, which; pl 
‘-as ‘thty’ may appear, were, of cae 
‘ the moft seul ‘my Lord h 
‘ ‘fomething more, I think, than my af 
“teem, ‘he took the furelt Method ‘to 
© confirm himfelf in my Affettion.. This 
« ‘was, by profeffing the hipheft Friehd- 
‘‘fhip for my Hufband : ‘For, as to mty- 
* felf, I do affure you, he never fhewed 
“ me more than common Refpect ; and I 
“hope you will believe, I fhould- havé 
“immediately ftartled and flown off if 
“he had. Poor I accounted: for all'the 
‘ Friendfhip which he expreffed ‘for m 
¢ Hufband, and all the Fondnefs whic 
fhe: fhewed to my Boy, from the great 
‘¢ Prettinefs of the one, and the great 
+ Merit of the other; foolifhly ‘conegiv- 
© ing, that others faw rd Eyes, 
‘* and felt: ‘with my Heart. Li 
‘ dream, that my own unfortunate Perfon 
‘* was the Fountain of all ‘this Lord's 
Pier sa efs, and ¥ was the os batt 
«6 ‘of it eats 


gi we 
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<© One Evening, as I was drinking Tea 
with Mrs. Elifon by my Lord’s Fire, 
(a Liberty which fhe never fcrupled tak- 
ing when he was gone out). my little 


‘Charly, now about half a Year old, 


fitting in her Lap ; my Lord, acciden- 
tally no Doubt; indeed, I then thought 
it fo, came in. JI was confounded and 
offered to go; but my Lord declared, 
if he-difturbed Mrs. Ellifon’s Com- 
pany, as he phrafed it, he would him- 
telf leave the Room. When I was 
thus prevailed on to keep my Seat, my. 
Lord immediately took -my little Baby. 
into his Lap, and gave it fome Tea 
there, not a little at the Expence of his 
Embroidery : For he was very richly, 
dreft ; indeed, he was as fine a Figure as, 
perhaps, ever was feen. His Behaviour. 
on this Occafion gave me many Ideas 
in-his Favour. | thought he difcovered 
good Senie, Good-nature, Condefcen- 
fion, and other. good Qualities, by the 
Fondnefs he fhewed to my Child, and 
the.Contempt he. feemed to exprefs for. 
his Finery, which. fo greatly became 
jmz For I cannot deny, but that he 
was the handfomeft and genteeleft Per- 
fon in the World; tho’ fuch Confidera- 
’ © tions: 


& 
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tions advanced him not a Step in my Fa- 
vour. 

‘ My Hufband now returned from 
Church, (for this happened on a Sunday) 
and was, by my Lord’s particular De- 
fire,-ufhered into the Room. My Lord 
received him with the utmoft Polite- 
nefs, and with many Profeffions of 


-Efteem ; which, he faid, he had con- 
-ceived from Mrs. Eliifon’s Reprefenta- 


tions of his Merit. He then proceeded 
to mention the Living, which was de- 
tained fromi my -Hufband, of which 
Mrs. Ellifon had likewife informed him ; 
and faid, he thought it would be no 
difficult Matter; to obtain a Reftoration 
of it by the Authority of the Bifhop, 
who was his’ particular Friend, and to 
whom he would take an: immediate Op- 
portunity of mentioning it. ‘Fhis, at 
laft, he determined to do the very next 
Day ; when he invited us both to Din- 
ner, where we were to be acquainted 
withehis Lordfhip’s Succefs. 


‘ My Lord now infifted on my Huf 
band’s ftaying Supper with hin, with- 
out taking any Notice of me ; but Mrs. 
oe declared, he fhould not oP ak 
‘ Man 


‘-Man:and Wife; and that fhe herfelf 
‘- would {tay with me. The Motion was 
“ too agreeable to me to be rejected ; and, 
‘ except. the: littke Time I retired to put 
“my: Child ta Bed, we fpent together the 
‘ moft agreeable Evening imaginable ; 


‘ nor: was it, I believe, eafy to decide,’ 


‘whether Mr. Bennet or myfelf were moft 
‘delighted with his Lordfhip and Mrs. 
‘ Eliifon; but this I affure you, the Gene- 
‘>rofity of: the one, and the extreme Ci- 


‘ wility: and Kindnefs of the other were 


* the Subjects of our Converfation all 
‘ the enfuing Night, during which we 
‘ neither of us clofed our Eyes. : 


« The next Day, at Dinner, my Lord 


*, acquainted us, that he had prevailed 


‘ with the Bifhop. to write to the Clergy-- 


‘ man in the Country ; indeed, he told 
‘. us, that he had engaged the Bifhop tobe 


* very warm in our Intereft, and. had sot 
‘ the leaft Doubt of Succefs. This threw ° 


‘ ws beth into a Flow of Spirits, and in 


* the Afternoon, Mr. Bennet, © at..Mers.- 


* Ellifon’s Requeft, which was -feconded 
~* by-his Lordfhip, related the Hiftory of 
~* our Lives, from our firft Acquaintance. 

‘ My Lord feemed much affected with 

* fame: tender Scenes, which, as no — 

‘ co 
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* could better feel, fo none could better 
© defcribe than my Hufband. ‘When he 
‘ had finifhed, my Lord. begged Pardon“ 
. Sais mentioning an Occurrence which 
*-gave him fuch a particular Concern, -as 
‘it had difturbed that delicious :State of 
¢ Happinefs in which we had lived at our 
© former Lodging. ‘¢ It would be unge- 
‘¢ nerous,” faid he, ‘to’ rejoice at an’ 
*< Accident, which, tho’ it brought me 
<< fortunately : acquainted. with two of the’ 
‘*. moft agreeable People ‘in the World, 
“$. was yet at the Expence of your mutual: 
s© Felicity. The Circumftance I mean is 
*¢ your Debt at Oxford ; pray how doth 
«¢ that ftand ? I am refolved it fhall ne- 
‘vet difturb your Happinefs: hereafter.” 
‘ Atcthefe Words, the Tears * burit. from’ 
‘.my-poor’. Hufband’s Eyes ; and in: an 
‘ Ecftafy of Gratitude, he cried. out,’ 
‘*“ Your Lordfhip overcomes me with Ge- 
“¢ ‘* nerolity. If you go on in this Manner,’ 
‘;both-my Wife’s Gratitude | arid mine* 
“S.nbaft be: banker _He. then. ac- 
7 qedinted my: Lor with the exact State 
‘tof the Cafe, and received Affurances’. 
© from him, that the Debt fhould never — 
‘trouble him. My Hufband was again - 
© breaking: out ‘inta the. warmeft Expref- 
“ions of Gratitude; but:my.Lerd: yaad 
Las = : im 
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him fhort; faying, if you have any 
Obligation, it is to my little Charly here, ' 
from whofe little innocent Smiles I have 
received more than the Value of this 
trifling Debt in Pleafure. I forgot to 
tell you, that when I offered to ) leave 
the Room after Dinner, upon my Child’s 
Account, my Lord. would not fuffer 
me; but ordered the Child to be brought 
to me. He now took it out of my, 
Arms, placed it upon his own Knee, 
and fed it with fome Fruit from the 
Deffert. In fhort, it would be -more 
tedious to you than to myfelf, to relate 


the thoufand little Tenderneffes he fhew- _ 


ed to the Child. He gave it many 
Baubles ; amongft the reft was a Coral, 

worth, at leaft, -three Pounds ; and 
when my Eufband was confined near 
a Fortnight to his Chamber with a Cold, 

he vifited the Child every Day ; ¢for to 
this Infant’s Account were all the Vifits 
placed) and feidom failed of accompa- 
nying his Vifit with a Prefent to oe 
little Thing. 


‘ Here, Mrs. Booth, I cannot help 
mentioning a Doubt which hath often 
arifen in my Mind, fince I have been 
enough Miftrefs of myfelf to reflect Ma 

* this - 


| 
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this horrid Train, which was laid ‘to 
blow up my Innocence. Wicked and 
barbarous it was to the higheft Degree, 
without any Queftion ; but my Doubt 
is, whether the Art or Folly of it be 
the more confpicuous : For however 
delicate and refined the Art mutt be al- 
lowed to have been, the Folly, I think, 
muft, upon a fair Examination, appear 
no lefs aftonifhing : For to lay all Con- 
fiderations of Cruelty and Crime out of 
the Cafe, what a foolifh Bargain doth 
the Man make for himfelf, who pur- 
chafes fo poor a Pleafure at fo high a 

Price ! , 


‘ We had lived near threé Weeks, 
with as much Freedom as if we had been 
all of the fame Family ; when one Af- 
ternoon, my Lord propofed to my 
Hufband to ride down himfelf to foli- 
cite the Surrender : For he faid, the 
Bifhop had received an unfatisfactory 
Anfwer from the Parfon, and had writ 
a fécond Letter more preffing ; which 
his Lordfhip now promifed us to ftrength- 
en by one of his own that my Hufband 
was tocarry with him. Mr. Bennet agreed 
to this Propofal with great ‘Thankfulnefs ; 


"and the next Day was appointed for his 


o 2 


. § Journey. 
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¢ Journey. The Diftance was near feventy 
© Miles; and a page feemed the. 
‘ anteft, as well as moft expeditious 
‘ ewe ; but my Hufband Cthetted to 
* the Expence: Upon this, I recollected 
© that] had feen fomething about this Mat- 
“ ter in the Plan of the Regifter-Office. 
‘ By my Advice, therefore, he. repaired 
* thither ; where he found a Companion 
‘ regiftered to go within. a few-Miles of 
‘ the fame. Places and, by the’ beft of 
« Luck, this-Companion-was his old Ac- 
* quaintance and Fellow-Collegiate..-: * 
© My:-Hufband fet out on his Journey,; 
: dnd. chad {carce left -me before Mys 
‘ Eliifon came into my Room, arndentbea- 
‘ voured to comfort me in his Abfence , 
‘ to. fay the Truth, tho’ he was to befto 
* me but a few Days, and the Purpofé'of 
‘ his going was to fix our Happinefs ona 
*-found Foundation. for all our. future 
‘ Days, I could fcarce fupport my-Spirits 
‘under this: firft Separation.. ‘Burtho’'f 
‘“ then thought Mrs. £lii/on’s Intentions te 
‘ be moft kind and friendly , yet the Means 
* fhe ufed were utterly ineffectual, and ap— 
* peared to;me inpudicious. : Inftead of 
$: foothing my Uneafinefs, which is alwa 
© the firft Phyfic to be given to Grief,’ the 
sane . rallied 
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¢ rallied me upon it,- and bégan to talk in 
“ a very unufual Stile of Gaiety,. im which 
‘ fhe treated conjugal. Love with: niych 
‘. Ritlicule. Se ee ne: 


; . */ I. gave her. to underftand,:' that: dhe ~ 
© difpleafed me.by this Difcourfe ; but 
‘ fhe foona found Means. to give fuch a 
s Turn to it, as made a Merit of all fhe 
# had faid. And now, when fhe had 
* worked: me into; good Humour, fhe 
© made a Propofal to me, which IJ at firft 
“ rejected ; but at Jaft fatally,---too fatally 
* fuffered myfelf to be over-perfuaded. 
* This was to go to a Mafquerade.at Ra- 
# nelagh, for ekich my Lord had furnifhed 
* her with Tickets. 


Aw. thefe. Words Azelia turned pale as 
Death, and haftily begged her Friend to 
her a Glafs of Water, Iome Air, or 

a ing. Mrs. Benaet having thrown 
mpen the Window, and procured the Wa- 
ter, which prevented 4mclia from fainting, 
looked at her with much Tendernefs, and 

. gried,.* I do not wonder; my dear Ma- 
*.dam, that you are affected with my 
‘* mentioning that fatal Mafquerade ; fince 
* J firmly believe the fame Ruin was in- 

® .semed for you at the fame Place. The 
pray ae : | Appre- 
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« Apprehenfion of which occafioned the’ 
© Letter 1 fent you’ this Morning, and.all 
‘ the Trial of your Patience which 1 have 
‘ made fince.’ 


Amelia gave her a bude Embrace; ai 
many Expreffions of the warmeft Grati- 
tude; affured her, fhe had pretty well re- 
covered her Spirits, and begged her to 
continue her Story ; which Mrs. Benzeét 
then did. However, as our Readers may 
likewife be glad to recover their Spirits 
alfo, we fhall here put an End to this 
— 


(CHAP, Vit. 


The Story Gabe continued 
RS. aia pas chee. 


-* T was se length, - prevailed 3 on" te 
accompany Mrs. Ellifon to the Mat- 
‘querade. ‘Idere, I mutt -confefs, . the 
' Pleafantnefs of ‘the Place, the Variety of 
the Dreffes, and the Novelty of the 
Thing gave me ‘much Delight, and 
raifed my #ancy to the highett Pitch. 
As I was entirely void of ail Sufpicion, 
my Mind threw off all: Reférve, and 

© Pleafure 
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Pieafure only filled my Thoughts. In- 
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nocence, it is true, poffeffed my Heart; 
but it was Innocence unguarded, intoxi- 
cated with foolifh Defires, and liable to 
every Temptation. During the firft 
two Hours, we had many trifling Ad- 
ventures, not worth remembering. At 
length my Lord joined us, and con- 
tinued with me all the Evening, 
and we danced feveral Dances toge- 
ther. : 


‘ I need not, I believe, tell you, Ma- 
dam, how engaging his Converfation 
is. I with I could with Truth fay, I 
was not pleafed with it; or, at leaft, that 
I had a Right to be pleafed with it. But 
F will difguife Nothing from you : I 
now began to difcover, that he had 
fome Affection for me ; but he had al- 
ready too firm a Footing in my Ejteem, 
to make the Difcovery fhocking. I 
will---I will own the Truth ; I was de- 
lighted with perceiving a Paffion in him, 
which I was not unwilling to think he 
had had from the Beginning, and to 
derive his having concealed it fo long, 
from his Awe of my Virtue, and his 
Refpect tomy Underitanding. Taffure 


you, Madam, at the fame Time, my — 


Vou. III. 1 | © Intentions 
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Intentions were never to exceed the 
Bounds of Innocence. I was charmed 
with the Delicacy of his Paffion, and. 
in the foolifh, thoughtlefs Turn of. 
Mind, in which I then was, I fancied I 
might give fome very diftant Encou,r, 
ragement to fuch a Paffion in fucha 
Man, with the utmoft Safety ; that I. 
might indulge my Vanity and Intereft. 
at once, without being guilty of the 
leaft Injury. ‘i ages 


¢ T know Mrs. Booth will condemn all 
thefe Thoughts, and I condemn them 
no lefs myfelf ; for it is now my ftedfaft 
Opinion, that the Woman who gives up. 
the leaft Out-work of her Virtue, doth, 
in that very Moment, betray the Cita-. 
deh oo 


‘ About two o° Clock we returned 
home, and tound a very handfome Co-_ 
lation provided for us. I was afked to. 
partake of it ; and I did not, Teould, 
not refufe. Iwas not, however, entirely - 
void of all Sufpicion, and I made many 
Refolutions ; one of which was, not to 
drink a Drop more than my ufual ‘Stint. | 
‘Lhis was, at the utmoft, little mere. 
than Half a Pint of Small Punch. 

4 er 
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‘ I adhered ftrictly to my Quantity ; 
but in the Guality,. I am convinced, 1. 
was deceived : For, before I left the 
Room, , I found my Head giddy. What 
the Villain ‘gave me, I know not; but 
befides being intoxicated, I perceived 
Effects from it, which are not to be de- 
{cribed. - - 7 . 


< Here, Madam, f muft draw a Cur- 
tain over the Refidue of that fatal 
Night. Let it fuffice, that ic involved 
me in the moft dreadful Ruin; a 
Ruin, to which, I can truly fay, Ine- . 
ver confented ; and of which I was . 
fcarce conicious, when the villanous 
Man avowed it to my Face in the Morn- . 
ing. 7 | 


‘* Thus I have deduced my Story to the 
moft horrid Period; happy had I been, 
had this been the Period of my Life ; 
but I was referved for greater Miferies : 
But before I enter on them, I will men- 
tion fomething very remarkable, with 
which I was now acquainted, and that 
will fhew there was Nothing of Accident 
which had befallen me 3; but that all 

| | E 2 ‘ was - 
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* was the Effect of a long, regular, pre- 
os Defign. 


& 


* You may remember, Madam, I told 
you, that we were reommended to 
Mrs: Eiltfon by the Woman at whofe 
Houfe we had before lodged. This 
Woman, it feems, was one of 1 my Lord’s 
Pimps, and had before -introduced me 
to his Lordfhip’s Notice. 


7 A ainiana &é 


* You are to know then, Madam, that 
this Villain, thrs Lord, now confeft to 
me, that he had farft feen me in the 
Galery at the Oratorio; whither I had 
gone with Tickets, with which the Wo- 
man where 1 firft lodged, had pre-- 
fented me, and which were, it feems, pur- 
chafed by my Lord. Here I firft met 
the vile Betrayer, who was difpuifed in 
a Rug-coat, and a Patch upon his: 
Face.’ 


ee 


ame thefe Words, Was asd O eras 
cious Heavens! and fell back in her Chair. 
Mis. Bennet, with proper Applications, 
brought her back to Life ; at then me- 
tia acquainted her, that fhe herfelf had 
frit deen the fame iletes in the fame 
~ Place; 
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Place, and in the fame Difguife. ‘OF 
¢ Mrs. Bennet, cried fhe, how am I in- 
© debted to you !. What Words, what 
¢ Thanks, what WeGons can demon- 
‘ ftrate the Gratitude of my Sentiments ! 
¢ I look upon you, and always fhall look 
© upon you, as my Preferver from the 
‘ Brink of a Precipice ; from which I 
‘ was falling into the fame Ruin, which 
« you have fo generoufly, fo kindly, and. 
© fo nobly diiclofed for my Sake.’ 


Here the two Ladies nanend Notes ;. 
and it appeared, that his Lordfhip’s Be- 
haviour at the Oratorio had been alike 
to both: That he had made Ufe of the 
very fame Words, the very fame Actions 
to Amelia, which he had practifed over 
before on poor unfortunate Mrs. Benneét. 
It may, perhaps, be. thought ftrange,: that 
neither of them could afterwards recollect 
- him; but fo it was. And, indeed, if we 
confider the Force - of Difguife, the very 
fhort Time that either of them was with 
him at this firft Interview, and the very 
little Curiofity that muft have been fup- 
pofed in the Minds of the Ladies, toge-. 
ther with the Amufement in which they 
were then engaged, all Wonder will, 
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- IT apprehend, ceafe. Amelia, however, 
now declared, fhe remembered his Voice 
and Features perfectly well; and was 
thoroughly fatisfied he was the fame Per- 


_, fon. Shethen accounted for his not hav- 


_.ing vifited in the Afternoon, according 

to his Promife, from her declared Refolu- 
> tions to Mrs. Eli/on not to feéhim. She 
now burft forth into fome very fatirical 
Jnvectives againft that Lady, and declared 
fhe had the Art, as well .as the Wicked- 
- pels, of the Devil himfelf. - 


Many Congratulations now paft from 
Mrs. Bennet to Amelia, which were re- 
turned with the moft hearty Acknowledg- 
ments from that Lady. But, inftead of 
filling our Paper with thefe, we fhalt pur- 
fue Mrs. Bennei’s Story ; which fhe re- 
fumed, as we have written in the next 


; Shaper. | 
| CHAP. VII. 
Farther Continuation. 

e QO fooner,” faid Mrs. Bennet, conti- 

” JN nuing her Story, ‘ was my Lord 


s : oes, than Mrs. Ellifon came to me. 
‘s She’ behaved in fuch a Manner, 7 
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fhe became acquainted with what had 
paft, chat tho’ I was at firft fatisfied. of 
her Guilt, fhe began to ftageer my 
Opinion ; -and, at length, prevailed 


‘upon me entirely to acquit her. She 
‘raved like a Madwoman againft my 


Lord, fwore he fhould not ftay a Mo- 
ment in her Houfe, and that fhe would 
never fpeak to him more. 1n fhort, 
had fhe been the moft innocent Woman 


in the World, fhe could not have {poke,. 


nor acted any otherwife ; rior’ could ‘fhe 


have vented more Wrath and Indigna- 
-tion. againft the Betrayer. 


/  '¢“Piiat Part of ‘her Denuticiation’ of 
.. © Vengeance, which concerned my L6td’s 

‘leaving the Houfe, fhe vowctl fhould be 
executed immediately ; but then, feém- 


“ing to recollect herfelf, fhe faid,: ** Con- 
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fider, my dear Child; itis for your Sake. 
alone I fpeak ; will not fuch a Pro- 
ceeding give forme Sufpicion to your 
-Hufband ? I anfwered, that I valued. 
‘not that ; ‘that I was refolved to inform 
my Hufband ofall, the Moment I faw 
hint,” with many Expréfions of De- 
teftation of myfelf, and’ an Indifference 
* for Life, and fo or every ae elie. 


E4 Mrs. 
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‘Mrs. Elion, however, found Means 
ta foothe me, and to fatisfy me with 
my own Innocence ; a Point, in whieh, 
J, believe, we are all eafily convinced. 
In fhort, I was perfuaded to acquit. both 
myfelf and her, to lay the whole Guilt 
upon my Lord, and to refolve ta con- 
ceal it from my Hufband. 


yr ee ee ee re 


‘ That whole Day I confined: myfelf to 
my Chamber, and faw no Perfon but 
Mrs. Ellifon. I was, indeed,. afhamed 
to look any one in the Face. Happily 
for me, my Lord went into the Country 
without attempting: to come near-me; 
for I believe his Sight would have driven 
me to Madnefs. 


‘ The’ next Day, I told Mrs. Ellifon, 

that I was refolved to leave her Lodgings 
the Moment my Lord came to Towa ; 
not on her Account: (For I really in- 
clined to think her innocent ;). but oa 
my Lord’s, whofe Face I was refolved, 
if poffible, never more to behold. She 
told me, I had no Reafon to quit her 
Houfe on that Seare: For that my 
Lord himfelf had left her Lodgings 
that Merning, in Refentment, fhe be- 
: a. 4 — & lieved, 
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© lieved, of the Abufes which fhe had. 
* caft on him the Day before. _ 


_ © This confirmed, me in the Opinion of _ 


her Innocence; nor hath fhe trom that 
Day to this, till my Acquaintance with. 
you, Madam, done any thing to forfeit 
my Opinion. On the contrary, I owe 
her many good Offices; amongtt the reft 
I have a Reverfion of s50/. a Year. 
‘from my Lord, .which 1 know was. 
owing to her Solicitations: For fhe is 
not void of Generofity or Good-nature ;, 
tho’ by what I have lately feen, I am 
convinced fhe was the Caufe of my 
Ruin, and‘ hath endeavoured to lay the 
«. fame Snares'for you. . 


a aawannanenaa 


‘ But to return to my melancholy Story, 
¢ My Hufband returned at the appointed 
* Time; and'I met him with an Agitation. 
¢ of Mind not to be defcribed: Perhaps. 
“ the Fatigue which he had’undergone in. 
© his Journey,, and his Diffatisfaction at 
* his ill Succefs, prevented his taking No- 
*. tice of what I feared was too. vifible.. 
© All hisHopeswere entirely fruftrated ; the 
« Clergyman had not received the Bifhop’s. 
* Letter; and as to my Lord’s he treated; 
© it with-Derifion and Contempt.. Tired. 
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as he was, Mr. Bennet would not fit 
down till he had enquired for my Lord, 
intending to go and pay his Compli- | 
ments: Poor Man! he little fufpected 
that he had deceived him, as I have 
fince Known, concerning the Bifhop ; 
much lefs did he fufpect any other In- 
jury. But the Lord---the Villain was 
gone out of Town, fo that he was 
forced to poftpone all his Gratitude. 


‘ Mr. Bennet returned to Town late on 
the Saturday Night, neverthelefs he per- 
formed his Duty at Church the next 
Day; but I retufed to go with him. 
This, ] think, was the firft Refufal I was © 
guilty of fince our Marriage; but I was 
became fo miferable, that his Prefence, 
which had been the Source of all my 
Happinefs, was become my Bane. | 
will not fay I hated to fee him; but ] 
can fay I was afhamed, indeed afraid to 
look him in the Face. I was confcious: 


of I knew not what -~ Guilt J 


€ 


hope it cannot be called.” 


©] hope ‘not, nay I think not,’ cries 


Amelia. 


‘ My 
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« My Hutband,’ continued Mrs. Bennet, 
perceived my Diffatisfaction, and im- 
puted it to his ill Succefs in the Country. 
I was pleafed with this Self-Delufion ; 
and yet when I fairly compute the Ago- 
nies I fuffered at his Endeavours to com- 


fort me on that Head, ‘I paid moft fe- 
verely for it. O my dear Mrs. Booth, . 


happy is the deceived Party’ between. 
true Lovers, and wretched indeed is.the 


Author of the Deceit. 


‘ In this wretched Condition I paft a 
whole Week, the moft miferable, I 
think, of my whole Life, endeavouring. 
to humour my Hufband’s Delution, and. 
to conceal my own Tortures; but I 
had Reafon to fear I could not fucceed 


‘long; for on the Saturday Nigist I per- 
‘ceived a vifible Alteration in his Beha, 


viour to me. He went to Bed, in an. 


apparent ill Humour, turned: fullenly 


from me ; and if I offered at any, En- 
dearments,. he gave me only péevilh 
Anfwers. | 


7 


ir at 


*éd down Stairs. I expected his Return. 
' E 6. 7 
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© to Breakfaft, but was foon informed by 
© the Maid. that he was gone forth ;. and’ 
' ¢ that it was no more than feven o’Clock. 
‘ All this,you may believe, Madam, alarm- 
“edme. I faw plainly he had difcovered 
 * the fatal Secret, tho’ by what Means I 
* could not divine. The. State. of my 
© Mind -was very little fhort of Madnefs. 
* Sometimes I thought of running .away 
© from 0 injured Hufband, and fome- 
“ times of putting an End to my Life. — 


“© In the midft of fach Perturbations, 

‘ I fpent the Day. My Hufband return- 
‘ ed in the Evening. ——O Heavens, can 
© I defcribe what tollowed.——lt is im- 
‘* poffible, I ffiall Gnk under the Relation. 
_¢ ——He entered the Room, with a Face 
* as white as.a Sheet, his Lips trembling, 

© and his Eyes red as Coals of Fire, and 
* ftarting as it were from his Head.’-—~ 

“© Molly,” * cries he, throwing himfelf into 
‘ his Chair, ‘‘ are you well ?”-——*. Good 

© Heavens,’ fays I, ‘ what’s the Matter? 

: Indeed, I can’t fay I am well. 

‘< No!” © fays he, --- ftarting from. his 

© Chair, ‘ falfe Monfter, you have betrayed 

<< me, deftroyed.me, you have ruined ypur 

“« Hufband.” ‘ Then looking like a Fury 

* he fnatched off a large Book from the 
ra cree ee 2 . : - . ‘ 7 ‘ : Table, 
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.-© Table, and.with the Malice of-a Mad- 


aed 


. © man, threw it at my Head, and knocked 


© me down backwards. He then caught 
* me up‘in his Arms, and kiffed me with 


: moft extravagant Tendernefs ; then 


“ looking me. ftedfaft in the Fase for 


.© feveral Moments, the Tears gufhed in 


Ya) 


a Torrent from his Eyes,. and with his 
utmoft Violence he threw me again on 
the Floor---Kicked me,. ftamped upon 
me: I believe, indeed, his Intent was 
to kiJl me, and I believe he thought he 
had accomplifhed it. 


na AaRn A 


“ I Jay on the Ground for fome Minutes 
“ T believe, ‘deprived of. my Senfes. Whea — 
“ I recovered myfelf, I found my Hufband. 
‘. lying by my Side on his Face, and the 


.* Blood running from him. It feems 
_ © when he thought he had difpatched me,. 


¢ he ran. his Head with. all his Force 
© againft a Cheft of Drawers which ftood 
‘in the Room, and gave himlelf a.dread- 


© ful Wound in his Head, 


<I can truly fay, I felt not the leaft 
© Refentment for the Ufage I had received ; 
* J thought I deferved it all; tho’ indecd 
© T little gueffed what he had fuffered from 
“me. I now ufed the moft earneft En- 
a “ treaties 
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* treaties to him to compofe himfelf and 
© endeavoured with my feeble Arms to 
* raife him from the Ground. At length, 
* he broke from me, and f{pringing from 
© the Ground flung himfelf into a Chair, 
© when looking wildly at me, he cried,--- 


“ Go from me, Molly. I befeech you. 


«© leave me, I would not kill you.”---* He 
* then difcovered to me——O Mrs. Booth, 
* can you not guefs it ’——I was indeed 
¢ polluted by the Villain---I had infected 
‘my Hufband——O Heaven! why do 
‘ I live to relate any thing fo horrid 
‘ IT will not, I cannot yet furvive it. I] 
* cannot forgive myfelf. Heaven cannot 
© forgive me.—— 


Here fhe became inarticulate with the: 
Violence of her Grief, and fell prefently 
into fuch Agonies, that the frighted Amelia. 


began to call aloud for fome Affiftance. 
Upon this a Maid Servant came up, who 
feeing lier Miftrefs in a violent Convulfion 
Fit, prefently fereamed out fhe was dead. 
‘Upon which one. of the other Sex made his 
Appearance ; and who fhould this be but 
the honeft Serjeant? whofe Countenance 
foon made it evident, that tho’ a Soldier 
and a brave oné too, he was not the leait 

So ** Concerned 
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concerned of all the Company on this 
Occafion. 


The Reader, if he hath been acquainted 
with Scenes of this Kind, very well knows 
that Mrs. Bennet in the ufual Time re- 
turned again to the Poffeffion of her Voice ; 
the firft Ue of which fhe made, was to 
exprefs her Aftonifhment at the “Prefence 
of the Serjeant, and with a frantic Air, 
to enquire who he was. _ 


The Maid concluding that her Miftrefs 


was not yet returned to her Senfes, an- 
fwered, ‘ Why ’tis my Mafter, Madam. 
* Heaven preferve your Senfes, Madam--- 
¢ Lord, Sir, my Miftrefs muft be very 


‘ bad not to know you.’ 


What Atkinfon thought at this Inftant, 

I will not fay ; but certain it is he looked 
not over wife. He attempted twice to 
take hold of Mrs. Bennet’s Hand; but 
fhe withdrew it haftily, and prefently 
after rifing up from her Chair, fhe de- 
clared hesfelf. pretty well again, and de- 
fired Atkinfon and the Maid to withdraw. 
- Both of whom prefently obeyed ; the Ser- 
jeant appearing by his Countenance to 
want Comfort almoft as much as the bres) 
: ad, 
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had, to whofe ‘Affiftance he had been ' 
* fummoned. | 


It is a good Maxim to truft a Perfon 
entirely or not at all: For a Secret is 
often innocently. blabbed out by thofe 
who know but half of it. Certain it is 
that the Maid’s Speech cammunicated a 
Sufpicion to the Mind of Amelia, which 
the Behaviour of the Serjeant did not tend 
to remove; what that is the fagacious 
Readers may likewife probably fuggett to 
themfelves ; if not, they. muft wait our 
Time for: difclofing it. We fhall now 
refume the Hiftary of Mrs. Bennet, wha 
after - many Apologies, proceeded to the 
Matters in the next xt Chapter. . 


. CHAP. 2 o.¢ 
The Canclufion of Mrs. Bennet’s Hiftory. 


HEN TI became fenfible,” cries 

Mrs. Bennet, © of the Injury I. 
‘ had done my Hufband, I threw myfelf 
‘ at his Feet, and embracing his Knees, 
‘- while I bathed them with my Tears, I 
‘ begged a patient Hearing, declaring if 
« he was not fatisfied with what I fhould 
* fay, I would become a willing ae 
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“of his Refentment.. I faid, and I faid 
- © truly, that if I owed my Death that | 
. © Inftant to his Hands, I fhould have no 
‘ other Terrour, but of the fatal Confe- 

“ queace which it might produce to him- _ 


felf: | ; 


* He feemed a. little pacified, and bid 

‘ me fay whatever I pleafed. ; 
_ ©] then gave him a faithful Relation 
* of all that had happened. He heard 
‘ me with great Attention, and at the 
-© Conclufion, cried, with a deep Sigh--- 
“© O Molly, I believe it all. You muft 
«© have been betrayed as you tell me; you 
‘© could not be guilty of fuch Bafene‘s, 
“¢ fuch Cruelty, fuch Ingratitude’”---* He 
© then O “tis impoflible to defcribe his 
‘ Behaviour——he expreft fuch: Kindnefs, 
© fuch Tendernefs, fiich Concern, for the 
* Manner in which he had ufed me—— 
*. I cannot dwell on this Scene——TI fhall 

© relapfe——You muft excufe ine. 


Amelia begeed her to omit any thing 
_ which {fo affected her ; and fhe proceeded 
thus. | + 3 , 4 * 
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‘ My Hufband, who was more con- 
vinced than I was of. Mrs. Edifon’s 
Guilt, declared he would not fleep that. 


‘Night in her Houfe. He then went out 


to fee for a Lodging; he gave me all 
the Money he had, and left’ me to pay 
her Bill, and put up the Cloaths, telling” 
me if I had not Money enough, I might 


eave the Cloaths as a Pledge ; but he 
-vowed: he could not anfwer tor himéelf,. 


if he faw the Face of Mrs. Elii/on.: | 


© ‘Words cannot fcarce exprefs the Beha- 


viour of that artful Woman, it was fo 
-kind:and fo generous. She faid fhe did. 
not blame my Hufband’s Refentment, 


nor could fhe expect any other, but 
thet-he ard all the World :fhould:cenfure 
her~--That fhe hated her Houfe. almeft. 
as muchas we did, and detefted her- 


Cosafin, ‘if poffible, more. --In fine, fhe. 


faid Imight leave my Cloaths there that. 
Evening ; but that fhe would fend them 
to us the next Morning. That~ fhe 


‘ fcorned the Thought of detaining them ; 


and as for the paultry Debt, we might 
pay her whenever we pleafed: For ta. 


‘ do her Juftice. with all her Vices, fhe 


-S hath fome Goodinher,  - 


« Some 
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‘ Some Good in her, indeed!’ cried 


Amelia, with great Indignation.: 


¢ We were fcarce fettled in our new 


-Lodgings,’ continued Mrs. Bennet, 
Bing 


when my Hufband began to complain 
of a Pain in his Infide. He told me 
he feared he had done himfelf fome In- 
jury in his Rage, and had burft fome- 
thing within him. As to the odious--- 
I cannot bear the Thought, the preat 
Skill of his Surgeon foon entirely cured 
him ; but. his other Complaint inftead 
of yielding to any Applicatidn,. grew 
ftill worfe and worfe, nor ever :ended 
til ic brought. him to. his Grave. 3: ‘ 


_ ‘ O Mrs. Boath, could I have. been:cer- 
tain that I had occafioned this, howtver 


innocently I had occafioned it, I could 


_ never have fyrvived it; but the Surgeon 
who epened him after his Death afftred 
me,, that he died, of what they.-called 


a Polypus in his Heart, and that nothing 
which had happened on Account of me - 


was in the leaft the Occafion of. it. - 


ae have, however, related the Affair - 


‘ truly to you. The firft Complaint I 


“ ever 
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ever heard of the Kind, was within a ~ 


Day or two after we left Mrs. Eliifon’s 5 


and this Complaint remained till his 


Death, which might induce him perhaps 
to attribute his Death to another Caufe ; 


but the Surgeon, who is a Man of» 


the higheft Eminence, hath always 
declared the contrary to me, witl. 
the moft pofitive Certainty ; and this 
Opinion hath been my only Comfort.. 


¢ When my Hufband died, which was. 


about ten Weeks after we quitted Mrs. | 


Eliifon’s, of whom I had then a dif- 
ferent Opinion from what I have now, 
I was left in the moft wretched Condi- 
tion imaginable. I believe, Madam, fhe 
fhewed you my Letter. Indeed fhe did 
every thing for me at that Time, which 
I could have expected from the beft of 
Friends. She fupplied me with Money 
from her own Pocket, by which Means 
I was preferved from a Diftrefs in 
which I muft have otherwife inevita- 
bly perifhed. 


© Her Kindnefs to me in this Seafon 
of Diftrefs prevailed on me ta return 
again to her Houfe. Why, indeed, 

a ‘. fhould 
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‘fhould I have refufed an Offer fo very: 
convenient for me to accept, and which 
feemed fo generous in her to make? 
Here I lived a very retired Life, with: 


-my little Babe, feeing no Company but 
Mrs. Ellifon herfelf, for a full Quarter: 
of a Year. At laft Mrs. Ellifon brought: 


me a Parchment from my Lord, in which 
he had fettled upon me, at her Inftance, 
as fhe told me, and as I believe it was, 
an Annuity of 150/. a Year. This 
was, I think, the very firft time fhe © 


‘had mentioned his hateful Name to me - 
Jince my Return to her Houfe. And 


fhe now prevailed upon me, tho’ I af-. 
fure you, not without much Difficulty, ; 


to fuffer him to execute the Deed. in. my 3 


Prefence. . 


* Iwill not defcribe our. levee : 
T-amr not able to defcribe it, and I have - 


‘often wondered how I found Spirits: to 


fupport it. This I] will fay for him, - 
that‘if he was not a real Penitent, no - 
Man alive’ could aé the Part better. 


‘ Befide Refentment, I had another — 
Motive of my Backwardnefs to agree 
to fuch a Meeting. And this was Fear.. 
I. apprehended, and furely not without 
* Reafon, 
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* Reafon, that the Annuity was rather 

“ meant as a Bribe than a Recompence, 
‘and- that further Defigns were laid 

‘ againft my Innocence: But in this E 
* found myfelf happily deceived ; for nei+ 

‘ ther then, nor at any time fince, have 

* T ever had the leaft Solicitation of that 

© Kind. Nor indeed have I feen the leaft 

‘ Occafion to think my Lord had any 

“ fuch Defires. - 


© Good Heavens! what are thefe Men! — 
What is this Appetite, which muft have | 
Novelty and Refiftance for its Provo- | 
catives ; and which is delighted with us _ 
no longer than while we may be confi- 
dered in the Light of ‘Enemies.’ 
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‘ Ithank you, Madam,’ cries Amelia, — 
tor relieving me from my Fears on your , 
Account; I trembled at the Confequence 
of this fecond Acquaintance with fuch a’ _ 
Man, and in fuch a Situation.’ 
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‘ I affure you, Madam, I was ‘in no : 
Danger,’ returned Mrs. Bennet: * For 
befides that I think I could have pretty 
well relied on my own Refolution, ‘I 
* have heard fince, at St. Edmundjbury, 
“ from an intimate Acquaintance of my 

Lord’s, 
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« Lord’s, who was an entire Stranger to 
‘ my Affairs, that the higheft Degree of 
‘ Inconftancy is his Charaéter ; and that 
‘ few of his numberlefs Miftreffes have 
* ever received’ .a fecond Vifit from him. 


© Well, Madam,’ continued fhe, * J 
« think I have little. more to trouble you 
‘ with ; unlefs I fhould relate to you, my 
“ long ill State of Health ; from which, 
* by the Advice of Dr. Thompfon, I am 
‘ lately, I thank Heaven, recovered : 
‘ Or, unlefs I fhould mention to you the 
< moft grievous Accident that ever befel 
« me, the Lofs of my poor dear Charly.” 
---Here fhe made a full Stop, and: the’ | 
Tears ran down.into her Bofom. | 


Amelia was filent a few Minutes, : while 
fhe gave the Lady Time to vent her Paf- 
fion; after which, fhe began to pour forth 
a vaft Profufion of Acknowledgements 
for the Trouble fhe had taken in relating ~ 
her Hiftory ; but chiefly, for the Motive 
which. had induced her to it ; and for the 
kind Warning which fhe had given her by: 
the little Note which Mrs. Bennet had 
fent her that Morning. ; 


© Yes, 
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© Yes, Madam,’ cries Mrs. Bennet, ‘ I 
am convinced, by what I have lately 
feen, that you are the deftined Sacrifice 
to this wicked Lord ; and that Mrs. £/- 
lifon, whom I no longer doubt to have 
been the Inftrument of my Ruin, in- 
tended to betray you in the fame Ma- 
ner. The Day I met my Lord in your 
Apartment, 1 began to entertain fome 
Sufpicions, and I took Mrs. Ellifon very 
roundly to Tafk upon them: Her Be- 


haviour, notwithftanding many Affeve- 
rations to the contrary, convinced me 


I was right; and I intended, more than 
once, to {peak to you, but could not ; 
till laft Night the Mention of the Maf- 
querade determined me to delay it no 
longer. I therefore fent you that Note 
this Morning; and am glad you fo 
luckily difcovered the Writer, as it hath 
given me this Opportunity of eafing 
my Mind ; and of honeftly fhewing you, 
how unworthy I am of your Friend- 


fhip, at the fame Time that I foear- — 


neitly defire.it. 
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CHAP. X. 
ne the laft Chapter of the Stuentb Bock. 


MELIA did: not fail to make 

proper Compliments to Mrs. Ben- 
net, on the Conclufion of her Speech in the 
laft Chapter.. She told her, that from the 
firft’ Moment of her Acquaintance, fhe 
had the ftrongeft Inclination to her Friend- 
fhip ; and that her Defires of that Kind 
were much increafed by hearing her Story. 
“« Indeed, Madam,’ fays fhe, * you are 
much too fevere a Judge on yourfelf : 
For they mutt have very little Candour, 
in my Opinion, who look upon your 
Cafe with any fevere Eye. To me, I 
affure you, you appear highly the Ob- 
ject of Compaffion ; and 1 fhall always 
efteem you, as an innocent’and an un- 
fortunate Woman.’ 
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. Amelia. would eh have taken ~ her 
Leave ; but Mrs. Bennet fo ftrongly preff- 
ed her to ftay to Breakfaft, that at length 
fhe complied : Indeed fhe had fafted™ fo 
long, and her gentle Spirits had been fo 
agitated with Variety of Pailions, that 
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Nature very ftrongly feco.iuea Mrs. Ben- 
nét’s Motion. 


* Whilft the Maid was preparing the 
Tea-equipage, Amelia, with a little Sly- 
nefs.in her Countenance, afked Mrs. Ben- 
net, if Serjeant Atkinfon did not lodge in, 
- the fame Houfe with her. The other 


reddened fo extremely at the Queftion,. 


repeated the Serjeant’s Name with fuch 
Hefitation, and behaved fo aukwardly,. 
that Amelia wanted no further Confirma-. 
tion of her Sufpicions. She would not, 
however, declare them abruptly to. the 
other ; but began a Differtation on. the 
Serjeant’s Virtues ; and after obferving: 
the great Concern which he.had. manifeft- 
ed, when. Mrs. Bennet was in- her Fit, 
concluded with faying, fhe believed the 
Serjeant would make the beft Hufband. in 
the World : For that he had. great: Ten- 
dernefs of Heart, and a Gentlenefs of- 
Manners, not often to be found in any. 
Man ;-and much feldomer in Perfons of 
_ his Rank. 


¢ And why not.in his Rank?’ faid Mrs. 
Bennet, < Indeed, Mrs. Booth, we rob the. 
¢ lower Order of Mankind of. their. Due. 
« I] do not deny the Force and. Power of 
¢ | ‘¢ Education ; 


5 
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Education ; but when we cenfider how. 
very injudicious is the Education of the’ 
better Sort in general, how little they 
are inftructed in the Practice of Vir- 
tue, we fhall not expect to find the 
Heart much improved by it. And 
even as to the Head, how very flightly. 


~do we commonly find it tmproved, by 


what is called a genteel Education! I 


have myfelf, I think, feen Inftances of 


as great Goodnefs, and as great Under- 


‘ftanding too, among the lower Sort of 


People, as among the higher. Let .us 


“compare your Serjeant now, with the 


Lord who hath been the Subject of 


‘Converfation ; on which Side would an, 
impartial Judge decide the Balance ta 
_ancline ?” . a 


me 


© How monftrous then,’ cries Amelia, 
is the Opinion of thofe, who confider 


our matching ourfelves the leaft below 
us in Degree, asa Kind of Contamina- 
tion |” : a aa 


© A moft abfurd and prepofterous Sen- 
timent,” anfwered Mrs. Bennet warmly, 
how abhorrent from Juftice, from com- 


‘mon Senfe, and from Humanity---bur 


how extremely incongruous with a Re- 
| p 2. © ligion, 
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ligion, which profeffes to know no Dif- 


.ference of Degree ; but ranks all Man- 
kind on the Footing of Brethren! Of 


all Kinds of Pride, there is none fo un- 
chriftian as that of Station; in reality, 
there is none fo contemptible. Con- 
tempt, indeed, may be faid to be its 


-own Object : For my own Part, I know 


none fo defpicable as thofe who defpife 
others.’ 


‘ I do affure you,’ faid Amelia, * you 
fpeak my own Sentiments. I give you 
my Word, I fhould not be afhamed of be- 
ing the Wife of an honeft Man in any 


Saeon: ---Nor, if I had been much 


© higher than I was, fhould I have thought 


6 


6 


mytelf degraded, by calling our honeft 
Serjeant my Hufband.” 


‘ Since you have made this Declaration,’ 


cries Mrs. Bennet, ¢ I am fure you will. 


4 


6 


not be offended at a Secret | am going 
to mention to you.’--- _ | 


‘ Indeed, my Dear,’ anfwered Amelia 


fmiling, ‘1 wonder rather you have con- 
« cealed it fo long; efpecially after the 
¢ many Hints | have given you.’ 


3 a 
| ‘ Nay, 
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‘ Nay, pardon me, Madam,’ replied 


the other, * I do not remember any fuch 


4 
¢ 
¢ 
4 
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Hints ; and, perhaps, you do not even 
guefs what I am going to fay. My Se- 
cret is this ; that no Woman ever had fo 
fincere, fo paffionate a Lover, as you 
have had in the Serjeant.’ 


‘I a Lover in the Serjeant! I! crics 


Atneha alittle furprized. 
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© Have Patience anfwered -the other, 
---[ fay you, my Dear. As much fur 
prized as you appear, I tell you no 
more than the Truth; and yet itisa 
Truth you could hardly expect to hear 
from me ; efpecially with fo much good 
Humour, fince I will honeftly contefs 
to you.---Bat wnat nezd have I to con- 
fefs, what] know you guefs already ?--- 
Tell me now fincerely, don’t you 


guefs ??--- 


© T ouefs, indeed, and hope,’ faid fh e, 
that he is your Flutband.’ 


e 


‘ He is, dee, my Htufband,’ cries 


the other, ¢ and I am moft happy in your 


G 
_& 


¢ 


Approbation. In honeft ‘Truth, you 
ought to approve my Choice ; a: ce 


3 ‘you 
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* you was every Way the Occafion of my 
< * making it. What you faid of him, 
‘© very greatly recammended him to.my 
-“ Opmion; but he endeared himfelf ta 
‘© me moft,/by what he faid of you. In 
.© fhost, I have difcovered, that he hath 
r always loved you, with fach a faithful, 
“ honeft, noble, generous Paffion, that I 
“ was se i convinced his Mind 
« muft poffefs all the Ingredients of fuch 
- © a Paffion; and what are thefe, but true 
_. © Honour, Goodnefs, Modefty, Bravery, 

* Tendernefs, and, in a Word, every 
* buman Virtue.---Forgive me, my Dear’; 
-* but I was uneafy ull 1 became myfelf 

* the Object of fuch a Paffion.’ 


‘ And do you really think,” faid Anctid 
finiling, * that I fhall forgive you rob- 
* bing me of fuch a Lover? Or, fup- 
f pofing what you banter me with, was 
‘© true, do you really i imagine adi could 
- Ganges: — a Paffion ?” 


agge wi we ee 


eae! No, my Dear,’ dohweres ie aha 
“ Tonly hope I have changed the Objet : 
‘ For be affured, there is na greater 
“© vulgar Error, than that it is impoffible 
“..$. fora Man. who loves one: Woman, ever 
t.:t9 love another. On the contrary, it is 
* “ certaing 


—— 


Se 
a A AAA Kk He HO HH HAA 


Ci.10'  AMELTA 193 
certain, that a Man who can love one 
Woman fo well at a Diftance, will Jove 
another better that is nearer to. him. 
Indeed, I have heard one of, the beft 
Hufbands in the World;, declare, in the 
Prefence of his Wife, that he -had al- 
ways loved a Princefs with Adoration. 
Thefe Paffions which refide only in very 
amorous and very delicate Minds, feed 
only on the Delicacies there growing ; 
and leave all the fubftantia] Food, -and 
enough -of the Delicacy teo: for: the 
Wife.’ : | 


The Tea being now ready, Mrs. Beanet, 
‘or if you pleafe, for the future, Mrs. /f- 
kinfon, propofed to call in her Hufband, 
‘but Amelia objected. She faid, fhe fhould 
be glad ‘to fee hin any other Time; but 
‘was thenin the utmoft Hurry, as fhe had 
‘been three Hours abfent from all the moft 


. loved: However, fhe had fcarce drank a 


Difh of Tea befare fhe changed her Mind; 


and faying, fhe would not part.Man and 


ri 


_ . Wife, defired Mr. Atkinfon ‘might ap- 


pear. 7 


he Maid anfwered, that her. Matter 
‘was notat home ; which Words fhe: had 
.. Tearce. -{poken, | ~*~ he. knogked haftily 
Seger 3 | 4 | xt 
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. at the Door ; and immediately came run- 
ing into the Room, all pale and breath- 
leis ; and addreffing himielf to Amelia, 
cried out, ¢ Iam forry, my dear Lady, 
‘to bring you ill News; but Captain 
© Bocib---* What! what ? cries Amelia, 

dropping the Tea-cup from her Hand, 
‘is any Thing the Matter with him !--~ 
€ Don’t be frightened, my dear Lady,’ 
faid the Serjeant---* He is in very good . 
‘ Health ; but a Misfortune hath hap- 
© pened.’---* Are my Children well?” faid 
Amelia.--- © Q, very well,’ anfwered the 
Serjeant. --- ¢ Pray, Madam, don’t be 
‘ frightened ; I hope it will fignify No- 
‘ thing---he is arrefted---but I hope to get 
‘ him out of their damnedHands immedi- 
‘ ately.” © Where is he,’ cries Amelia, 
‘Iwill go to him this Inftant!’ * He 
‘ begs you will not,’ anfwered the Ser- 

jeant. ‘ I have fent his Lawyer to him, 
‘and am going back with. Mrs. Euii/on 
‘ this Moment; but I beg your Lady- 
‘ fhip, for his Sake, and for your own 
‘Sake, not to go.” ‘Mrs. Elijon! 
© what is Mrs. Ellijon to do ?” cries Amelia, 
¢ ---J muft and will go.? Mrs. tkinfon 
then interpofed, and begged that fhe would 
not hurry her Spirits ; but compofe her- 
felf, and gq home to her Children ; whi- 


ther fhe would attend her. She comforted 
her - 
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her with the Thoughts, that the Captain 
was m no immediate Danger,.that the 
could go to him when fhe would; and de- 
fired her, to let the Serjeant return with 


Mrs. Ellifox, faying, fhe might be of - 


Service ; and that there was much Wif- 
dom, and no Kind of Shame, in making 
Ufe of bad People on certain Occafions. 


‘ And who,’ cries Amelia a little come 


to herfelf, * hath done this barbarous 
— © Adtion ?? : 


‘One I am afhamed to name,’ crics 
the Serjeant ; * indeed, I had always a 
very different Opinion of him; I could 
“not have believed any Thing but my 
own Ears and Eyes ; but Dr. Harrifon 
is the Man who hath done the Deed.’ 


a) 


a 


“ 


‘ Dr. Harrifon ? eries Amelia.---* Well 
then, there is an End of all Goodnefs 
in the World. I will never have a good 
* Opinion of any human Being more.’ 


“a 


“ 


The Serjeaft begged, that he might 
not be detained from the Captain ; and 
that if Amelia pleafed to go home, he 
woud wait upon her. But fhe did not 

| OF 5 — chufe 
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chufe--to. fee Mrs. Elsfon at this Time 


and after a little Confideration, fhe re- 


folved to ftay where fhe was; and Mrs. 
Atkinfon agreed. to go and. fetch her 
Children to her, ‘it being not many Doors 
diftant. 


The Serjeant then departed ; Amelia, 
in her Confufion, never having once 


_ thought of withing him Joy on his Mar- 
riage. 


¥ 
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BOOK VIII. 


CHAP. IL 


Being the firft Chapter of the eighth Book. 


HE Hiftory muft now look a 

little backwards to thofe Circum: 

{tances, which led to the Cataftros 
phe mentioned at the End of the lait 
Book. : 


When Amelia went out in the Morning, 
fhe left herChildren to the Care of her Huf- 
band.«: Fn this amiable Office he had been 
engaged near an Hour; and was at that 
very Time lying along onthe Floor, and 
his little Things crawling and playing about 
him, when a molt violent Knock was heard: 
at the Door ; and immediately a Footman 
running up Stairs, aes hint, that his 


Lady | 
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Lady was taken violently ill, and carried 
‘into irs. Chenevix’s ‘Yoy-fhop. 


Booth no fooner heard this Account, 
which was delivered with great Appear- 
ance of Hafte and Earneftnefs, than ‘he 
leapt fuddenly from the Floor; and leaving 
his Children roaring at the News of their 
Mother’s Ilnefs, in ftri¢t Charge with his 
Maid, he ran as faft as his Legs could 
carry him to the Place; or towards the 
Place rather : For, betore’.he arrived at 


the Shop, a Gentleman ftopt him full- 


Butt, crying, ‘ Captain, whither fo faft ° 
---Bocth aniwered eagerly, ‘ Whoever you 
‘ are, Friend, don’t afk me any. Queftions 
* now.’---© You mui{t pardon me, Cap- 
© tain,’ anfwered the Gentleman; ‘ but 
¢ [have a little Bufinefs with your Ho- 
‘ nour-+-In fhort, Captain, I have a {mall 
* Warrant here in my Pocket againft your 
‘ Honour, at the Suit of one Dr. Har- 
< rifon” © You are a Bailiff then,’ fays 
Booth. * 1am an Officer, Sir,’ anfwered 
the other.---* Well, Sir, tt is in vain to 
* contend,’ cries Booth , * but let me beg 
© you will permit me only to ftep to Mrs. 
© Chenevix’s---I will attend you, upon. my 
© Iionour, wherever you pleafe ; but my 
© Wife lies violently ill there.’---* O, for 

© that 


oe 
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that Matter,’ anfwered the Bailiff, * you 
may fet your Heart at Eafe. Your. 
Lady, I hope, is very well. I affure 
you, fhe is not there; you will excufe 
me, Captain, thefe are only Stratagems 
of War. Bolus and Virtus, quis in a Hofte/s 
equirit ??---* Sir, I honour your Learn- 
ing,’ cries Booth, ¢ and could almoft kifs 
you for what you tell me. Jaflure you, 
I would forgive you five hundred Ar- 
re{ts for fuch a Piece of News. Well, 
Sir, ange whither am I to go with you?’ | 
---* O,“4fy where ; where your Honour 
‘ pleates,’ cries the Bailiff. ‘¢ Then fup- 
‘ pofe we go to Brown’s Coflee-houte,’ 
faid the -Prifoner. ‘ No,’ .anfwered the 
Bailiff, * chat will not do; that’s in the 
Verge of the Court.” * Why then, to 
‘ the neareft Tavern,’ faid Booth. * No, 
notto 3 Tavern,’ cries the other, © that 
is not a Place of Security ; and you. 
know, Captain, your Honour is a fhy 
Cock; Ihave been after your Honour 
thefe three Months---Come, Sir, you 
muft go to my Houle, if you pleafe.” 
With all my Heart,’ anfwered Boctd,: 
if it be any where hereabouts.” * O, 
it'is but a little Ways off,’ replied the. 
Bailiff; ¢ it is only in Gray’s-Inn-Lane, 

. © juit 
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¢ juft by almoft.? He then called aCoath, - 
* and defired his Prifoner to walk in. ©. — 


‘Booth entered the Coach without ‘any 
Refiftance,; which had he been inclined: 
to make, he muft have plainly perceived 
would have been ineffectual, as the Bailiff 
appeared to have féveral Followers at. 
Hand, two of whom, befide the Com- 
miander in Chief; mounted with him into 
the Coach. As Booth was a fweet-tem- 
pered Mah, ag well as fomewhat of a- 
Philofopher, he behaved with all the 
Good Humour -imaginablé, and; indeed, 
with more than his Companions; who, 
however, fhewed hint whdt they call Civi- 
lity, that is, they nekher ftruck hit nor 
- §pit in his Face.’ | “ = 


Notwithftanding the Pleafantry whith 
Booth endeavoured tod preferve, he in 
Reality envied every Labourer whom he. 
faw pafs by him in his Way. The Charms 
of Liberty againft his Will rufhed on 
fi Mind; and he could not avoid 
fuggefting to. himfelf; how much more 
happy was the pooreft Wretch who with- 
out Controul could repair to his homely 
Habitation, and to his Family ; compared 
to him, who was thus violently, and yet 

: _ * lawfully 
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lawfully torn away from the Company of 
his Wife and Children. And their Con- 
dition, efpecially that of his 4nelia, gave 
his Heart many a fevere and buter 
Pang. | 


At length he arrived at the Bailiff’s 
Manfton, and was ufhered into a Room; 
in which-were feveral Perfons. Booth de- 
fired to be alone, upon which the Bailiff 
waited on him up Stairs, into an Apart- 
fnent, the Windows of which were well. 
fortified with Iron Bars; but the Walls . 
had: not the leaft Outwork raifed before: 
them; they were, indeed, what is gene- 
tally called naked, the Bricks having been ‘ 
Only. covéred with a thin Plaifter; which: 
in many Places was mouldered away... _ 


: The firft Demand nade upon Booth 
was for Coach-hire, which amounted to 
two Shillings, accerding to the Baihff’s 
Account ;. that being juft double the legal 
Fare... He: was then afked if he did not - 
chufe a Bow! of Punch ; to whichhe having 
anfwered in the Negative, the Bailiff re-— 
plied; ‘-Nay, Sir, juft as you pleafe. - I 
© don’t ‘afk you to drink, if you don’s 
* chufe it; but certainly you know: the: 
¢ Cuftom, the Houle is full op Ena. 
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© and I can’t afford Gentlemen a Room 
‘ to themfelves for nothing.’ 


Booth prefently took this Hint, indeed 


it was a pretty broad one, and told the 
Bailiff, he fhould not fcruple to pay him 
his Price; but in Fact, he never drank 
unlefs at his Meals. ‘ As to that, Sir,’ 
cries the Bailiff, ‘ it is juft as your Ho- 
nour pleafes. I fcorn to impofe upon 
any Gentleman in Misfortunes: I with 
you well out of them for my Part. 
Your Honour can take nothing amifs of 
me, I only does my Duty, what I am 
bound to do; and as you fays you don’t 
care to drink any thing, what will you 
be pleafed to have for Dinner ? 


a 
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Booth then complied in befpeaking a 
Dith of Meat, and ‘told the Bailiff, he 
would drink a Bottle with him after 
Dinner. He then defired the Favour of 


Pen, Ink and Paper, and a Meffenger ; — 


all which were immediately procured him, 
the Bailiff telling him he might fend 
wherever he pleated, and repeating his 
Concern for Booth’s Misfortunes, and a 
hearty Defire to fee the End of them. 


The 
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The Meffenger was juft difpatched 
with the Letter, when who fhould arrive 
but honeft Atkinfon 2 A Soldier of the 
Guards, belonging to the fame Company 
with the Serjeant, and who had known 
Booth at Gibraliar, had feen the Arreft, 
and heard the Orders given to the Coach- 
man. This Fellow accidentally meeting 
Atkinfon had acquainted him with the 
Whole Affair. 


At the Appearance of Atkinfon, Joy 
immediately overfpread the Countenance 
of Booth. The-Ceremonials which paft 
between them are unneceffary to be re- 
peated. Athinfon was foon difpatched to 
the Attorney, and to Mrs. Elii/en, as the 
Reader hath before heard from his own 
Mouth, 


Booth now greatly lamented that he had 
 writ- to his Wife. He thought fhe might 
have been acquainted with the Affair bet- 
ter by the Serjeant. Booth begged him, 
however, to do every thing in his Power 
to comfort her, to affure her that he was 
in perfect Health and good Spirits, and 
to lefien as much as poffible the Concern, 

| — ~ which 


-” 
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which he knew fhe would have at the 
reading his Letter. 


The Serjeant, however, as othe Reader 
hath feen, brought himfelf the firft Ac- 
count of the Arreft. Indeed, the other 
Meffenger did not arrive till a full Hour 


afterwards, This was not owing to any | 


Slownefs of his, but to many previous 
Errands which he was to execute before 
the Delivery of the Letter: For, notwith- 
ftanding the earneft Defire which the 
Bailiff had declared to fee Booth out of 
his Troubles, he had ordered the Porter, 
. who was his Follower, to call upon two 
or three other Bailiff’, and as many At- 
tornies, to try to load his Prifoner — 
as many Actions as poffible. — 


_ Here the Reader may be apt to Cort- 
clude, that the Bailiff, inftead of being a 
Friend, was really an Enemy to poor 
Booth, but in Fact, he was not fo. His 
Defire was no mote than to accumulate 
Bail Bonds ;-for the Bailiff was reckoned 
an honeft and good Soft of Man ‘in his 
Way, and had no more Malice ‘apainft 


the Bodies in his Cuftody, than a Butcher — 


hath to thofe in his; aAd ‘as! the “latter 
‘when he takes his Knife: in Handy ‘hath 
Do 
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no Idea but of the Joints into which he 
is to cut the Carcafe ; fo the former when 
he handles his Writ, hath no other Defign 
but to cut out the Body into as many 
Bail Bonds as poffible. As to the Life of 
the Animal, or the Liberty of the Man, 
they are Thoughts which never obtrude 
themfelves on either. ~ 


¢ 


CHAP. IL | 
Containing an Account of Mr. Booth’s Fellow 


Sufferers. | 

EFORE we return to Awelia, we 

muft detain our Reader a little longer 

‘with Mr. Booth,inthe Cuftody of Mr. Bondum 

the Bailiff, who now informed his Prifoner, 

that he was welcome to the Liberty af 
the Haufe with the other Gentlemen. 


Booth afked who thofe Gentlemen were, 
© One of. them, Sir,’ fays Mr. Bondum, 
“ is a ver ygreat Writer or Author, as they 
* call. him---He hath been here thefe five 
‘© Weeks, at the Suit of a Bookfeller, for 
‘$ Eleven Pound odd Money ; but he ex- 
* peéts to be difcharged in a Day or two: 
* For he hath. writ out the Debt. He 
‘ Row writing, for. Five or Six oe 
base © and 
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© and he will get you fometimes, when 
* he fits to it, a Matter of fifteen Shillings 
* aDay. For he is a very good Pen, they 
* jay ; but is apt to be idle. Some Days 
‘ he wont write above five Hours; but 
* at other times I-have known him at it 
* above Sixteen.’--- * Ay! cries Bosth, 
© Pray what are his Productions ?---What | 
*-doth he write?” ¢ Why fometimes,” an- 
fwered Bendum, * He writes your Hiftory 
* Books for your Numbers, and fome- _ 
‘“ times your Verfes, your Poems, what 
© do you call them ? And then again he 
* writes News for yourNewsPapers.’---* Ay 
* indeed! he is a moit extraordinary Man 
© truly---How doth he get his News here ?” 
--- © Why he makes it, as he doth your 
* Parliament Speeches for your Maga- 
‘ zines. FEie reads them to us fometimes 
© over a Bow! of Punch.---To be fure it 
‘ is all one as if one was in the Parliament 
© Houfe---It is about Liberty and Free- 
© dom, and about the Conftitution of 
‘ England. I fay nothing for my Part: 
© For I will keep my Neck out of a 
‘ Halter; but faith he makes it aut plainly 
* to me, that all Matters are not as they 
: fhould be. I am all for Liberty, for my 
© Part.’. * Is that fo confiftent with your 
: Calling 3 ?” ries Booth, ¢ I thought, my 
‘ Friend, 
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Friend, you had lived by depriving Men 
.of their Liberty.’ ¢ That’s another 
Matter,’ cries the Bailiff, ‘ that’s all 
according to Law, and in the Way of 
Bufinefs. To be fure Men muft be 
obliged to pay their Debts, or elfe there 
would be an End of every Thing.’ 

Booth. defired the Bailiff to give him his 
Opinion of Liberty. Upon which he he- 
fitated a Moment, and then cried out, 
© O ’tis a fine Thing, ’tis a very fine 
‘ Thing, and the Conftitution of England.’ 
Booth told him that by the old Conttitu- 
tion of England, he had heard that Men 
could not be arrefted for Debt ; to which 
the Bailiff anfwered, that muft have been 
in very bad Times. ‘ Becaufe as why,’ 
fays he, * would it not be the hardeit 
‘ Thing in the World if a Man could 
not arreft another for a juft and lawful 
Debt ? Befides, Sir, you muft be mif- 
taken : For, how could that ever be! 
is not Liberty the Conftitution of Exg- 
land 2? Well, and is not the Conftitution, 
as a Man may fay,---whereby the Con- 
ftitution, that is the Law and Liberty, 
and all that——. | 


Cr or  .  . 2 2) 


a vr A a - wn a “a 


Booth had a little Mercy upon the poor 
Bailiff, when he found him rounding in > 
this 


4 
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this Manner, and told’ him he had made 
the Matter very clear. Boot then pro- 
ceeded to enquire after the other Gentle-. 
men, his Fellows in Affliction; upon 
which Bondum acquainted him that one of 
the Prifoners was a poor Fellow; ‘* He’ 
‘ calls himfelf a Gentleman,’ faid Bondum ; 
“but Iam fure I never faw any thing 


_ © genteel by him. In a Week that he 


a] 


hath been in my: Houfe, he hath drank. 
only part of one Bottle of Wine. I 
intend to carry him to Wewgaete within 
a Day or two, if he can’t find Bail, 
which I. fuppofe he will not be able -to 
dot For every Body fays he is an un-. 
done- Man. He ‘hath run out all he 
hath by Loffes in Bufinefs, and one way. 
or other; and he hath 2 Wife and feven, 
Children.---Here was the whole Family. 
here the other Day, all howling toge- 
‘ther. I never faw fuch a beggarly Crew; 
I was almoft afhamed to fee them in 
my Houfe. I thought they feemed, 
fitter for Bridewel] than any other Place. 


] 


proper-Company for: fuch as you, Sir; 
but there is another Prifoner in the 
Houfe that I dare fay you will like 
very much. He is, indeed, very much 


ee ee Se 


* Jike 


To be fure, I do not reckon him as_ 


of a Gentleman, and: {pends his Money - 


—_—,- a 
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* like one. I have had him only three 
‘ Days, and I am afraid. he won’t ftay 
© much longer. They fay, indeed, he is 
¢ a Gamefter ; but what is that to me or 
‘ any one, as long as a Man appears asa . 
¢ Gentleman? I always love to fpeak by 
‘’ People asI find. And, in my Opinion, - 
* he is fit Company for the greateft Lord in 
¢ the Land ; forhe hath very good Cloaths, 
* and Money enough. He is not. here-for- 
* Debt, but upon a Judge’s Warrant for 
‘ an, Affault. and, Battery ;, for the Tip- 
* ftaff locks up here.’ 


The Bailiff was thus haranouing, when 
he.was interrupted. by the Arrival of the 
Attorney, whom. the trufty, Serjeant had, 
with the utmoft Expedition, found out, and: 
difpatched to the Relief of his. diftreffed- 
Friend; but before we proceed any further 
with the Captain, we will return: tq poor 
Amelia, for whom, confidering the Situa- 
tion. in which we. left her, the good-na- 
tured Reader may be, perhaps,. in;no fmall. 
Degree follicitous. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. II. 


C ontaining fome extraordinary Bebaviour in 
Mrs. Ellifon. 


HE Serjeant being departed to con- 

vey Mrs. Flij/on to the Captain, his 

Wife went to fetch melta’s Children to 
their Mother. 


Amelia’s Concern for the Diftreffes of 
her Hufband was ageravated at the Sight 
of her Children. ‘ Good Heavens!’ fhe 
cry’d, ‘what will, what can become of 


‘ thefe poor little Wretches ! Why have: 


‘ I produced thefe little Creatures only to 
© give them a Share of Poverty and Mi- 


6 fery!* At which Words fhe embraced: 


them eagerly in her Arms, and bedew’d 
them both with her Tears, © 
The Childrens Eyes foon aveioeal as’ 
faft as their Mother’s, tho’ neither of 
‘them knew the Caufe of her Affliction. 
The little Boy, who was the elder, and 
much the fharper of the two, imputed the 
“Agonies of his Mother to her IlInefs, ac- 
cording to the Account brought to > his Fa- 
ther in his Prefence. 
When 


sh a 
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When Amelia became acquainted with 
the Child’s Apprehenfions, fhe foon fatis- 
fied him that fhe was in a perfect State of 
Health; at which the little Thing exprefs’d 
great Satisfaction, and faid, he was glad fhe 
was well agam.—/Amelia told him fhe had not 
been in the leaft difordered.—Upon which 
the Innocent cry’d out, * La! how can 
‘ People tell fuch Fibs! A great tall 
Man told my Papa you was taken very 
ill at Mrs. Somebody’s Shop; and my 
poor Papa prefently ran down Stairs, I 
was afraid he would have broke his 
Neck to come to you.’ 


° cer A A 


© O the Villains,’ cries Mrs. Atkinfon, 
what a Stratagem was here to take away 
your Hufband !” | | | 


ee 


© Take away!’ anfwered the Child— 
« What hath any Body taken away Papa ? 
—Sure that naughty fibbing Man hath 
not taken away Papa?” 


ev a 


Amelia begged Mrs. Atkinfon to fay 
fomething to her Children; for that her . 
Spirits were over-powered. She then threw 
herfelf into a Chair, and gave a full Vent 

Vou. HI.. G to 
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to a Paffion almoft too ftrong for her‘ deli- 
cate Conttitution. 


The Scene that followed, ‘during fome 


~~ Minutes, is beyond my Power - of De- 


Icription :'I muft beg the Readers Hearts 


td ugbeft i it to themfelves. “The Children —- 


hing on their Mother, whom they endea- 
vour’d in vain to comfore; as Mrs. Atkin- 
fon did‘in vain attempt to pacify them, 
telling them, all would be’ well, and. they 
would foon fee their Papa again. _ 


| At length, partly by the Perfuafions’ of 
- Mrs. Atkinfon, partly from Confideration 
of her. little ones, and more, ie 
ftom the Relief which fhe had acquired, 
her Tears, ‘Amelia became a little. com- 
pofed. 


Nothing work Notice paft in this mt- 
ferable’ Company from this ‘Time till the 
Return of Mrs. Eli/on from the Bailiff’s 
Houfe; and to draw out Scenes of Wretch- 
ednefs to too great a Length is a. Tafk 
very uneafy to the Writer, and for which 
none but Readers of a moft gloomy Com- 
plexion will think themfelves ever obliged 
to his Labours. _ 

1 


At 
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_ Atlength, Mrs. E/i/on arrived, and en- 
tered the Room with an Air of Gaiety, rather 
mifbecoming the Occafion. When fhe had 
feated . herfelf in a Chair, fhe told Ameha 
that the Captain was very well, and in 
xood Spirits ; and that he earneftly deftred 
Fer to keep up hers. * Come, Madam,” 
faid fhe, * don’t be difconfolate ; I hope we 
¢ fhall foon be able to get him out of his 
Troubles. ‘The Debts, indeed, amount 
to more than I expected ; however, Ways 
may be found to redeem him. He mutt 
own himfelf guilty of fome Rafhnefs in 
© going out of: the Verge, when he knew 
© to what he was liable; but that is now 
< not to be remedied. If. he had followed 
“-my Advice, this had not happened ; but 
© Men will be head-ftrong.’ 


nan n nw 


~ € I cannot bear this,” cries Amelia; * thall 


‘ I hear that beft of Creatures blamed for 
* his Tendernefs to me? _ 


© Well, I will not blame him,’ anfwered 
Mrs. Ellifon, * 1 am fure I propofe nothing 
* but to ferve him: And if you will do 
¢ as much to ferve him yourfelf, he will 
* not long be a:Prifoner.’ . 


G 2 ‘J 
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‘IT do!’ cries Amelia; “Oh Heavens! is 
© there a Thing upon Earth’—— 


‘ Yes, there is a Thing upon Earth,’ faid 
Mrs. Ellifon, « and a very eafy Thing too. 
« —And yet I will venture my Life, you 
‘ ftart when I propofe it. And yet when I 
confider that you are aWoman of Under- 
ftanding, I know not why I fhould think 
' fo ; for fure you muft have too much good 
Senfe to imagine that you can cry your 
Hufband out of Prifon. If this would have 
done, I fee you have almoft cried your 
Byes out already. And yet you may do 
the Bufinefs by a much pleafanter Way 
_§ than by crying and bawling.’ ee 


a 
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‘ What do you mean, Madam, !”' cries 
Ameha.—* For my Part lL cannot guefs your 
. * Meaning.’ } | 


© Before I tell you then, Madam,’ an- 
{wered Mrs. Elion, <1 muft inform you, 
© if you do not already know ‘iit, that the 
* Captain is charged with Actions to the 
© Amount of near s500/. I am fure I 
* would willingly be his Bail; but I know 
‘ my Bail would not be taken for that 
‘Sum. You muf confider,~ therefore, 
| ‘ Ma- 


an 
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‘ Madam, what Chance you have of re- 

* deeming him ;‘unlefs you chufe, as per- 

‘ haps forme Wives would, that he fhould 
‘ lie all his Life in Prifon.’ 


At thefe Words, Amelia difcharged a 


Shower of Tears, and gave every Mark of 


the moft frantic Grief. 


‘ Why there now,’ cries Mrs. Elion, 
while you will indulge thefe extravagant 
Paffions, how can you be capable of liften- 
ing to the Voice of Reafon. | know [am 
a Fool in concerning myfelf thus with the 
Affairs of others. I know the thank- 
lefs Office I undertake ; and yet I love 
you fo, my dear Mrs. Booth, that I can- 
not bear to fee you afflicted, ‘and I would 
comfort you, if you would fuffer me. 
Let me beg you to make your Mind 
eafy; and within thefe two Days, I will 
engage to fet your Hufband at Li- 
berty.. 


© Harkee, Child, only ie like a 
Woman of Spirit this Evening, and 
keep your Appointment, notwithftand- 
ing what hath happened; and I am con- 
vinced there is one, who hath the Power 
and the Will to ferve you.’ 


| i en Te ee ee 
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Mrs. Evifon {poke the latter Part of her 
Speech in a Whifper; fo that Mrs. 4¢kin- 
jon, who was then engaged with the Child- 
ren, might not hear her; but Amelia an- 
iwered aloud, and faid, * What Appoint- 
* ment would you have -me | Keep this 
* Evening?’ 


‘ Nay, nay, if you have forgot,’ cries 
Mrs. Ellifon, 1 will tell you more another 


‘ time; but come, will you go home? my . 
* Dinner is ready by this ne, sii you 


‘ * fhall dine with me.’ 


¢ Talk not to me of Dinners,’ cries: 
Amelia, § ‘My Stomach is too ian al-. 


: eaEeaye 


‘ Nay, but, dear Madam,’ ss 
Mrs. Ellifon,—‘ let me befeech you to. go 


© home with me. I. do not care,’. fays. 
the, ‘whifpering, .©to fpeak before fome- 


© Folks.’ 


‘-T have no. Secret, .Madam, - in: ie 
© World,’ reply’d- Amelia aloud, ‘which I 
‘ would. not communicate: to this Lady : 


*“For J fhall alw nays scknowledgn the high-. 


* eit 


> 
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eft Obligations to her for the occreks fhe 
hath imparted to me.” 


= Madam’ faid Mrs.- Ellifon, <¥ da 


oo ea a aeanw ee #8 
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not interfere with Obligations. ‘I am 
glad the Lady hath | obliged you fo 


“much; and i withall People were equals 


ly mindful of Obligations. 1 hope I 
have omitted no Opportunity of endea- 
vouring to oblige Mrs. Booth, as well as 


rt have fome other Folks.? 


‘ If by other Folks, Madan, you mean 
me,’ cries Mrs. Atkinfon, ‘| confefs, | fin- 
cerely believe you intended the fame 


Obligation to us both: and I have the 


Pleafure to think it is owing to me that 
this Lady is not as much obliged to a 
as I am.’ oo 


‘ I proteft, Madam, T can hardly suet 


‘your Meaning,’ faid Mrs. Ellifen.—* Do 


a A 


¢ 


you really intend to affront me, Ma-: 


dam ° 
*' T intend to preferve Innocence and Vir- 
tue, if it be in my Power, Madam,’ 


anfwered the other. * And fure nothing 
‘ * but ‘the mioft eager Refolution to deftroy 


G 4 ‘ it, 
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~ © it, could induce = to mention 1 fuch an 
‘ Appointment at fuch a Time.’ ; 


© Idid not expect this Treatment from ~ 


© you, Madam,’ cries Mrs. Eliifon: * Such 
‘ Ingratitude I could not have believed, 
‘had it been reported to me -by any 
. © other.’ 


© Such Impudence,’ aniwered Mrs. yy 
kinfon, * muft exceed, I think, all Belief, 
‘ but when Women once. abandon that 
‘ Modefty which is the Charatteriftic of 
‘ their Sex, they feldom fet any Bounds tq 
© their Affurance.’ 


‘ I could not have believed this to have 
“ been in Human Nature ;’ cries Mrs. El, 
- kfon, * ¥s this the Woman whom | 
* have fed, have cloathed, have fwpport- 
* ed? Who owes to my Charity, and my 
© Interceffions, that fhe is not at this 
. ay deftitute of all the Neceffaries as 
‘ Life!’ 


* I own it all,’ anfwered Mrs. Atkinjon. 
¢ —-And I add the Favour of a Mafque- 
‘rade Ticket to the Number: . Could I 
‘ have thought, Madam, that you would, 
© before my Face, have afked another Lady 
* to goto the fame Place with the mer 

an 
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« Maa !—But I afk your Pardon, I impute 
rather more Affurance to you than you 
are Miftrefs of—You have endeavoured 
to keep the Affignation a Secret from 
me; and jt was by mere Accident only 
that I difcovered it; ; unlefs there are 
fome Guardian Angels, that in general 
protect Innocence and Virtue, tho’ [ may . 
fay I have not _ found them fo 
watchful.’ 


a anaanrkAfh AR A 


* Indeed, Madam,’ faid Mrs. Ellifon, 

you are not worth my Anfwer, nor will 
I ftay a Moment longer with fuch a 
Perfon.—So, Mrs. Booth, you have your 
Choice, Madam, whether you will go 
with me, or remain in the Company of 
this Lady.’ 3 


‘ If fo, Madam,’ anfwered Mrs. Booth, 
© T thall not be long i in determining to sao 
where Tam.’ | 


~aA ae ann A A 


a 


Mrs. Eillifon then silen 5 a Look of 
great Indignration at both the Ladies, made 
a fhort Speech full of Invectives againtt 
Mrs. Atkinfon, and not without oblique 
Hints of Ingratitude againft poor Aime- 
has afterw hich fhe burft ¢ out of the Rooin,: 
and out of the Houfe; and made Hafte 
to her own Home, in a- Condition 

| G 5 / of. 
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.of Mind, to which Fortune without. Guilt 
cannot, I believe, reduce any.one.. . - 


Indeed, how much the Superiority. 9f 
‘Mifery is on the Side.of Wickednefs,.. may 
appear to every Reader who will compare 
‘the prefent Situation of mela, with that 
~ of Mrs. Ellon. Fortune had attack’d the 
former with almoft the higheft Degree of 
her Malice. She was involved in a Scere 


of moft exquifite Diftrefs; and her.Huf-. 


band, her principal Comfort, torn . vio- 
Jently. from her Arms; yet her Sorrow, 
however exquifite, was all foft and tender ; 
nor was fhe without many Confolations. 
_ Her Cafe, however hard, was not abfo- 
-lutely defperate ; for fcarce any Condition 
of Fortune can be fo. Art and Induftry, 
Chance and Friends have often relieved the 
_mott diftreft Circumftances, and converted 
them into Opulence. Ia all thefe fhe had 
Hopes on this Side the Grave, and pegfegt 
Virtue and Innocence gave her the ftrong- 
eft Affurances on the other. Whereas in 
the Bofom of Mrs. Eliifon all was Storm 
and Tempeft; Anger, Revenge, Fear, and 
Pride, like fo many. raging Furies, poffefied 
her Mind, and tortured her with Difap- 
pointment and Shame. Lofs of Reputa- 
tion, which is generally irreparable, was 

| as ae See eG 


Chigoe” A'MELT A... 13% 
_to’be -her-“Lot; Lofs of Friends is of 
this the certain Confequence ; all on this 
Side the Grave appeared dreary and com- 
‘fortlefS ; and eternal Mifery on the other, 
_ -lofed-the gloomy Profpect. = 


“- Hence, ‘my worthy Reader, confole 
thyfelf, thar however few of the other 
good Things of Life are thy Lot; the 

ft of alt Things, ‘which is Innocence, 
‘ts always within thy own Power ; and tho’ 
Fortune may make thee often unhappy, 
fhe can ‘never make thee completely and 
ireparably miferable without thy own. 
Confent. — 

"> CHAP. IV. 

Containing, among many Matters, the exem- 
) _plary Behaviour of Colonel James. 


TY HEN Mrs. Eli/on was departed, 

Vo OMrs. Atkinfon began to apply all 
her Art to foothe and comfort Amelia; 
but was prefently prevented by her: * I 
* am afhamed, dear Madan,’ faid Amelia, 
‘ of having indulged my Affliction fo 
‘:much at your Expence. The Siudden- 
* nefs of the Occaffon is my only Excufe ; 
“for had I had Time to fummen my 
G 6 © Refolu- 
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Reiciution to my Affiftance, I hope I 
am Iliitreis cf more Patience than you 


have hitherzc feen meexert. I know, 


Madam, in my unwarrantable Excefies, 1 
have been guilty ot many Tranfgreflions. 
Firft, againft that Divine Will and 
Pleaiure, without whofe Permiffion at 
Jeaft, no Human Accident can happen ; 
in the next Place, Madam, if any 
thing can aggravate fuch a Fault, I 
have tranfgreiied the Laws of Frjend- 
fhip, as we!l as Decency, in throwing 
upon you fome Part of the Load of my 
Grief; and again I have finned againft 
Common Senie, which fhould teach me, 
inftead of weakly and heavily tament- 
ing my Misfortunes, to roufe all my 
Spirits to remove them. In this Light 
I am fhocked at my own Folly, and. 
am refolved to leave my. Children under 
your Care, and go directly to my Huf- ° 
band. I may comfort him. I may. _ 
afift him. I may relieve him. There is 
nothing now too difficult for me to 
undertake.” | 


Mrs. Atkinfon greatly approved and 


- complimented her Friend on all the for- 
mer Part of her Speech, except what re- 
laged to herfelf, on which fhe fpoke very 


| civilly, 
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civilly, and I believe with great Truth ; 
but as to her Determination of going to 
her Hufband, fhe endeavoured to diffuade 
her, at leaft fhe begged her to defer it 
for the prefent, and till the Serjeant re- 
turned home. She then reminded Amelia 
that it was now paft Five in the Afternoon, 
and that fhe had not taken any Refrefh- 
ment but a Difh: of Tea the whole Day, 
and defired fhe would give her Leave to 
procure her a Chick, or any thing ihe 
_ liked better for her Dinner. 


Amelia thanked her Friend, and faid, 
fhe would fit down with her to whatever 
fhe pleafed ; ¢ but if Ido.not eat,’ faid fhe, 
- © IT would not have you impute it to any 
© thing but want of Appetite: For | 
« affure you all things are equally in- 
* different to. me. I am mare folicitous 
‘ about thefe poor little Things, who 
© have not been ufed to faft fo long. 
’€ Heaven knows what may hereafter be 
* their Fate. 


Mrs. Atkinfon bid her hope - beft, 
and then recommended the Children to 
the Care of her Maid. 


4 
And 
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_ And now arrived a Servant from Mrs. 
‘fames, with an Invitation to Capt. Booth 
and his Lady, to dine with the Colonel the 
Day: after: the next. This a little per- 
plexed Amelia ; but after a fhort Confide- 
ration fhe difpatched an Anfwer. to Mrs: 
Fames, in which fhe concifely informed 
her of what had happened. : 


.' The honéft Seryeant, who had been on 
his Legs almoft ‘the whole. Day, now re- 
turned, and brought Amelia a fhort Letter 
from -her Hufband ; in which he gave her 
the moft folémn Affurances.of his Health 
and Spirits, and. begged her with great 
Earneftnefs to take Care to preferve her 
own ;' which if fhe did,’ he faid he had no 
doubt but that they fhould fhortly be 
happy. He added fomething.of Hopes 
from my Lord, with which Mrs. Elifon 
had amufed him; and which ferved only* 
to-deftroy the Comfort that Amelia received 
from the reft of his Letter. 4 


Whilft Amelia, ‘the Serjeant and ‘his 
Lady were engaged in acold Collation, 


for which Purpofe a cold Chicken was. 
procured from the Tavern for the Ladies,- 


and two Pound of cold Beef for the Ser- 
| jeant > 


4 
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jeant ; a violent knocking was heard at 
the Door, and prefently afterwards Colonel 
“Fames entered the Room. After proper 
Compliments: had paft, the Colonel told 
Amelia; that her Letter was brought to 
Mrs. ‘ames while they were at Table, and 
that on her fhewing it him, he had 
‘immediately rofe up, made an Apol 
to his Company, and took a Chair to her. 
He fpoke to her with great Tendernefs 
‘on the Occafion, and defired' her to make 
herfelf eafy.; affuring her, that he would 
leave ‘nothing in his ‘Power undone td 
ferve-her Hufband.. He then gave her 
an: Invitation, in- his Wife’s Name, to his 
own Houfe, in the moe Preding: Manner. 


Amelia terarned him very hedrty Thanks 
for all his kind Offers; but begged to 
decline that of .an Apartment i in his Houfe. 
She faid, .as fhe could not leave her 
Children, fo neither could fhe think of 
bringing fych a Trouble with her. into 
- his Family ; and tho’. the Colonel gave her 
many Affurances that her Children.as well 
as herfelf would be very welcome to Mrs. 
‘James andeven betook himéelf toEntreaties, 
fhe ftill er hpeemee 4 in her Re- 
fufal. e 
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In real Truth, mela had taken a vat 
Affection for Mrs. Atkinfon, of the Com- — 
fort of whofe Company the could not bear 
to be deprived in her Diftrefs ; nor to ex- 
change it for that of Mrs. Yames, to 
whom fhe had lately conceived no little 
Diflike. | 


The Colonel, when he found he could 
not prevail with Amelia to accept his In- 
vitation, defifted from any further Solici- 
tations. He then took a. Bank-bill of 
fifty Pounds from his Pocket-Book, and 
faid,--- < You will pardon me, dear Ma- — 
‘ dam, if I chufe to impute your Refufal 
of my Houfe, rather to a Diflike of my 
Wife, who I will not pretend to be 
the moft agreeable of Women, (all 
Men,’ faid he fighing, ‘ have not Captain 
Booth’s Fortune) than to any Averfion 
or Anger to me. I muft infift upon 
it therefore, to make your prefent 
Habitation as eafy to you as poffible.--- 
I hope, Madam, you-will not deny .me 
this Happinefs ;- I beg you will honour 
me with the Acceptance of this Trifle. 
He then put the Note into her Hand, 
and deckared that the Honour of touch-- 
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¢ ing it was worth a hundred times that 


¢ Sum.’ 


‘ I proteft, Colonel Zames,’ cried Amelia 
blufhing, * I know not what to do or 
‘ fay, your Goodnefs fo greatly con- 
‘ founds me. Can I, who am fo well ac- 
© quainted with the many great Obliga- 
‘ tions Mr. Booth already hath to your 
© Generofity, confent that you fhould add 
‘ more to a Debt we never can pay ’——=. 


The Colonel ftopt her fhort, protefting 
that fhe mifplaced the Obligation: For 
that if to confer the higheft Happinefs 
was to oblige, he was obliged to her Ac- 
ceptance. * And I do affure you, Madam,’ 
faid he, ‘ if this trifling Sum, or a much 
‘ Jarger, can contribute to your Eafe, I - 
© fhall confider myfelf as the happieft 
* Man upon Earth, in being able to faooly 
‘ it; and you, Madam, my greateft Be- 
* nefactor in receiving it.’ - 


_ Amelia then put the Note in her Pocket 5 
and they entered inte a Converfation, in 
which many civil Things were faid on 
both Sides; but what was chiefly worth 
Remark, was that Amelia had almoft her 
Hufband conftantly in her Mouth, pe 

the 
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the Colonel never mentioned him: the 
former feemed defirous to lay all Obliga- 
tions, as much as poffible, to the Account 
of her Hufband; and the latter endea- 
voured with the utmoft Delicacy to infi- 
nuate that her Happinefs was the main, 
and indeed only Point which he had in 
View. 


Amelia had made no Doubt, at the Colo- 
nel’s firft Appearance, but that he intend- 
‘ed to go directly to her Hufband. When 
he dropt therefore a Hint of his Intention 
to vifit him next Morning, fhe appeared 
vifibly fhocked at the Delay. The Colonel 
perceiving this, faid, ‘ However incon- 
‘ venient it may be; yet, Madam, if it 
‘ will oblige you, or if: ‘you defire it, I 
« will even go To-night.” © Amelia an- 
_ fwered, ‘ My Hufband -would be far 
< from defiring to derive any Good from 

‘ your Inconvenience ; but if you put it ° 
“ to me, I. muft be excufed for faying, ¥ - 
* defire nothing more in the World than : 
‘ to. fend him fo great a’Comfort ds I 
* know he will receive from the hb 
© of fuch a Friend.’ ‘ Theh to fhew you, 
© Madam,’ cries the'Colonel, * that I de-_ 
* fire nothing more in the World than to ’ 

-  & give- 


Ch4. AMELIA. 139 


‘ give you Pleafure, I will go to him 
: immediately.’ | 


_ Amelia then Befiouunt herfelf of the 
Serjeant, and told the Colonel, his old 
Acquaintance Atkinfon whom he _ had 
known at Gibraltar, was then in the Houfe, 
and would conduct him to the Place. 
The Serjeant was immediately called in, 
paid his Refpects to the Colonel, and was 
acknowledged:.by him. They both im- 
mediately fet forward, Amelia to the ut-- 
moft. of :her Power prefling their De- 
oor | 


Mrs. ‘Abkinfon now suited to Amelia, 
and was by her acquainted with the Colo- 
-nel’s-. late Generofity: For her Heart fo 
boiled over with Gratitude, that fhe could - 
not conceal the Ebullition. Ameha like-- 
wife .gave: her Friend a full Narrative of - 
the Colonel’s former Behaviour and Friend- 
fhip to her Hufband, as well Abroad as - 
in Englands and ended with declaring, 
that fhe believed him .to be the moft Be | 
nerous Man upon Earth, - 


Mrs. Atkinfon apreed with Amelia’s 
Conclufion, and faid fhe-was glad to hear - 


there was any fuch Man. They then pro- 
ceeded 
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ceeded with the Children to the Tea 
Table, where Panegyric, and not Scandal). 
was the Topic of their Converfation ; and 
_ of this: Panegyric the Colonel was the 
Subje& ; both the Ladies feeming to vie 
with each other in celebrating the Praifes 
of his Goodnefs. | 


CHAP. V. 


Comments upon Autkors. 


VY FAVING left Amelia in as.comforta- 

“| ble a Situation as could poffibly be 
expected, her immediate Diftrefles relieved, 
and her Heart filled with great Hopes 
from the Friendfhip of the Colonel; we 
will now return to Booth, who when the 
Attorney and Serjeant had left him, 
received a Vifit from that great Author 
of whom honourable Mention is made in 
our fecond Chapter. 


Booth, as the Reader may be pleafed to 
‘remember, was a pretty good Mafter of 
the Claffics: For his Father, tho’ he de- 
figned’ his Son for the Army, did not 
think it neceffary to breed him up a Block- 
head. He did not perhaps imagine that 
a competent Share of Latin and Greek 

would 
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would make his Son either a Pedant or a 
‘Coward. He confidered :likewife, probably, 
that the Life of a Soldier is in general a 
‘Life of Idlenefs, and might think that 
the fpare Hours ‘of an Officer in Country 
‘Quarters would be as well employed with 
a Book,,. as in fauntring about the Streets, 
‘loitering in a Coffee Houfe, fotting in a 
Tavern, or in laying Schemes to debauch 
and ruin a Set of harmlefs rgnorant Coun- 
‘try Girls. ; 


_ *As Booth was therefore what might well 
. ibe called, in this Age at leaft, a Man of 
ALearhing, he began to 'difcourfe our 
Adthor on Subjects of Literature. ‘ I 
«- think, Sir,’ fays he, ¢ that Doctor Swift 
* hath been generally allowed by the 
* Critics in ‘this Kingdom, to be the 
© greateft Mafter of Humour that ever 
< wrdte. Indéed, I allow him to have 
© poffeffed moft admirable Talents ‘of this 
‘ Kind; and if Rabelais was his Matter, 
© IT think He proves the Truth of the com- 
* mon Gréek Proverb---That. the Scholar 
* is often ‘fuperior to the Maftér. As to 
© Cervantes, I do not think we can make 
* any juft Comparifon ; for tho’ Mr. Pope 
* compliments him with fometimes taking 
| ~ a © Cérvantes’ 
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Cervantes ferious Air.’ © I remember 
the Patlegey cries the Author. © 


Ob thou, wbateoe Title pleafe thy Ear, 


Dean, Drapier, Bickerftaff or Gulliver ; 
Whether you take Cervantes’ ferious Air, 
Or laugh and foake in Rabelais’ ea/y Chair. 


You are right, Sir,’ faid Booth; * but 
tho’ I fhould agree that the Dottor hath 
fometimes condefcended to imitate Ra- 
belais, I do not remember to have ‘feen 
in ‘his Works the leaft Attempt in ‘the 
Manner of ‘Cervantes. But there is one 
in his own Way, and whom I am con- 
vinced he ftudied above all others- 
You guefs, I believe, I am going 2 
name Lucian. This Author: 1 fay, I 
am convinced he followed; but I think 
he followed him at a Diftance ; as, to fay 
the Truth, every other Writer of this 
Kind hath done in my Opinion: For 
none, I think, hath yet equalled ‘him. 
I agree, indeed, entirely with Mr. Moyle 
in his Difcourfe on the Age of the Phi- 
lopatris, when he gives him the Epi- 
thet of the incomparable Lucian ; and 
incomparable I believe he will remain 
as long as the Language in which he 
wrote fhall endure, What an were 
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ble Piece of Humour is his Cock.’ ——— 
I remember it very well,’ cries the Au- 


thor, * his Story of a Cock and a Bull is 


6 


excellent.’ Booth ftared at this, and 


afked the Author what he meant by the 
Bull ? * Nay,’ anfwered he, ‘ I don’t know 


a 
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very well upon my Soul. . It is a long 
time fince I read him. I learnt him all 
over at School, I have not read him 
much fince. And pray, Sir,’ faid he, 
how do you like his Pharfaka ?. Don’t. 

£ Mr. Rowe’s Tranflation a very 
fine one?’ Booth replied, * I believe we 


are talking of different Authors. The 


Pharfaia which Mr. Rowe tranflated 


was written by Lucan, but I have been 


fpeaking of Lucian, a Greek Writer, and 
in my Opinion the greateft in the Hu- 


-morous Way, that ever the World pro- 


duced.” * Ay-! cries the Author, ‘ he 
was indeed fo, a very excellent Writer 
indeed. I fancy a Tranflation of him 
wowld fell very well.” « Ido not know, 
indeed,’ cries Booth, * A. good Tranf- 
lation of him would be a valuable Book. 
I have feen a wretched one publifhed by 
Mr. Dryden, but tranflated by others, 
who in many Places have mifunderftood 


Lucian’s Meaning, and have no where 
« preferved the Spirit of the Original.’ 


‘ That 
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© That ts great Pity,’ fays the Author. 
* Pray, Sir, is he well tranflated into 
6 eFrench 2? Booth anfwered, he could 
not tell; but that he doubted it very 
much, having never feen a good Verfton 
‘into that Language, out of the Greek. 
-¢ To confefs the Truth, I believe,’ faid he, 
the FrenchT ranflators have enerally‘con- 
fulted the Latix only; which, in fome 
of the few Greek Writers I have read, 
is intolerably bad. And as the Enghifo 
Tranflators, for the moft Part, purfue 
the French, we may eafily guefs, what 
Spirit thofe Copies of bad Copies of 
bad Copies muft preferve of the Ori- 
ginal.’ 


eee ee 


‘ Egad, you are a fhrewd. ‘Guefter,’ 
cries the Author, | ‘ST am glad the Book- 
« fellers have not your Sagacity. But 
* how fhould it be otherwife, ‘confidering 
* the Price they pay by the Sheet? Whe 
* Greek, you will allow, is a hatd Lan- 
‘ guage ; and there are few Gentlemen 
© that write, who can read it without a 
© good Lexicon. Now, Sir, if we were 
© 'to afford: Time ‘to: find out the true 
« Meaning of Words, a'Gentleman would 
* not get Bread and Cheefe by his Work. 
© If one was ‘to - ‘be paid, “indeed, as Mr. 

* Pope 


q 
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‘ Pope was for his Homer. Pray, Sir, 
¢ don’t you think That the beftT ranflation | 
in the World ?’ 


wa 


© Indeed, Sir,’ cries Booth, * I think, . 
tho’ it is certainly a noble Paraphrafe, 
and of itfelf a fine Poem, yet, in ‘fome 
Places, it is ro Tranflation at all. Inthe 
very Beginning, for Inftance, he hath - 
not rendered the true Force of the Au- 
thor. Homer invokes his Mufe in the: ~ 
five firft Lines of the Iliad ; and, at the 
End _ of the fifth, he gives his Reafon.. 
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For alithefe Things,’ fays. he, ‘ were 
brought about by the Decree of Jupiter; 
and, therefore, he fuppofes their true 
‘Sources are known only. to the Deities. . 
Now, the Tranflation takes no more - 
Notice of the AE, than it no »fuch Word 
had been there faa : 
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: Very poffibly,” nua the Author; ; 
it isa long Time fince I read the Origi- 
nal. Perhaps, then, he followed the> 
French Tranflations. TI obferve, indeed, 
he talks much in the Notes of -Madam 
Dacier and Monfieur Euftathius. - © 
. Vom Il. H Bocth 
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Booth had now received Conviction 
enough of his Friend’s Knowledge of the 
Greek. Language - ; without attempting, 
thérefore, to fet him right, he made a 
fudden’’Tranfition to the ‘Latin. Pray: 4 
‘ Sir,’ faid he, ‘ as you have mentioned 
© Rowe’s Tranflation of the Pharfalia , 
* do you remember, how he hath ren- 
« dered’ that Paffage in the Character of. , 
* Cato? 


Venevifque buic maximus Uf us 
_Progenies,; urbi Pater eft, urbique Maritus. 


‘ For I apprehend that Paffage is nies 
' mifunderftood. ; 


© I really donot remember,’ anfwered 
the Author.--- ¢ Pray, Sir, what do you 
* take to be the Meaning °” 


‘I apprehend, Sir,’ . replied Booth, 
* that, a thefe Words, Uré: Pater off, : 
© Urbique Maritus, Cato is reprefented as . 
* the Father and Hufband to the City af 
‘S Rome.’ 


‘ Very true, Sir,’ cries the Author, 
% very fine, indeed. aoa only the Fa- 
* ther 
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“ther of his Country, but the Hufband 
“ too; very noble, truly.’ | 


¢ Pardon me, Sir,’ cries Booth, * Ide 
“ not conceive that to have been Lucan’s . 
< Meaning. If you pleafe to obferve the 
* Context: Lucan having commended the 
* Temperance of Cato, in the Inftances of 
* Diet and Clothes, proceeds to venereal 
* Pleafures; of which, fays the Poet, his . 
* principal Ufe was Procreation : Then 
* he adds, Urbi Pater eft, Urbique Maritus, 
‘ That he became a Fatlier and a Huf- - 
* band, for the Sake only of the City.’ 


‘ Upon my Word, that’s true,” cries 
the Author, * I did not think of it. It 
“is much finer than the other.---Urdis 
* Pater eft---what is the other ?---ay--- | 
* Urbis Maritus.---It is certainly as you 
* fay, Sir.’ os | 


Booth was, by this, pretty well fatisfied | 
of the Author’s profound Learning; 
however, hé was willing to try him a little 
further. He afked him, therefore, what 
was his Opinion of Lucan in general, and 
i what Clafs of Writers he ranked him. 
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The dis Rareda little at this. Quef- 


tion; and after fome Hefitation, anfwered, 
< Certain! y, Sir, [think he is a fine Writer, 
“ and a very great Poet.’ 


ae A 


a f A 


ry ey er a ee ee er Te on wr 


6 


‘ I am very much of the fame Opinion, 
cries Booth; but where do you clafs him, 
next to what. Poet do you place him? 


¢ Let me fee,’ cries the Author, ‘ where 
do Iclais him! next to whom do I place 
him!---Ay! piacere pray, where 
do you yourlelf place him © 


‘ Why, furely,’ cries Booth, if he is 
not to be placed in the firft Rank, with 
Homer, and Virgil, and Milton---1 think 
clearly, he is at the Head of the fecond ; 
before either Statius, or Silius Italicus.--- 
Tho’ I allow to each of. thefe their Me- 
rits; but, perhaps, an Epic Poem was 
beyond the Genius of either. I own! 
have often thought, if Statius had ven- 
tured no farther than Ovid or Claudian, 
he would have fucceeded better: For 
his Sy/ve are, in my Opinion, much 
better than his 7 I bebais.’ i. 


oa 
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© I believe I was of the fame Opinion 
formerly,’ faid the Author. 


‘And for what Reafon have you .al- 
tered it °’ cries Booth. 


© J have not altered it,’ anfwered the 


Author ; * but, to tell you the Truth, [ 


have not any Opinion at all about thefe 
Matters at prefent. I do not trouble my 
Head much with Poetry : For there is 
no Encouragement to. fuch Studies in 
this Age. It is true, indeed, I have 
now and then wrote a Poem or two for 
the Magazines; but I never intend to 
write any more: For a Gentleman is. not © 
paid for his Time. A Sheet is a Sheet with 
the Booklellers ; and, whether it be m 
Profe or Verfe, they make no Difference ; 
tho’ certainly there is as much Difference 
to aGentleman in the Work, as there is to 
a Taylor, between making a plain anda 
lacedSuit. Rhimes are dithcult Things ; 
they are ftubborn Things, Sir. I have 
been fometimes longer in tagging a 
Coupler, than I have been in writing a 
Speech on the Side of the Oppofition, 
which hath been read with great Ap- 
plaufe all over the Kingdom.’ 
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* Iam glad-you are pleafed.to confirm 
‘ that,’ cries Booth : * For I -protett, it 
‘ was an entire Secret to me till this Day. 
* J was fo pertectly ignorant, thatI thought 
* the Speeches, publifhed in: the Maga- 


* zines, were really made by the Mem-_ 


* bers thenifelves.’ 


© Some of them, and I believe I may, 
¢ without Vanity, fay, the Eeft,’ cries the 
Author, *.are all the Production of my 


¢.own Pen; but, I believe, I fhall leave’ 


it off foon, unlefs a Sheet of Speech will 
fetch more than it does at prefent. In 
Truth, the Rornance Writing is the 
only Branch of our Bufinefs now, that 
_:$-is worth folowing. Goods of that Sort 
have had fo much Succefs lately in the 
‘Market, that a Book{feller fcarce cares 
what be bids for them. And it is cer- 
tainly the eafieft Work in the World , 
you may‘ write it almoft as faft as you 
can fet Pen to Paper ; and if you inter- 
lard it with a little Scandal, a little 
Abufe on fome living Characters of 
Nate, you cannot fail of Succefs.’ . 
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ee. Upon my Word, Sir,’ cries Booth, 
* you have greatly inftructedune.. IT could 
ot. | “not 
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not have imagined, there had been fo 

much: Regularity in the Trade of Writ- 

ing, as you are pleafed to mention ; by 
what I can perceive, the. Pen and Ink j iS 
likely to.become ‘the Staple Sony 
of the Kingdom.’ 
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¢ Alas! Sir,’ anfwered is Author, 
it is over-{tocked --The Market is over- 
ftocked. ‘There is no Encouragement to 
Merit, no Patrons. I have becn thefe 
five Years foliciting a Subicription for 
my new Tranflation of Ovid’s Aletamor- 
phofes, with Notes explanatory, hifto- 
rical, and critical; and I have {carce 
colleéted five bundred Names yet." 
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' The ‘Mention af this Tranflation a little 
' furprifed Booth ; not only. as the Author 
- had juft declared his Intentions to forfake 
the tuneful Mufes; but for fome other 
-Reafons, which he had colleéted from his 
— Converfation with our Author,. he. little 
expected to hear of a Propofal ro tranflate 
. any of the Latin Poets... He ‘proceeded, 
therefore, to catechife him a little farther ; 
and by his Anfwers was -fully - fatisfied, 
that he had the very fame Acquaintance | 
- with Ovid, that he bie hisionah to have 
with Lucan. a 
H 4 4 The 
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The Author then pulled out a Bundle of 
Papers, containing Propofals for his Sub- 
fcription, and Receipts ; and addreffing 
himfelf to Beoth, faid, * Tho’ the Place 
© in which we mect, Sir, is an improper 
¢ Place to folicit Favours of this Kind ; 
' © yet, perhaps, it may be in your Power 
‘to ferve me, if you will charge your 
© Pockets with fome of thefe.’ Booth was 
juft offering at an Excufe, when the Bailiff 
introduced Colonel ames, and the Ser- 
jeant. = _ 

The unexpected Vifit of a beloved 
Friend to a Man in Affliction, efpecially in 
Mr. Bocth’s Situation, is a Comtore which 
can fcarce be equalled:; not barely from 
the Hopes of Relief, or Redrefs, by his 
Affiftance ; but, as it ts an Eviderice of 
_ fincere Friendfhip, which fcarce admits 
of any Doubt or Sufpicion. Such an In- 
‘ {tance doth, indeed, make a Man amends 
for all ordinary Troubles and Diftrefies’; 
‘and we eught to think ourfelves Gainers, 
by having had fuch an es ae of 
difcovering, that we are poffefled of one 
of the moft valuable of all human Pof- 
‘feffions. - - - 2 

| Booth 
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Booth was fo tranfported at the Sight of 
the Colonel, that he dropt the Propofals 
which the Author had put into his Hand,. 
and burft forth into the higheft Profeifions, 
of. Gratitude to his Friend, who behaved. 
very properly on his Side, and faid every. 
Thing which became .the Mouth of a 
Friend on the Occafion. 2 


‘Tt is true, indeed, he feemed not moved: 
equally, either with Booth or the Serjeant ;. 
both. whofe Eyes watered at the Scene.. 
In Truth, the Colonel,. tho’ a very gene- 
rous Man, had. not the leaft: Grain of 
Tendernets in his Difpofition. Wis Mind! 
was formed of thofe firm. Materials, of 
which Nature formerly hammered out the 
Stoic, and upon which the Sorrows of. 
no Man living could make an Impreffion.. 
A Man.-of this Temper, who doth not 

much value Danger, will fight for the 
Perfon:he calls his Friend ; and the Man 
that hath but little Value for his Money: 
will give it him ; but fuch Friendship is. 
never to be abfolutely depended. on: For 
whenever the favourite Paffion interpofes. 
with it, itis fure to fubfide and vanifh in- 
to Air. Whereas, the Man, whofe ten-. 
. der Difpofition really feels the Mifezics of 
#H 5. another,, 
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another, will endeavour to relieve them 
for his own Sake ; and, in fuch a Mind, 
-Friendfhip will often get the Superiority 
over every other Paffion. °°. 0: 


But from whatever Motive it fprung, 
the. Colonel’s Behaviour to Booth feemed 
truly amiable; and, fo it appeared to,the 
Author, who:took the firft Occafion to 
applaud it in a very florid Oration ; which 
the Reader, when he recolle€ts that he was 
.@ Speech-maker. by Profeffion, will not. he 
-furprifed at:; nor, perhaps, will be much. 
more furprifed, that he foon after took.an 
-Occafion of clapping a Propofal into the 
Colonel’s Hands ; holding at the. fame 
Time a Receipt very.vilible in his own. . 


-. ‘The Colonel received both, and gave 
the Author a Guinea in Exchange, . which 
was double the Sum mentioned in the Re- 
eeipt; for which the Author made alow . 
Bow, and very politely took his Leave, 
faying, * Ifuppofe, Gentlemen, you may 
¢ have fome private Bufinefs together ; I 
* heartily with a fpeedy End to your Con- 
¢ finement ; and I congratulate you-on the 
- © poffeffing fo great, fo noble,. and fo ge- 
© perous a Friend.’ - 
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Which inclines rather-te Satir than Pane- 
 gyric. 


‘HE Colonel bad the Curiofity: to; 
" afk Booth the Name of the Gentle-. 
man, who, in the vulgar Language, had 
Ytruck, or taken him in for a Guinea; with 
fo much Eafe and Dexterity. Booth an- 
-fwered, he did not know his Name ; ail. 
‘that he knew of him. was, that he was the 
moft impudent and illiterate Fellow he 
had ever feen ; and that, by his own Ae- 
count,-he was the Author of moft of the 
wonderful Produdions of the Age. ¢ Per- 
« haps,’ faid he, ¢ it may look unchari- 
* table in me, to blame you. for your Ge-. 
-© merofity ; but Iam convinced the Fel- 
© low hath not the leaft Merit or Capacity ;, 
“ and you have fubfcribed to the moft 
© horrid Trafh that ever was publifhed.’ 
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* Tcare not a’ Farthing what he pub- 
¢ lifhes,” cries the Colonel. © Heaven 
* forbid, ] fthould be cbliged to read half. 
© the NonfenfeI have tubfcribed ta.” 
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© But, don’t you. think,’ faid Booth, 
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that by fuch indifcriminate Encourage- 
ment of Authors, you do a real Mif 
chief to the Society ? By propagating © 
the Subfcriptions of fuch Fellows, Peo- 
ple are tired out, and with-hold their 
Contributions to Men of real Merit ; 
and, at. the fame Time, you are contri- 
buting to fill the World,. notonly with 


Nonfenfe, but with all the Scurrility, 


Indecency, and. Profanenefg with which 


the Age abounds; and with which. all. 


bad Writers fupply. the Defect of Ge- 
nius.” a 


© Puch !’ cries the Colonel,. « I never 
confider thefe Matters. Good or bad, 
itis alloneto me; but I. have an Ac- 
quaintance of mine, and a Man of great 
Wit too, that thinks the worft the’ beft,. 
as they are the fureft to make. him. 
laugh,’ | er ee. 


* T afk Pardon, Sir,” fays the Serjeant ; 
but I wifh your Honour would confider 
your own Affairs a little ; for it grows 
late in the Evening.” 


‘ The 


‘Ch. 6o AM ELIA. | 157 


_ ¢ Fhe Serjeant fays true,’ anfwered the 
Colonel. 7” © What is it you intend to. 
ae * do 2) fe 


nee Faith; ‘Colonel, I know not what I 
* fhalldo. My Affairs feem fo. irrepa- 
© rable, that I have been driving them, as 
‘ muchas poffibly [could from my Mind. 
« If I -was to fuffer alone, I think, I-could 
‘© bear them, with fome Philofophy.; but 
. ¢ when I confider who. are to be the Shat- 
© ers ‘in my Fortune---the deareft of Chil- 
- * dren ; and the beft, the worthieft, ‘and 
¢ the nobleft of Women. Pardon meé, 
‘© my dear Friend, thefe Senfations. are 

“above me, they convert me into a Wo- 
| -© man 3 Ps drive me to Peels to. 

§ Madnefs.” | 


FT he Cofonel advifed him. to command 
-fimfelf ; and told’ him, this was not the 
Way toretrieve his Fortune. ‘ As to me, 
¢ my dear Booth,’ faid he, ‘ you know,, 
'¢ you may command me as far. as is really 
* within my Power.* 


Booth anfwered eagerly, that he was fo 
far from expecting any more Favours from 
the eColone! that. ne had: refolved not : 

ct 
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let him know any Thing of his Misfor- 
‘tune. ‘ No, my dear Friend,’ cries he, 
* I am too. rauch obliged to you already ;’ 
and then burft into many fervent Expref- 
fions of Gratjtude; till the Colonel himfelf 
ftopt him, and begged him to aaa an Ac-~ 
-count of the Debt or Debts, for which he 
wes detained in that horrid Fhace. | 


Booth anfwered, he could not be — 
exad& ; but he feared it was upyards of 
four hundred Pounds. 


‘ It is but three hundred Pounds: in- 
* deed, Sir,’ cries the Serjeant ; < if you 
‘can raife three hundred Pourids, you 
* are a free Man this Moment.” 


Booth, who did not apprehend the ge- 
nerous Meaning of the Serjeant, as well 
‘as, I believe, the Reader will, anfwered,. 
he was miftaken ; that he had computed 
his Debts, and they amounted to upwards 


of four hundred Pounds : Nay, that the’ 
Bailiff had fhewn him Writs for above: 


that Sum. 


| © Whether your Debts are thine or four 
* hundred,’ cries the Colonel, * the pre- 
_ § fent Bufinefs is to give Bail only and. 
| § then. 


ae, , 
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then, you will have fome time to try your 
* Friends. I think you might get a © cm- 
'. pany abroad ; and then I ‘would advance 
* the Money on the Security of half your 
* Pay: And, in the mean Time, I will 
© be one of your Bail with all my Heart.” 


“Whilft Booth poured forth his Gra- 
titude for all this Kindnefs, the Serjeant 
ran down Stairs for the Bailiff; and fhartly 


after. returned with him into the Room. . 


The Bailiff, being informed that the 


Colonel offered to be Bail for his Prifoner, 
an{wered a little furlily, ‘ Well, Sir, 


© and who will be the other? You know, 


~~ 


« I fuppofe, there muft be two; and I 
rut have Time to enquire after them.” 


The Colonel replied, ‘ I believe, Sir,. 


¢ I am well known to be re{ponfible for a 


¢ much larger Sum than your Demand on.- 
¢ this Gentleman; but if your Forms re- 


* quire two, I fuppofe the Serjeant a 


¢ will do for the other.’ 


¢ I don’t know the Serjeant,. nor you 
© either, Sir,’ cries Bondum;, ‘and if you ° 


" propole aan Bail for the Gentle- 


¢ man> 
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«man, I muft have Time to enquire after 
© you.’ — 


© You need very little Time to enquire 
‘ after me,’ fays the Colonel; for I can 
‘ fend for feveral of the Law, whom I 


© fuppofe you know, to fatisfy ‘you ; © but | 


* confider it is very late.” 


© Yes, Sir,’ anfwered Bondum, « 1 do 
‘ confider it is too late for the Captain to 
© be bailed To-night.’ 


© What do you mean by too late?” 


cries the Colonel. 


¢ I mean, Sir, that F muft fearch the. 
Office, and that is now fhut up: For 
if my Lord Mayor and the Court of 
Aldermen would be bound for him, I 
would not difcharge him, till I had. 
fearched the Office.’ 


{ 
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© How, Sir,” cries the Colonel; © hath. 

“the Law of England no more Regard 

‘ for the. Liberty of the Subject, than to. 

‘ fuffer fych Fellows as you to'‘detain'a 

© Man in Cuftody for Debt, — he can 
« give undeniable Security | go 


‘ Don’s: 


| a) 
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© Don’t Fellow me,’ faid the Bailiff, 
Tam as good a Fellow as yourfelf, I 
believe, tho” you have that Ribbond 1 in 
ycur Hat there.’ 


‘ Do you know who you are fpeaking 
tor’ faid the Serjeant. * Do you know 
you are talking to a Colonel of the 
Army ?’ 


© What’s a Colonel of the Army Yo 
me !? cries the Bailiff. ¢ I have had 
as good as he in my Cuftody before 


now,’ 


© And a Member of Parliament’——— 


cries the Serjeant. 


‘ Is the Gentleman a Member of Par- 
liament ?—— Well, and what Harm 
have I faid———I am fure I meant no 
Harm, and if his Honour is offended, 
I afk his Pardon ; to be fure his Honour 
muft know that the Sheriff is anfwera- 
ble for all the Writs i in the Office, tho’ 


_ they were never fo many, and I am an- 


{werable to the Sheriff. I am fure the 
Captain can’t fay that I have fhewn him 
any Manner of Ineivility fince he hath 

‘ been 
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‘ been here.+——And I hope, honoutable 
* Sir,’ cries he turning to the Colonel, 
* you don’t take any thing amiis that.I 
© faid, or meant by way of Difrefpect, or 
‘ any fuch Matter. I did not, indeed, as 
‘ the Gentleman here fays, know who I was 
© {peaking to ; but I did not fay any thing 
* uncivil as I know of, and I haope no 
* Offence.’ 


The Colonel was more eafily pacified 
than might have'been expected, and told 
the Bailiff that if it was againit the Rules 
of Law to difcharge Mr. ooth that Even- 
-ing, he muft be contented. He then ad- 
dreffed himfelf to his Friend, and began 
ta prefcribe Comfort and Patience to him ; 


faying he muft reft fatisfied with his Con- 


finement that Night, and the next Morn- 
‘ing he promifed to vifit him again. 


Beoth anfwered, that as’ for hinmrfelf, 


the lying one Night in any Place was véry 


little worth his Regard. * You and J, 
* my dear Friend, have both fpent our 
‘ Evening in a worfe Situation than I 
« fhall in this Houfe. All my Concern 
‘ is for my poor Amelia, whofe Sufferings 
‘ on Account of my Abfence I know, and 
‘I feel with unfpeakable Tendernefs. 

‘ Could 


Ree, ae a 
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--§ Could I be affured fhe was tolerably 


* eafy, I could be contented in Chains or 
‘ in a Dungeon.” 


_.. © Give yourfelf no Concern on her Ac- 


© count,” faid the Colonel, * 1 will wait 
_ © on-her myfelf, tho’ I break an Engage- 


‘ ment for that Purpofe, and will give 
© her fuch Affurances as Iam convinced 


© will make her perfectly eafy.. 


_ Booth embraced his Friend, and weep- 
ing over him paid his Acknowledgment 
‘with Tears, for all his Goodnefs. In 
Words, indeed,. he was not able to thank 


_.him ; for Gratitude joining with his other 
. Paffions almoft choaked him, and ftopt 


whis. Utterance.. 


After a fhort Scene, in which nothing 
aft worth recounting, the Colonel bid 
Tis Friend Good-Night ; and leaving the. 
Serjeant with him made the beft of his 


Way back to Amelia. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIE 
Worthy avery ferious Perufal. 


HE Colonel found mea fitting 

very difconfolate with Mrs. Atkinfon. 

He entered the Room with an Air of great 

Gaiety, affured .4melia that her Hufband 

was perfectly well, and that he hoped the 
next Day he would again be with her. 


Amelia was a little comforted at thts 
‘Account; and vented many grateful Ex- 
preffions to the Colonel, for his unparal- 
‘lelled Friendfhip, as fhe was pleafed to 
‘call it. She could not, however, help 
giving Way foon after. to a Sigh, at the 
Thoughts of her Hufband’s Bondage, 
and declared that Night would be the 
longeft fhe had ever known. | 

‘ This Lady, Madam,’ cries the Colo- 
‘nel, * muft endeavour to make it fhorter. 
‘ And if you will give me Leave, I will 
‘ join in the fame Endeavour.’ Then after 
fome more confolatory Speeches, the Co- 
lonel attempted to give a gay Turn to 
the Difcourfe; and faid, * I was engaged 
'€ to have fpent this Evening difagreeably 
© at Ranelagh, with a Set of ere ; 
= 7 | : ‘di 
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* did not like. How vaftly am I obliged 
© to you, dear Mrs. Booth, that I pafs it 
‘ fo infinitely more to my Satisfaction !’ 


- © Indeed, Colonel,’ faid Amelia, * I 
am convinced that to a Mind fo rightly | 
turned as yours, there muft be a much 
fweeter Relifh in the higheft Offices. of 
Friendfhip, than in any Pleafures which 
the gayett paue Places can afford.” 


a A aA fa 


‘ Upon my Word, Madam,’ faid a 
Colonel, ‘ You now do me more than 
. Juftice. I have, and always had the 
“© utmoft Indifference for fuch Pleafures. 
* Indeed, I hardly allow them worthy of 
‘ that Natne, or if they are-fo at all, it -is 
‘ina: very low Degree. In my Opinion, 
* the higheft Friendfhip muft hs ae lead 
‘ us to the highelt Pleafure.’ 

Here /melia entered into a long Differ- 
tation on Friendfhip, in which fhe pointed 
- feveral Times directly at the Colonel | as 
the Hero of her Tale. ; 


The Colonel highly applied all - 
Sentiments; and when he could not avoid 
, taking the Compliment to himfelf, he re- 
7 ceived it with a moft refpeCtful gates 
| e 


- 
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He then tried his Hand likewife at De- 
{cription, in which he found Means ‘to © 
repay all Amelia’s Panegyric in Kind. 
This tho’ he did with all poffible Deli- 
cacy ; yet a curious Obferver might have 
been apt to fufpect that it was chiefly on 
her Account that the Colonelhad avoided 


' the Mafquerade. 


In Difcourfes of this Kind they paft the 


_ Evening, till it was very late, the Colonel ~ 


never offering to ftir from his Chair be- 
fore the Clock had ftruck one; when he 
thought, perhaps, that Decency obliged 
him to take his Leave. 


As foon as he was gone, Mrs. Atkinfon 
oe to Mrs. ‘Baoth, * 1 think, Madam, 

«< you told me this Afternoon, that the 
* Colonel was married.’ 


Amelia anfwered, fhe did fo. | 
© I think likewife, Madam,” faid Mrs: 
Atkinfon, * you was acquainted with the 
* Colonel’s Lady.’ 


Amelia anfwered, that fhe had been ex- | 
tremely intimate with her Abroad. 
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‘Ts fhe . young, and handfome,’ faid | 
Mrs. Atkinfon, ‘ In fhort, pray, was it:a . 
« Match of Love or Convenience ??. | 


Amelia an{wered, entirely of Love, fhe. 
believed, on his Side: For that the Lady 
had little. or no Fortune. | ae 


‘ Iam very glad to hear it,’ faid Mrs. 
Atkinfon: © For-I am fure the Colonel is . 
in .Love with fomebody.: I think, I 
never faw a more lufcious Picture of 
Love drawn than that which he was 
pleafed to give us, as the Portraiture 
of Friendfhip. I have read, indeed, of 
Pylades and Oreftes, Damon and Pythias, 
and other great Friends of old; nay, I 
fometimes flatter myfelf that I am capa-. 
ble of being a Friend myfelf,; but as 
for that fine, foft, tender, delicate Paf- 
fion, which he was pleafed to defcribe, 
I am convinced there muft go a He 
and a She to the Compofition.’ 
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© Upon my Word, my Dear, you are 
miftaken,’ cries Amelia. * If you had 
known the Friendfhip which hath al- 
ways fubfifted between the Colonel and 
my Hufband, you would not imagine 
‘it 
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© it poffible for any Defcription to exceed 
‘ic. Nay, I think his Behaviour this 
‘¢ Pery Day is fufficient to convince you.’ 


a 


¢ I own what he hath done To-day 
hath great Merit,’ faid Mrs. Atkinfon ; 
and yet from what he hath faid To-night 
——— You will pardon me, dear Madam ; 
perhaps Iam too quick-fighted in my 
Obfervations, nay, I am afraid I am 
even impertinent.’ 


a a“ a aA A a: 


‘ Fie! upon it,’ cries Amelia, * how. 
can you talk in that Strain? Do you 
imaginé I expect Ceremony. Pray 
fpeak what vou think with the utmoft 
Freedom.’ | 


a 
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© Did he not then,’ faid Mrs. Atkinfon, 
repeat the Words, the fineft Woman in 

the World, mere than once? Did he 

not make ufe of an Exprefiion which 

might have become the Mouth of Oroon- 

dates himfelf ? If I remember, the. 

Words were thefe, ‘“* That had he been 

‘Alexander the Great, he fhould have 
«¢ thought it more Glory to have. wiped 
‘ off a Tear from the bright Eyes of 
*¢ Statira, than to have conquered Fifty 
“ Worlds.” | : 
3 — © Did 
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© Did he fay fo 2? cries Amelia———a, * I 
think he did fay fomething like it ; -but 
my Thoughts were fo full of my Hufband 
that I took little Notice. But what 
.would you infer from what. he faid? I 
hope you don’t think he is in Love 
with me!’ © 


-& a ak A BK 


' © Thepe he doth not think fo himfelf,’ 
anfwered Mrs. Atkinfon, * tho’ when he 
* mentioned the bright Eyes of Statira,he ~ 
* fixed his own Eyes .en yours with the 


* moft languifhing Air I ever beheld.’ 


Amelia was going to anfwer, when the 
Serjeant arrived, and then fhe immediately 
fell to enquiring after her Hufband ; and re- | 
ceived fuch fatisfactory Anfwers to all her 
many Queftions concerning him, that fhe 
exprefled great.Pleafure. Thefe Ideas fo 
poffefied her. Mind, that without once 
cafting her Thoughts on any other Matters, 
fhe took her Leave of the Serjeant and — 
his Lady, and repaired to bed te her — 
Children, .in a Room which Mrs. Atkinfon 
- had provided her in the fame Houle; 
where we will at prefert with her a good 
Night. . 


‘Vou.UL ~ 1. CHAP, 
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"CHAP. VILL. 
Conf; fing of grave Matters; 


HILE Innocence and chearful 

Hope, in. fpite of the Malice. of 
Fortune, clofed the Eyes of the gentle me- 
iia, on her homely Bed, and fhe enjoyed 
a fweet and profound Sleep; the Colonel 
lay reftlefs all Night on his Down: 
His Mind was affected with a kind of 
Ague Fit; fometimes fcorched up with 
flaming Delires, and again chilled with the 
coldeft Defpair. : 


There is a Time, I think, according to 
one of our Poets, When Luft and Envy 
fecp. This, I fuppofe, is when they are 
well gorged with the Food they moft de- 
fight in; but while either of thefe are 
hungry, 


Nor Poppy, nor Mandragora 
Nor all the droufy Syrups of the Eof 
Will ever medicine them to Slumber. 


The Colonel was, at prefent, unhappily 
tormented by both thefe Fiends. His laft 
Evening’s Converfation with Amelia _ 

: one 
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done his Bufinefs effectually. The many 

kind Words fhe had {poken to him, the 
many kind Looks fhe had given him, as 
being, fhe conceived, the Friend and Pre- 
ferver of her Hufband, had made an entire 
€onqueft of his Heart. Thus, the very 
Love which fhe bore him, as the Perfon to 
whom her little Family were to owe their 
Prefervation and Happinefs, infpired him 
with Thoughts of finking them all in the 
loweft Abyfs of Ruin and Mifery, and 
while fhe fmiled with all her Sweetnefs on 
the fuppofed Friend of her Hufband, fhe 
was converting that Friend into his moft 
bitter Enemy. 


_ Friendfbip take heed, if Woman interfere, 
Be fure the Hour of thy Deftruction’s near. 


Thefe are the Lines of Vanbrugh; and 
the Sentiment is better than the Poetry. 
To fay the Truth, as a handfomé Wife 1s 
the Caufe and Cement of many falfe Friend- 
fhips, fhe is often too liable to deftroy the 
real ones, a 7 


Thus the Object of the Colonel’s Luft 
_ very plainly appears; but the Object of 
“his Envy may be more difficult to difco- 
ver, ‘Nature and Fortune had feemed to | 
% I2 itrive 
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ftrive with a kind of Rivalthip, which 
fhould: beftow moft on the Colonel. The 
former had given him Perfon, Parts, and 
Conftitution,.in all which he was fuperior 
to almoft every other Man. The latter 
had given him Rank in Life, and Riches, 
both in a very eminent Degree. Whom 
then fhould this happy Man envy ? Here, 
Jett Ambition fhould miflead the Reader 
to fearch the Palaces of the Great, we will 
direct Jim at once to Gray’s-Inn-Lanex . 
' where In a miferable Bed, in a miferable 
Room, he will fee a miferable broken Lieu- 
tenant, in a miferable Condition, with fe- 
veral heavy Debts on his Back, and with- 
out a Penny in his Pocket. This, and no 
other, was the Object of the Colonel’s En- 
vy. nd why? becaufe this Wretch was 
pofleffed of the Affections of a poor little 
Lamb; which. alt the vaf{t Flocks that 
were within the Power and Reach of the 
Colonel, could not prevent that Glutton’s 
jonging for. And fure this Image of the 
jamb is not improperly adduced on this 
QOceafion: For what was the Colonel’s De- 
fire but to lead this poor Lamb, as it 
were, to the Slaughter, in order to pur- 
chale a Feaft of a few Days by her Snal- 
Deftruction, and to tear her away frona 
the Arms of one where fhe was fure of 

4 : beips 
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_ being fondled and. careffed all the Days of 
her Life. 


While the Colonel was agitated with - 
thefe Thoughts, his greateft Comfort Way. 
‘that Amelia and Booth were now feparated, 
and his greateft Terror was of their coming 
again together. From Witfhes therefore 
he. began to meditate Defigns ; and fo far 
Was he from any Intention of procuring 
the Liberty of his Friend, that he began to 
form Schemes of prolonging his Confine- 
ment, till he could procure fome Means 
of fending him away far from her; in 
which Cafe he doubted not but of fuc- 
ceeding in all he Bence: 


He was ae this Plan in his Mind, 
_ when a Servant informed him, that one © 

‘Serjeant Atkinfon defired to fpeak with his 
Honour. The Serjeant was immediately 
admitted, and acquainted the Colonel, thar 
if he pleafed to go and become Bail for 
Mr. Booth, another unexceptionable Houfe- 
keeper would be there to-join with him. 
This Perfon the Serjeant had procured that: 
Morning, and had, by Leave of his Wife,. 
given him a Bond of Indemnification for 
the Purpofe. . 


13 The 
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The Colonel! did not eer fo elated with 


this News as tkinfon expected. On the 


contrary, inftead of making a direct An- 


{wer to what Atkinfon faid, the Colonel be- 


gan thus: ‘I think, Serjeant, Mr. Becth 


« 


a 
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hath told me that you was Fofter-Bro- 
ther to his Lady. She is really a charm- 
ing Woman, and it is a thoufand Pities 
fhe fhould ever have been placed in the 
dreadful Situation fhe is now in. There 
is nothing fo filly as for Subaltern Offi- 
ders of the Army to marry, unlefs where 
they meet with Women of very great 
Fortunes indeed. ‘What can be the Event 
of their marrying otherwife, but en- 
tailing Mifery and Begeary 0 on Pees 
and their Pottenity e 


‘Ah! Sir !’-cries the Seeing ‘itis too 


late to think of thofe Matters now. To 


‘be fure my Tuady might have married 


one of the top Gentlemen in the Coun- 
try: For fhe is certainly oné of -the beft, 
as well as one of the handfomeft, Wo- 
men in the Kingdom ;. and if fhe had 
been fairly dealt by, would have had a 
very great Fortune into the Bargain. In- 
deed fhe is worthy of the greateft Prince © 
in the muse and if I had been the 
3 ‘ greateft 


Ch8: | AMELIA. “175 
© greateft Prince in the World, I fhould © 
* have thought myfelf happy with fuch 
‘a Wife; but fhe was pleafed to like 
‘.the Lieutenant, and certainly there can 


© be ‘no Flappinels in Marriage waneue 
$ Liking.’ 


* Lookee, Serjeant,’ faid - Colonel, 

* you know very well that Iam the Lieu- 
*‘tenant’s Friend. Fthink I have fhewn 
* myfelf fo.’ > | 


« Indeed, your Honour hath,’ quoth the 
Serjeant, ‘ more than once, to my Know- 
'* ledge.’ : | 


* But I am angry with him for his Jm- 
. Hag aa greatly angry with him for 
* his Imprudence; and the more fo, as it 
* affects a Lady of fo much Worth.’ 


* Shei is, indeed, iseriaetl of the higheft 

¢« Worth,’ cries the S erjeant. * Poor. dear 

. © Lady, I knew her, an’t pleafe your 
-* Honour, from her Infancy; and the 
* fweeteft-temper’d, beft-natured Lady the 

- © is, that ever trod'on Engii/h Ground. - f 
© have: always loved her as if fhe was my 

~ © own Sifter.—Nay, fhe hath very often 
© called me Brother; and I have taken it 
: I4 ‘ to 
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to be a greater Honour than if I was to 
be called a General Officer.’ 


‘ What Pity it is,’ faid the Colonel, 
that this worthy Creature fhould he ex- 
pected to fg much Mifery by the thought- 
leis Behaviour of a Man, who, though 
Iam his Friend, I cannot help faying, 
hath been guilty of Imprudence, at leait.. 
Why could he not live upon his Halt-. 
pay? What had he to do to run him- 
{elf into Debt in this outrageous Man-. 
ner a 


‘ I with indeed,” cries the Serjeant, ‘ he 
had been a little mpre_ confiderative; 
but, I hope, this will be a leiden to. 
him,’ 


¢ fase am I fure of that,’ anfwered he 


< olone!; “or what Reafon is there to ex- 


¢ 
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* pect it? Extravagance is a Vice of which 
Men are not fo” eafily cured. I have 
thought a great deal of this Matter, 
Mr. ‘Serjeant ; ; and upon the moft may 
ture Deliberation, I am of Opinion, that 
it will better both for him and his poor 
Lady, that he fhould aad a litle 
more” 


é Vous 
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© Your Honour, Sir, to be fure is in: 
‘ the Right,’ reply’d the Serjeant; ‘ but 
‘ yet, Sir, if you will pardon me for {fpeak- 
* ing, | hope you will be pleafed to con- 
_ © fider my poor Lady’s Cafe. She fuffers, . 
© all this while, as much or more than the’ 
_ © Lieutenant ; for I know her fo well, that 
< I am certain fhe will never have a Mo- 
¢ ment’s Eafe till her Hufband is out of. 
“ Confinement.’ 


© 1 know Women better than you, Ser-- 
© jeant,’ cries the Colonel: They fome- 
“ times place their Affections on a Huf- 
¢ band, as Children.do on their Nurfe ; but. 
‘ they are both to be weaned. I know 
* you, Serjeant, to be a Fellow of Senfe as 
“ well as Spirit, or I fhould not fpeak fo- 
* freely to you ; but I took a Fancy to you: 
‘ a long time ago, and | intend to ferve 
* you; but firft 1 afk you this Queftion,. 
¢ 1s-your Attachment to Mr, Booth, or to: 
© his Lady ° oP 2 


© Certainly, Sir,’ faid the Serjeant, ‘ I 

* muft love my Lady beft.. Not but I | 
“ have a great Affection for the Lieute-* 

© nant too, becaufe I know my Lady hath’ 
© the fame; and, indeed, he hath been al- 

: I 5. * ways: 
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‘ ways very good to me, as far as was 


‘in his Power. A Lieutenant, your Ho- 
‘ nour knows, can’t do a great deal; but 


‘ I have always found him my Friend upen: 


© all Océafions.’ | : 


© You fay true,’ cries the Colonel, ¢ a. 


« Lieutenant can do but little; but I can 
‘ do much to ferve you, and will too—— 
« But let me afk you one Queftion—Who 
© was the Lady whom I faw lJait Nighe 
‘ with Mrs. Booth at her Lodgings ?” 


~ Here the Serjeant blufhed, and repeated, 
« The Lady, Sir!” 


= Ay,-a Lasy, .a Woman,* cries the Co- 
Jonel, ‘ who fupped with us laft Night. 


*. She looked rather too much like a Gen-. . 


‘..tlewoman for the Miftrefs, of a Lodging: 
« Houfe.” | 


The Serjeant’s Cheeks glowed: at this: 
Compliment to his Wife, and he was juft- 
going to own her, when the Colonel pro- 
ceeded. ¢ J think I never faw ia my Life 
‘ fo ill-looking, fly,- demure a B—I 
* would give fomething, methinks, to 
“.know who fhe was’ 
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‘ I don’t know, indeed,’ cries the Ser- 
jeant in great Confufion.—* | know no- 
* thing about her.’ 


© J with you would enquire,’ faid the 
Colonel, ‘and let me know her Name, 
© and likewife what fhe is. Ihave a ftrange 
© Curiofity to know, and let me fee you 
. _ again this Evening exactly at Seven.’ 


* And will not your Honour then go ‘to 
¢ the Lieutenant this Morning ?” faid 4t- 
kenfon. ° 


¢ It is not in my Power,” anfwered the 
Celonel: ‘ I am engaged another Way. 
© 'Befides there is no Hafte in this Affair. 
© If Men will be imprudent, they’ muft’ 
¢ fuffer the Confequences. Come to me 
* at Seven, and bring me all! the Particu-’ 
‘ Jars you can coneerning that ril-look’d 
‘: fade, I mentioned to you; for 1 am re- 
© folved to know who ‘fhe is.: And {o,, 
¢ Gcod-morrow to you Serjeant; be affured: 
¢ I will take an DO pporney: to. do fome-' 
© thing for you.” 


T ho’ fome Readers may, ‘onan chink. 
~ a a not unworthy of the Freedom: 
l6 7 with 
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with which the Colonel treated him, yet 
that haughty Officer would have been very 
backward to have condefcended to fuch: 
Familiarity with one of his Rank, had he 
‘not propofed fome Defign from it. In: 
Truth, he began to. conceive Hepes of 
making the Serjeant inftrumental to his: 
Defign on Amelia ; in other Words, to con-- 
vert him into a Pimp; an Office in: whichr 
the Colonel had been. ferved by Atkinfon’s: 
Betters ; and which, as he knew it was in: 
his Powet very well to reward him, he: 
had no Apprehenfion that the Serjeant: 
would decline: An Opinion which. the 
Serjeant might have pardon’d, though he 
had never given the leaft Grounds for it, 
fince the Colonel borrowed it from the 
Knowledge of his own Heart. This dic-- 
tated .to him, that he, from a bad Motive,,. 
was capable of defiring to debauch his. 
Friend’s Wife; and the fame Heart in- 
fpired him to hope that another from: 
another bad Motive,. might be guilty of the 
_ fame Breach of Friendhhip, in affifting him.. 
Few Men, ! believe, think better of others 
than of themfelves ; nor do they eafily allow 
the Exiftence of any Virtue of which they’ 
perceive no Traces in their own Minds: 
For which Reafon I have obferved,. thar it: 
35 extremely difficult to perfuade a.Rogue: 
that: 
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that you are an honeft Man; nor would: 
you-ever fucceed in the Attempt. by the 
ftrongeft Evidence, was it not for the com-: 


‘fortable Conclufion which the Rogue draws,. 


that he who proves himfelf.to be honett,, 

proves himfelf to be a Fool at the fame: 

time.. -& - | | 

CHAP. IX. | 

A curious Chapter, from which a curioas 
Reader may draw fundry Obfervations. 


HE: Serjeant retired’ from the Colo- 
nel in avery dejected State of Mind ;: 


in which, however, we muft leave him: 


awhile, and return to Amelia; who, as. 
foon as fhe was up, had difpatched Mrs..: 
Ltkinfon to pay off her former Lodgings,. 
and to bring off all Cloaths and other: 
Moveables: ? bates 


The trufty Meflenger returned without 
performing her Errand: For Mrs. Elion 


had locked up all her Rooms, and was- 


gone out very early that Morning, and. 
the Servant knew not whither fhe was. 


gone. 
The 
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The two Ladies now fat down to Break- 
faft, together with Amelia’s two Children ; 
after which Amelia declared fhe would take 


a Coach and vifit her Hufband. To this 
Motion Mrs. Atkinfon foon agreed, anc 


offered to be her Companion. To ‘fay 
Truth, I think it was reafonable enough ; 
and the great Abhorrence which Booth had 
of feeing his Wife in a Bailiff’s Houfe, 
was, perhaps, rather too nice and deli- 
cate. 


When ‘the Ladies were both dreft, and 


juft going to fend for their Vehicle, a great 


Knocking was heard at the Door, and pre- 


fently Mrs. James was ufber’d into the 
Room. — 


“This Vifit was difagreeable enough to: 


Amelia, as it detained her from the Sight 
of her Hufband, for which fhe fo eagerly 


longed. However, as fhe had no Doubt ° 


but that the Vifit would be reafonably fhort,,. 
fhe refolved to receive the Lady with all 
the ‘Complaifance in her Power. 


Mrs. ‘James now behaved herfelf fo very 
unlike the Perfon that fhe lately ap-- 
peared, ‘that it might have furprifed any - 


Onc 
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one who doth not know, that befides that 
of a fine Lady, which is all mere Art and 
Mummery, every fuch Woman hath fome, 
real Character at the Bottom, in which,. 
whenever Nature gets the better of her, fhe 
acts. Thus the fineft Ladies in the World 
will fometimes love, and fometimes fcratch, 
according to their different natural Difpo- — 
fitions, with great Fury and Violence, tho” 
both of thefe are equally inconfiftent with 
a fine Lady’s artificial Character. 


Mrs. Yames then was at the Bottom a 
very good-natured Woman; and the Mo- 
‘ment fhe heard of Amelia’s Misfortune, 
was fincerely grieved at it. She had ac- 
quiefced on the very firft Motion with the. 
-Colonel’s Defign of inviting her to her 
Houfe; and this Morning at Breakfaft, 
when he had acquainted her that Amelia 
made fome Difficulty in accepting the Of- 
fer, very readily undertook to go herfelé . 
and perinage her Friend to accept the In-. 
Vikation. , 


She now orefied this Matter with fuch.: 
Earneftnefs, that Amelia, who was not 
extremely verfed in the Art of denying, 
was hardly able to refufe her Importunity ; . 
— sngleet, but her AffeGion, to Mrr,., 

Atkinfon 


& 
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_ Atkinfon could have prevailed on her to 
refufe; that Point, however, fhe would 
Rot give up, and Mrs. fames,. at laft, was 
contented with a Promife, that as foon as 
their Affairs were fettled, Amelia, with her 
Hufband and Family,. would make her a. 
Vifit, and ftay fome time with her in: 
the Country, whither fhe was foon to re-- 
tire.. 


Having obtained this Promife, Mrs. 
James, after. many very friendly Profef- 
fions, took her Leave; and ftepping int 
her Coach, re-affumed the fine Lady,. and’ 
drove away to join her Company at an: 
Auction 


The Moment fhe was gone, Mrs. 4¢- 
hinfon, who had left the Room upon the 
Approach of Mrs. ‘fames, returned -in- 
to it, and was informed. by Amelia of all. 
that had paft.. 


© Pray, Madam,’ faid Mrs. Atkinfon,. 
do this Colonel and his Lady live, as: 


*-it is called, well together ?? 


© If you mean to afk, cries Amelia, 
-¢ whether they are a very fond Couple, I 
« muft anfwer that I believe they are not.’- 

os | el 
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‘ Ihave been told,” fays Mrs. Arhinfon, 
‘ that there have been oa of Wo- 
¢ men who. have become Bawds to their | 
‘ own Hutbands, and the Hufbands Pimps 
© for. them.’ 


‘ Fie upon it,” cries Amelia. * I hope 
‘ there are no fuch People. Indeed, my 
‘ Dear, this.is being a little too cenfo- 
* rious.” 


© Call it what you: pleafe,” anfwered: 
Mrs. tkinfon. It arifes. from my Love 
to you, and my Fears for your Danger. 
You know. the Proverb of a burnt Child ;. 
and if fuch a one hath any Good-nature 
it will dread the Fire, on the Account of 
others as well as on its own. And if I 
may {peak my Sentimengs freely, 1 can- 
not think as will ei — at this 
Colonel’s Houfe.’ 
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‘ IT cannot but believe your Apprehen- 
fions to be fincere,’ replied Ameha, ‘ and 
I muft think myfelf obliged: to you for 
them; bur I am convinced you are en-. 
tirely in.an Error. I look on Colonel. 
ames as the moft generous and beft of 
He was a.Friend,, and.an — 

| . t 


FF AR RA A A 


186 AMELIA. * Book VIII: 
‘ lent Friend too, to my Hufband,. long 
© before 1 was acquainted with him, and 
© he hath done him a thoufand good Of 
* frees. Whatdo you fay of his Behaviour 
© Yefterday es Se ras 


© I wih,’ cries Mrs. Atkinfon, * that his 
© Behaviour To-day had been equal. What 
‘ IT am now going to undertake is the moft 
* difagreeable Office of Friendfhip, but it 
* is a neceflary one. I muft tell you there- 
© foré what paft this Morning between the © 
“ Colonel and Mr. Atkinfon, for ttio’ it 
© will hurt you, you ought, on many Aec- 
© counts to know it.’ Here fhe related the 
whole which we have recorded in the pre- 
ceding Chapter, and with which the Ser- 
Jeant had acquainted ‘her, while Mrs. Ffames 
was paying her Vifit to mella. And as 
the Serjeant had painted the’ Matter rather 
in ftronger Colours than the Colonel; fo 
Mrs. Atkinfon again a little’improved on 
the Serjeant. Neither of thefe good People, 
perhaps, intended to agpravate anyCircum- 
{tance; but fuch is, I believe, the un- 
avoidable Confequence of all Reports. Mrs. 
Atkinfon, indeed, may be fuppofed not to 
fee what related to ‘ames in the moft fa- 
vourable Light, as the Serjeant, with more 
“Honefty than Prudence, had fuggefted to 


his 
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‘his. Wife, that, the Colonel ,had .not the 
kindeft Opinion of her, and had called her a 
fly and demure—; it is true he-omitted ill- 
looking B ,; two Words, which re, 
perhaps, fuperior to the Patience of . any 
Fob in Petticoats that ever lived. He 
made amends, .however, by fubftituting 
fome other Phrafes in their Stead, not ex- 
tremely agreeable to'a female Ear, 


» Tt appeared to Amelia, from Mrs. Atkin- 
fon’s Relation, that the Colonel had grofsly 
abufed Booth to the Serjeant, and. had ab- 
folutely refufed to become his Bail. -Poer 
Amelia became a pale and motionlefs Statue 
at this Account. At length, fhe cry’d, 
« If this be true, I and mine are all,:in- . 
-¢.. deed, "undone. We have no.Com- 
* forts no. Hope, no Friend left. — I 
‘cannot difbelieve you.—I know you 
-* would not deceive me.—Why fhould 
.¢- you, indeed, deceive me ?—But what can 
© have cauyfed this Alteration fince laft 
¢ Night ?—Did I fay or do any thing to of- 
-© fend. him ?? . FO 

© You faid and did rather, I believe, a — 
-© great deal too much to pleafe him,’ an- 
Awered Mrs. dtkinfon. * Befides, he is not 
ous 6 in 
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* in the leaft offended with you. On the 
© contrary, he faid many kind Things.’-- 


© What can my poor Love have done ?” 

faid Amelia. * He hath not feen the Co- 

‘ lonel fince laft Night.. Some Villain 

© hath fet him againit my Hufband ; he 

* was once before fufpicious of fuch a. 

© Perfon. Some cruel Monfter hath be-. 
§ lied his Innocence.’ 


_ © Pardon me, dear Madam,’ faid Mrs. 
Atkinfon, * I believe the Perfon, who hath 
“ injured the Captain with this Friend of 
© his, is‘'one of the worthieft and beft. of 
¢ Creatures---Nay, do not be furprifed ;; 
* the Perfon I mean, is even‘-your fair 
© Self: Sure you would not be fo dull in’ 
© any other Cafe ;. but in this, Gratitude, 
* Humility, Mogefty,. every, Virtue fhuts 
* your Eyes. | . 


Mortales bebitant vifus. 


© as Virgil fays. What in the World can’ 
« be more confiftent, than his Defire to 
-© have you at his own Houfe ; and to keep 
¢ your Hufband confined in another ° 
© All that he faid, and all that he did 
‘* Yefterday ;, and,, what is more convinc- 
| * ing, 
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“ ing to me than both, all that he looked 


* laft Night, are very confiftent with both. 
“ thefe Defigns.’ | 


~¢€O eaves cries Amelia, * you- 
chill my Blood with Horror! The Idea 
freezes me to Death: I can not, muft 
not, .will not think it. Nothing but 
-Conviétion---Heaven: forbid, I fhould 
ever have more Conviction! And did. 
he abufe my Hufband ! What! did he 
abufe a2 poor, unhappy, diftreft Crea- 
ture; oppreft, ruined, torn from his 
Children, torn away from his wretched. 
Wife; the honefteft, worthieft, nobleft, 

tenderett, fondeft, beft !? --- "Here fhe 
burft into an Agony of Grief, which ex- 
ceeds the Power of Defcription. 


a a war Anh nr bt A 


In this Situation, Mrs. Atkinfon was 
doing her utmoft to fupport her, when a 
moft violent Knocking was heard at the 
Door, and immediately the Serjeant ran 
haftily into the Room; bringing with him - 
a Cordial, which prefently relieved Amelia. 
What this Cordial was, we fhall inform 
the Reader in due Time. In the mean 

while, he muft fufpend his Curiofity ; 
and the Gentlemen at /Vdite’s may lay 
Wagers, whether it was /ard’s Pill, or 

that 
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that Powder, for the Invention of which, 
my worthy and ingenious Friend Dr. 
‘ames would, in almoft any Country but 
this, have received public Honours ‘and 
Rewards. | 


But before we ihe this Chapter, and 
return back to the Bailiff’s Houfe, we 
muft do our beft to refcue the Character 
of our Heroine from the Dulnefs of Ap- | 
prehenfion, which feveral of our quick- 
fighted Readers may lay more heavily to 
her Charge than was done by her Friend 
Mrs. Atkinfon. 


I muft inform, therefore, all fuch Rea- 
ders, that it is not, becaufe Innocence is 
more blind than Guilt, that the former 
often overlooks and tumbles into the Pit, 
which the latter forefees and avoids. ‘The 
Truth is, that it is almoft impoffible Guilt 
“fhould mifs the difcovering of all the 
‘Snares in its Way; as itis conftantly pry- 
ing clofely into every Corner, in order to 
lay Snares for others. ~ Whereas Inno- 
cence, having no fuch Purpofe, walks 
fearlefsly and carelefsly through Life ; 
and is confequently liable to tread on the 
Gins, which Cunning hath laid to entrap 
it. “To fpeak plainly, and without Alle- 
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gory or Figure, it is not Want of Senfe, 
but Want of Sufpicion by which Inno- 
cence is often betrayed. Again, we often 
admire at the Folly of the Dupe, when we 
fhould transfer our whole Surprize to 
the aftonifhing Guilt of the Betrayer. 
In a Word, many an innocent Perfon 
hath owed his Ruin to.this Circumftance 
alone, that the Degree of Villany was 
fuch as muft have exceeded the Faith of 
every Man who was not himfelf a Vil- 
lain. | | 


CHAP. X, 


In which are many profound Secrets of Phi- 
| lofopky. oe 


OOTH, having had enough of the 
B Author’s Company the preceding 
Day, chofe now another Companion. In- 
“deed the Author was not very folicitous of 
afecond Interview : For, as he could have 
no Hope from Booth’s Pocket, fo he was 
not likely to receive much Increafe to his 
Vanity from Booth’s Converfation : For, 
low as this Wretch was in Virtue, Senfe, 
Learning, Birth and Fortune, he was by 
no Means low in his Vanity. This Pai- 
fion, indeed, was fo high in him, and _ 

thc 
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the fame Time fo blinded him to his own 
Demerits, that he hated every Man, who 


did not either flatter him or give him Mo- 


ney. Infhort, he claimed a ftrange Kind 
of Rights either to cheat all his Acquain- 
tance of their Praife, or to pick. their 


Pockets of their Pence ;\ in which latter ~ 


Cafe, he himfelf repaid very liberally with 
Panegyric. | | _ 
" A very little Specimen of fuch a Fel- 
low muft have fatisfied a Man of Mr, 
Booth’s ‘Temper. He chofe, therefore, 
now to affociate himfelf with that Gentle- 
man, of whom Bondum had given fo 
fhabby a Character. In fhort, Mr. Bocth’s 
Opinion of the Bailiff was fuch, that he 
recommended a. Man moft, where he leaft 
intended it. Nay, the Bailiff, in the pre- 
. fent Inftance, tho” he had drawn a mali- 
cious Conclufion, honeftly avowed, that 
this was drawn only from the Poverty of 
the Perfon; which .is never, I believe, 
any forcible Difrecommendation toa good 
Mind : But he muft have had a very. bad 
Mind, indeed, who, in Mr. Beeth’s Cir- 
curnf{tances, could have difliked or dif- 
pifed another Man, becaufe that other 
. Man was poor. : 


Some 
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Some previous Converfation having patt 
between this Gentleman and Booth, in 
which they had both opened their feveral 
Situations to éach other ; the former caft- | 
ing an affectionate Look on the latter, ex- - 
preft great Compaffion for his Circum- 
ftances ; for which Booth thanking him 
faid, * You muft have a great Deal of 
* Compaffion, and be a very good Man, 
¢ in fuch a terrible Situation as you de- 
© fcribe yourfelf, to have any Pity to {pare 
for other People.’ 


© My Affairs, Sir,’ anfwered the Gen- 
tleman, ‘ are very bad, it-is true; and 
© yet there is one Circumftance, which 
¢ makes you appear to me more the Ob- 
¢ jeG& of Pity than I amto myfelf; and 
‘ it is this, that you muft from your 
© Years be a Novice in Affliction; where- 
« as I have ferved a long Apprenticefhip to 
« Mifery, and owght, by this Time, to 
‘ be a pretty good Mafter ef my Trade. 
’ To fay the Truth, I believe, Habie 
* teaches Men to bear the Burthens of the 
* Mind, as it enures them to bear heavy 
© Burthens on their Shoulders. Without . 
£ Ufe and Experience, the ftrongeft 
* Minds and Bodies both will {tagger un- 

Vot. IH. K / der 
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« der a Weight, which Habit might ren-. 
‘-der eafy, and even contemptible.’. 


‘ There is great Juftice,’ cries Booth, 
© in the Comparifon ; and, I think, I 
‘ have myfelf experienced the Truth of 
‘it: For I am not that Zyro in Affliction 
« which you feem to apprehend me. And, 
‘ perhaps, it is from the very Habit you 
_ © mention, that I am able to fupport my 

« prefent Misfortunes a little like a Man.’ 


The Gentleman fmiled at this, and 
cried, ‘Indeed, Captain, you are a young 
‘ Philofopher.’ — 


_ - 


© J think,’ cries Booth, < I have fome 
* Pretenfions to that Philofophy which is 
¢ caught by Misfortunes ; and you feem 
‘to be of Opinion, Sir, that is one of 
¢ the beft Schools of Philofophy.’ 


¢ I mean no more, Sir,’ faid the Gen- 
tleman, ‘ than that in the Days of our 
¢ Affliction, we are inclined tothink more 
© ferioufly, than in thofe Seafons of Life, 
* when we are engaged in the hurrying 
‘¢ Purfuits of Bufinefs or Pleafure, when 
¢ we have neither Leifure nor Inclination 
§ to fift and examine Things to-the Bot- 

7 tom. 
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the Force of this Way of reafqning : 
7. K2. 


tom. Now there are two Confiderations, 
which, from my having long fixed my 
Thoughts upon them, have greatly fup- 
ported me under .all my AfHictions. . 
The one is the Brevity of Life, even at. 
its longeft Duration, which the wifeft 
of Men hath compared to the fhort. 
Dimenfion of aSpan. One of the Ro- 


‘man Poets compares it to the Duration 


of a Race; and another, to the much. 
fhorter Tranfition of a Wave. : 


¢ The fecond Confideration is the Un-. 
certainty of it. Short as its utmoft Li-. 
mits are, it is far from being affured of 
reaching thofe Limits. The next Day, 
the next Hour, the next Moment may. 
be the End of our Courfe. Now of. 
what Value is founcertain, fo precarious 
a Station? This Confideration, indeed,. 
however lightly it is pafled over in our 
Conception, doth, in a great Meafure, 
level all Fortunes and Conditions ; and. 
gives no Man a Right to triumph in the. 
happieft State, or any Reafon to repine 
in the moft miferable. Would the moft. 
worldly Men fee this, in the Light in 
which they examine all other Matters, 
they would foon feel and acknowledge 
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For which of them would give any Price 
for an Eftate, from which they were li- 
able to be immediately ejected ; or, 


would they not laugh at him as.a Mad:- 


man, who accounted : himfelf rich from 
fuch an uncertain ‘Poffeffion! . This is 
the Fountain, Sir, from which I have 
drawn my Philofophy. . Hence . it - is, 
that I have learnt to look on all thofe 
Things, which .are efteemed the. Bleff- 


‘ings: of Life, and thofe which are 


dreaded as its Evils, with fuch a Degree 
of Indifference, that as I fhould not be 
elated with poffeffing the former, fo nei- 
ther am I greatly dejected and deprefied 


by fuffering the latter. Is the A&or 
efteemed happier, to whofe Lot it falls 


to play the principal: Part, than he who 


plays the loweft ? And yet the Drama 


may run twenty Nights together, and 
by-Confequence may out-laft our Lives ; 
but, at the beft, Life is only a little 
longer Drama; and the Bufinefs.of the 
great Stage is‘confequently a litele more 
ferious than that which is performed at 
the Theatre Royal. But even here, the 
Cataftrophes and Calamities which are 


_reprefented, are capable of affecting us. 


The wifeft Men can deceive themfelves 


into feeling the Diftreffes of a T. mony: 
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> tho’ a know them to be merely ima- 


-ginary ; -and Children will often lament 
them as Realities : What Wonder then, 


if thefe tragical Scenes, which Lallow to 


be a little more ferious,. fhould a little 


more affect us? “Where.then is the Re- 
medy, but in the Philofophy I have 
mentioned ; which, when once by a 

long Courfe of Meditation it is iced 
to a Habit, teaches us to fet ajuft Value 


‘on every Fhing ; and cures at once all. 


eager Wifhes and abject. Fears, all vio- 
lent Joy and. Grief concerning Objects 
-which cannot endure age and may not 


exift a Moment.’ | . 


© You: have expreft jourkie enremdly 
well,’ cries Booth, * and J entirely agree 


with the Juftice ‘of your Sentiments; 


but, however true all this may be in 


Theory, I ftill doubt its Efficacy in 
Praétice. And the Caufe of the Diffe- 
rénce between thefetwo is this; that we 


‘reafon from our Heads, but act from 


our Hearts. 


ty ideo meliora, proba, 
Dae ora fequor. 
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‘ Nothing can differ more widely thar 


Wifemen and Fools, in their Eftima- 
tion of Things; but as both act from 
their uppermoft Paffion, they both of- 
ten act alike. What Comfort then can 
your Philofophy give to an avaricious 
Mfan, who is.deprived of his Riches ; 
or, to an ambitious Man, who is itript 
ot his Power ? Jo the tond Lover, 
who is torn from his Miftrefs ; or, to 
the tender Hufband, who is dragged 
trom his Wife? Do you really think, 

that any Meditations on the Shortnefs of 
Lite will foothe them in their Afficti- 
ons? Js not this very Shortacfs ittelf 
one of their Affictions ? , And if the 
Iivil they fuffer be a temporary Depri- 
vation of what they love, will they not 
think their Fate the harder, and lament 
the more, that they are to lofe any Part 
of an Enjoyment, to which there.is fo 
fhort and uncertain a Period ?” 


ei beg Leave, Sir,’ faid the Gentle- 
‘man, ‘ todiftinguifh here. By Philofophy, 
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I do not mean the bare Knowledge of 
Right and Wrong ;° but an Energy, a 
Habit, as Ariftotie ae it ; and “his T 
oe firmly cae with him and with 
‘ the 
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© the Stoies, is fuperior to all the Attacks 
¢ of Fortune.’ 


He was proceeding, when the Bailiff 
‘came in, and in a furly Tone bad them 
both Good-morrow ;. after which he afked 
the Philofopher, if he was prepared to go 
to Newgate ; for that he muit carry him 
thither thar Afternoon. 


|The poor Manteemed very muc h rocked 
with this News. * Phope,’ eries he, * you 
“© will give me alittle longer Time, if not 
© til) the Return of the Writ. But I beg 
© you Seteet ith not to carry me thither 
* To-day: For I expect my Wife and 
* Children here in the Evening.’ 


‘ IT have nothing to do with Wives aa 
*¢ Children,’ cried the Bailiff; -*: I-never 
‘ defire to fee any Wives and Children 
‘here. Ilike no fuchCompany.’: 


¢ [ intreat you,’ faid the Prifoner, ‘ give 
‘me another Day. I fhall take it -as a 
‘ great Obligation ; and you will difap- 
© point me in the cruelleft Manner in the 
© World, if you refufe me.’ . 
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‘I can’t help People’s Difappointments,” 


cries the Bailiff, ¢ I muft confider myfelf 
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and my own Family. I know not 
where I fhall be paid the Money that’s. 
due. already. I can’t afford to keep — 
Prifoners at my own Expence.’ 


‘ I don’t intend it fhall be at your Ex- 
pence,’ cries the Philofopher; “ my 
Wife is gone to raife Money this Morn- 
ing, and I hope to pay you all lowe you 
at her Arrival. But we intend to fup 
together To-night at your Houfe; and ~ 
if you fhould remove me now, it would 
be the moft barbarous Difappointment 
to us both, and will make me the moft 
miferable Man alive.’ - 


© Nay, for my Part,’ faid the Bailiff, 
I don’t defire to do any Thing harba- 
rous. “I know how to treat Gentlemen 


with Civjlity .as well as another. And 


whert People pay as they go, and {pend 
their Money like Gentlemen, I am fure 
no Body can accufe me of any Incivi- 
lity fince ] have been in the Office. And 


if you intend to be merry To-night, I 


am not the Man that will prevent it--- » 
Tho’ I fay it, you may have as good a’ 
| Bes : © Supper 
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© Supper dreft here as at any Tavern in 
© Town.’ 


© Since Mr. Bondum is fo kind, Captain,” 
faid. the Philofopher, * I hope for the Fa- 
* your of your Company. I affure you,, 
‘ if ic ever be my. Fortune to go abroad 
‘ into the World, I fhall be proud of the 
© Honour ef your Acquaintance.’ 


Indeed,, Sir,’ cries Booth, ‘ it is an Ho- 
‘ nour I fhall be very ready to accept ; 
‘ but as for this Evening, I cannot help 
* faying, hope to be engaged in. another, 
* Place.’ 


‘I promife you, “Sir,” an{wered the 
ether, * I fhall rejoice at your Liberty» 
* tho’ Iam a Lofer by it.’ 


¢ Why, as to that Matter,” cries Bon- 
dum witha Sneer, ‘I fancy, Captain, you: 
* may engage yourfelf to the Gentleman. 
‘without any Fear of breaking your 
* Word = For I am very mach miftaken 
* if we part To-day.’ 


© Pardon me, my good Friend,” faid 
Booth, * but Lexpect my Bail every Mi- 


“ nute.’ ee : 
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© Lookee, Sir,’ cries Bondum, ‘I don’t 
love to feeGentlemen in anError. I fhall 
not take the Serjeant’s Bail ; and as for 
the Colonel, I have. been with him my- 
felf this Morning ; 3 (forto be fure I iove- 
to do all I can “for Gentlemen) and he 


“told me, he could not poffibly be here 


To-day : Befides, why fhould. } mince 


the Matter ? oe ts more Stuff in. the 
Office.” 


-s What: do you mean oy Stuff: 2” cries 


Booth. 


' © TJ mean that there is another Writ,” 


“ea aaa a6 & #& #& & & 


~ anfwered the Bailiff, ‘ at the Suit of Mrs. 
Ellifon, the Gentlewoman that was here 


Yefterday ; and the Attorney that was 
with her, is concerned again{t you. Some 
Officers would not tell you all this; but 
I loves to fhew Civility to Gentlemen, 
while they behave themfelves as fuch. 
And I loves the Gentlemen of the Army 
in particular. -J had like to. have been in 
the Army myfe!f once ; but -I liked the 
Commiffion | have better. Come, Cap- 
tain, let not your noble Courage be 
eaft down ; what ryy you to a Glafs of 

| ‘¢ white 


Chiro’ AMELIA. 203 
~© white Wine, or a Tiff of Punch, by 
*. Way of Whet ?? 


. © I have told you, Sir, I never drink 
‘ in a Morning,’ cries Booth a little pee- 


' € No Offence, I hope, Sir,’ faid the - 
Bailiff... ‘ I hope I have not treated you | 


with any Incivility. I don’t afk any 
Gentleman to call for Liquor in my 
Houfe, if he doth not chufe it; nor I 
don’t defire any Body to ftay here longer 
than they have a Mind to ?---Newgate, 
to be fure is-the Place for all Debtors 
that can’t find Bail.- I knows what 
Civility is, and I {corn to behave myfelf 
unbecoming a Gentleman; but I’d have 
you confider that the twenty-four Hours 
appointed by Act of Parliament are al- 
moft out; and fo it is tiie to think of 
removing. As to Bail, I would not 
have you flatter yourfelf :. For I knows 
very well there are other things coming 
againft you. Befides, the Sum you are 
already charged with is very large, and 
I mutt fee you in a Place of Safety. My 
Houfe is no Prifon, tho’ I lock up for 
a little time in it. Indeed, when Gen- 


tlemen are Gentlemen, and likely to 
K 6 = * find 
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¢ find Bail, I don’e ftand for a Day or 
‘ two; but I have a good Nofe at a Bit 
° of Carrion, Captain; I have not carried 
© fo much Carrion to Newgate, without 
* knowing. the Smell of” it.’ 


ae | underftand- not your Cant,” cries 
Booth, * but I did not think to have 
© offended you fo much Py ruling to 
* drink in.a Morning.’ 


¢ Offended mé, Sir, cries the Bailiff 
ee Who told you fo? Do you think, Sr, 
_© if Twant a Glafs of Wine I am onder 

* any Neceffity of afking my Prifoners for 


| _ it? Damn it, Sir, Pl fhew you, I feorn 


‘your Words. I can afford to treat you. 
‘ with a Glafs of the beft Wine m Eyg- 
© land, tf you comes to. that’——He then 
pulled out a Handful of Guineas, faying, 
© There, Sir, they are all my own; I owe 
- © no Body a Shilling. I am no Beggar, 
_“* nor no Debtor. I am the King’s Otheer, 
© as well as you, and I will {pend Gumea 
* for Guinea as long as you pleafe.’ 


* Harkee, Rafcal,’ cries Booth, laying 
hold of the Bailiff’s Collar, *‘ How dare 
© you treat me with this Infolence? Doth 
© the Law give you any Authority.to in- 
3 © fule 
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' © fult me in my Misfortunes ?? At which 
Words he gave the Bailiff a good Shove,, 
. and threw him from him. 


€ Very well, Sir,’ cries the Bailiff, * J 
‘ will {wear both an Affault and an At- 
' © tempt to a Refcue. H Officers are to 
. © be ufed in this Manner, there is an End 
* © of all Law and Juftice. But tho I am 
‘not a Match for you myfelt, I have 
* thofe below that are.’ He then ran to 
the Door, and called up two. ill-looking 
Fellows, his Follewers, whom, as foon as 
_ they entered the Room, he ordered, te 
- feize on Booth, declaring he would im- 
mediately carry him to Newgate; at the 
fame time pouring out a vaft Quantity of 
Abufe, below the Dignity of Hiftory to - 
record. | 


Booth deGired the two dirty Fellows to 
and off, and declared he would make 
go Refiftance, at the fame time bidding 
. the Bailiff carry him wherever he durft. 


‘ I'll fhew you what I dare,’ cries the 
Bailiff, and again ordered the Fallowers 
-to lay ‘hold of their Prifoner, faying, 
©: He has affaulted me already, and endea- 
* voured a Reicue. I fhan’e truft fuch a 
nF © Fellow 
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* Fellow to walk at Liberty. A Gentle- 
* man, indeed! Ay, ay, Newgate is the 
© propereft Place for fuch Gentry; as ar- 

© rant Carrion as ever was carried: thi- 
* ther.’ — 3 7, 


The Fellows then both laid violent 
Hands on Booth, and the Bailiff ftept to 
the Door to order a Coach; when on a 
fudden, the whole Scene was changed in 

an Inftant: For now the Serjeant came 


-Funning, out of Breath, into the Room; . 


_ and feeing his Friend, the Captain, roughly 
‘ handled by two ill- looking Fellows, with- 
-out afking any Queftions, ftept brifkly 
up*to his. Affiftance, and inftantly gave 
one of the Affailants fo violent a Salute 
with his Fift, that he directly anaes 
his Length on the Floor. 


Booth having by this Means his right 
“Arm at Liberty was unwilling to be 


‘idle, or entirely to owe his Refcue from . 


both the Ruffians to the Serjeant ; he there- 
fore imitated the Example which his 
* Friend had fet him, and with a lufty Blow 
‘ levelled the other Follower with his Com- 
_ panion ori the Ground. 
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The Bailiff roared out, 2 Refcue, z 
Refcue ; to which the Serjeant saeco 
there was no Refcue intended. * The 
‘ Captain,’ faid he, * wants no. Refcue. 
< Here are fome Friends coming who will 
£ deliver him in a better manner.’ 


The Bailiff fwrore heartily he would 


carry him to Newgase, in fpite of all the 
F riends 4 in the World. 


‘ You carry: hin to Newgate !? cried 
the Serjeant, with the higheft Indignation. 
¢ Offer but to lay your Hands on him, — 
¢ and I will knock your Teeth down your 

© ugly Jaws.’ Then turning ta Booth, 
-> he cried,--- * They will: be all here with- 
¢ ina Minute, Sir, we had much ado to 
*‘ keep my Lady from coming herfelt ; 
-* but fhe is at Home in good Health, 
* longing to fee your Honour; and I 
. © hope you will be with her within this 
‘ halt Hour.’ , 


And now three Gentlemen entered the 
Room ; thefe were an Attorney, the Per- 
fon whom the Serjeant had procured in 
the Morning to be his Bail with Colonel} 

James, 
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‘ri and laftly, eas ene him- 


The Bailiff no fooner faw the Attorney, - 
with whom he was -well orleans (for 
the others he knew not) than he began, 
as the Phrafe is, to pull. in his Horns, 
and ordered the two Followers, who were 
now got again on their sini to walle 
down Stairs. 


© So, Captain, fays the Doctor, *‘ when 
© jafk we parted, I believe we neither of 
© us ex to meet in fuch a Place as. 
: this. oe | = 


‘ ipdecd Doétor,’ cries Boeth, * I did 
. © not expect to have been fent hither by 

© the Gentleman. who did me that Fa- 
© your.’ 


® How fo, Sir?’ faid the Doctor, * you 
was fent hither by fame Perfon, I fup- 
pofe, to whom you was indebted. ‘Fhis: 
is the ufual Place, I apprehend, for 
Creditors to fend their Debtors to. But 
you ought to be more furprifed shat 
the Gentleman who fent you hither is. 
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come to releafe you.---Mr. Adarpby, you 
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The nica then afked the Bailiff 
with how many Actions Booth was charged, - 
and was informed there were five hefides 
the Doétor’s, which was-much the heavieft . 
of all. Proper Bonds were prefently pro- 
vided, and the Doctor and the Serjeant’s - 
Friend figned them; the Bailiff, at the 
Inftance of the Attorney, making no Oe 
jection to the Bail. 


Booth, we may be affured, made a hand- 
fome Speech to the Dogtor for fuch ex- 
traordinary Friendfhip, with which, how- 
ever, we do not think proper to trouble 
the Reader; and now every thing being 
ended, and the Company ready to depart, 
the Bailiff ftepped up to Booth, and told. 
him he hoped he wauld remember Civility 
' Money. 


© I believe,’ cries Booth, ‘ you mean 
‘ Incivility Money ; if there are any Fees. 
‘ due for Rudenefs, I muft own you have 
© avery juft Claim.’ 


‘ I am fure, Sir,’ cries the Bailiff, * 

‘ have treated your Honour with all the 
Refpect in the World: No Man, I am 
: AUS can charge me with ufing a Gentle- 
« man 


a 
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‘ man rudely. I knows what belongs to 
* a Gentleman better; but you can’t de- 
‘-ny that two of my Men have been 
© knocked down; and I doubt not:but as 
‘ you are a Gentleman, yeu, will give 
* them fomething to drink.’ 


Booth was about to ghee enh ime 
Paffion, when the Attorney interfered, and 
whifpered in his Ear, that it was ufual to ~ 
make a Compliment to the Officer, and 
that he had _ better comply with | the ; 
| Cuftom. 7 


elf the F silos had | treated me civilly,” 
anfwered Booth, * I fhould have had no 
_ © Objection to comply with a bad Cuftom 

* in his Favour; but Iam refolved, I will 
© never reward a Man for ufing mé ill, 
* and I will not agree to give him afingle 
: eens 


— * *Tis very well, Sir,’ faid the Bailiff, 
‘ Tam rightly ferved for my Good-nature ; 

© but if.it had been to do again, I would 
‘ have taken Care you fhould not have 
‘ been bailed this Day.’ 


Doctor Harrifon, to whom Booth refer- 
ed the Caufe, after giving him a fuccin® 
Account 
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Account of what had paft, declared the 
Captain to be in the Right. He faid it 
was a moft horrid Impofition, that fuch 
Fellows were ever fuffered to prey on the 
Neceffitqus; but that the Example would 
be much worfe to reward them where 
they had behaved themfelves ill. ¢ And 
‘ I think,’ fays he, * the Bailiff ts worthy 
© of great Rebuke for what he hath jutt 
‘ now faid; in which I hope he hath 
© boafted of more Power than is in him. 
¢ We do, indeed, with great Juftice and 
¢ Propriety, value ourfelves on our Free- 
‘ dom, if the Liberty of the Subject de- 
‘ pends on the Pleafure of fuch poles 
‘ as thefe.’ 


' © Jets not fo neither sieacetiers cries 

the Lawyer: ‘ But Cuftom hath eftablifh- 

© eda Prefent or Fee to them at the De- 
¢ livery of a Prifoner, which they call 
© Civility Money, and expect asin a 

~ © Manner their Due, tho’ in Reality they 
‘ have no Right.’ 


- © But will any Man,’ cries Doctor Her- 
rifon, * after what the Captain hath told 
“us, fay that the Bailiff hath behaved 
¢ himfelf as he ought; and if he had, 1s 
‘ he to be:rewarded for not acting in an 

; ¢ unchriftian 
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unchriftian. and inhuman Manner?. kt 
is Pity, that inftead of a Cuftom of 
feeing them out of the Pockets of the 
Poor and Wretched, when they da not 
behave themfelves ill, there was not bath 
a Law and a Practice. to _punifh. them 
feverely when they do. In the prefers 
Cafe, I am fo far from agreeing to give 


the Bailiff a Shilling, that if there be . 


any Method of punifhing him for. his 


Rudenefs, I fhall be heartily glad. to fee 


it put in Execution: For there are none 
whofe Conduct fhould be fo ftrictly 
watched as that of thefe neceffary Evils 
in the Society, as their Office concerns 
for the moft Part thofe poor Creatures 
who cannot do themfelves Juftice, and 
as they are generally the worft of Men 
who undertake it.’ : 


The Bailiff then quitted the Room, 


muttering that he fhould know better what 
to do another time; and fhortly after 


Booth and his Friends left the Houle; bute 


as they were going out, the Author took 
Doctor Harrifén alide,-and flipt a Receipt 
- into his Hand, which the Doé¢tor returned, 
faying he never fubfcribed when he neither 
knew the Work nor the Author; but that 
if he would call at his Lodgings, he would 

_ 3 | be 


2 6 i at" = 


Ch.t10, 6 AM ELTIA. 213 


‘be very willing to give all the Encourage- 
‘Ment to Merit which was in his Power. 


- The ‘Author took down the Dac- 
tor’s Name and Direction,- and made 
him as. many. Bows .as he would have 
done had he carried off the Half Guinea, 
for which: he had been fifhing. 


Mr. Booth ties took his Leave of the 


Philofopher, and departed with the reft 
- ed Friends. | 
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BOOK IX. 


CHAP. I. 
In which the Hiftory looks backwards. 


EFORE we proceed farther with 
our Hiftory, it may be proper to 


look back a little, in order to ac-’ 
count for the late Conduét of Doétor’ 
Harrifon;, which, however inconfiftent it 


may have’ hitherto appeared, when exa- 
mined to the Bottom, will be found, I ap- 


prehend, to be truly congruous with all 


the Rules of the moft perfect Prudence, 


as well as with the moft confummate 


Goodnefs. 


We have already partly feen in what 
Light Booth had been reprefented to the 
Doctor abroad. Indeed, the Accounts 

which 
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which were fent of the Captain, as well 
by the Curate as by a Gentleman of the 
Neighbourhood, were much groffer and . 
more to his Difadvantage, than the Doctor 
was pleafed to fet them forth in his Letter 
to the Perfon accufed. What Senfe he 
had of Booth’s Conduct was, however, 
manifeft by that Letter. Neverthelefs he 
refolved to fufpend his final Judgment 
*till his Return; and tho’ he cenfured him, 
would not abfolutely condemn him with- 
out ocular Demonttration. 


The Doctor on his Return to his Parifh 
found all the Accufations which had been 
tran{mitted to him, confirmed by many. 
Witneffes, of which the Curate’s Wife, 
who had been formerly a Friend to Amelia, 
and {till preferved the outward Appearance 
of Friendfhip, was the ftrongeft. She 
introduced all with J am forry to fay it ; 
and it is Friendhip which bids me f{peak; 
and it is for their Good tt fhould be tald 
you; after which Beginnings, fhe never 
concluded a fingle Speech without fome 
horrid Slander and bitter Invective. 


Befides the malicious Turn which was 
given to thefe Affairs in the Country, 
which were owing a good deal to Mis- 

fortune, 
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fortune, and fome little perhaps ‘te Im- 
prudence, the whole Neighbaurhoed 
with feveral grofsand {candalous Lies,whieh 
were merely the Inventions of his Enemies, 
and of which the Scene was laid in Laude 
fince his Abfence. . 
Poifoned - with all this Malice, the 
‘Doctor came to Town, and learning where 
Booth \odged, went to make him a Vifit. 
Indeed, it was the Doctor, and no other 
who had been at his Lodgings that Even- 
ing when. Booth and Ameha were walking 
in the Park, and concerning which the 
Reader may be pleafed to remember fo 
many ftrange and odd Conjectures. 


Here the Doctor faw the littl Gold 
Watch, and all thofe fine Trinkets with 
which the noble Lord had prefented the 
Children; and which from the Anfwers 
given him by the poer ignorant innocent 

irl, he could have no Doubt had been 
purchafed within a few Days by Anelka. 


‘This Account tallied fo well with the 
Ideas he had imbibed of Booth’s Extra- 
vagance in the Country, that he firmly 
believed both the F{ufband and Wife to 
be the vaineft, fillieft, and moft unjuft 

Bo People 


i ee ee en ae pets 


8 


y 
a 


Vj 


Chie AMELIA. 2%7 


People alive. It was, indeed, almoft in- 
credible, that ‘two rational Beings fhould 


be guilty of fuch Abfurdity; but mon-, 


ftrous. and abfurd as it was, ocular De- 


smonitration appeared to be the Evidence 


againft them. | 


The Doctor departed from their Lodg- 
ines enraged at this fuppofed Difcovery, 
and unhappily for Booth, was engaged to 


Supper that very Evening with the Coun- 


try Gentleman of whom Booth had rented 
a Farm. As the poor Captain happened 
to be the Subje&t of Converfation, and __ 


occafioned their comparing Notes, the . | 


Account which the Doctor gave of what 
he had feen that Evening, fo incenfed the 
Gentleman to whom Booth was likewife 
a Debtor, that he vowed he would take a 
Writ out againift him the next Morning, 
and have his Body alive or dead. And 
the Doctor was at laft perfuaded to do the 
fame. Mr. Murphy was thereupon im- 
mediately fent for, and the Doctor in his 
Prefence repeated again what he had feen 
at his Lodgings, as the Foundation of his 
fuing him, which the Attorney, as we 
have before feen, had blabbed to 4- 
kinfon. : 

Vou. III. L But 
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But -no fooner did the Doctor hear 
that Booth was arrefted, than the wretch- 
ed Condition of his Wife and Family 
began to affect his Mind. The Chile 
dren, who were to be utterly. undone 
_ with their Father, were intirely innocent; 

and as for Amelia herfelf, though he 
- thought he -had moft convincing Proofs 
of very blameable Levity;. yet his for- 
mer Friendfhip and Affection to her 
were bufy to invent every Excufe, till, 
by very heavily loading the Hufband, 
a lightened the Sufpicion againft the 
Wife. | , 


In this Temper of Mind he refolved to 
pay Amelia a fecond Vifit, and was on his 
Way to Mrs. Eli/on, when the Serjeant 
met him, and made himfelf known to him. 
The Doctor took his old Servant into a 
Coffee-houfe, where. he received from him 
fuch an Account of Booth and his Family, 
that he defired the Serjeant to fhew him 


prefently to Amelia, and this was the Cor- | 


dial which we. mentioned at the End of 
the Ninth Chapter of the preceding 
Beok. ee oa | 


The 
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- "Fhe Dottor became foon fatished con- 
cerning the Trinkets which hadgiven him fo 
anuch Uneafinefs, and which had brought 
fo much Mifchief on the Head of poor: 
Booth. Amelia hkewife gave theDoCtor fome 
Satisfaction as.to what‘he had heard of her 
‘Hufband’s Behaviour m the Country; and 
caffured him, upon her Honour, that Booth 
could fo well anfwer every Complaint 
againft his Conduct, that fhe had no Doubt 
‘but that a Man of the Doctor’s Juftice and 
Candour would entirely acquit him, and 
would confider him as an innocent unfor- 
‘tunate Man, who was the Object of a good 
.Man’s Compaffion, not of his Anger or 
Refentment. | 
This worthy Clergyman, who was not 
-defirous of finding Proofs to condemn the 
‘Captain, or to juftify his own vindictive - 
Proceedings, but, on the contrary, re- 
joiced heartily in every Piece of Evidence 
which tended to clear up the Character of 
- his Friend, gave a ready Ear to all which 
Amelia {aid. To this, indeed, he was in-. 
‘duced by the Love he always had for that 
Lady, by the good Opinion he entertained 
‘of her, as well as by Pity for her prefent — 
: Le 


Con- 
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Condition, than which nothing appeared 
more miferable; for he found her in the 
higheft Agonies of Grief and Defpair, with 
her two little Children crying over their 
wretched Mother. ‘Thefe are, indeed, to 
a well difpofed Mind, the moft: tragickl 
Sights that human Nature can furnih, 


and afford a jufter Motive to Grief ‘arid 


Tears in the Beholder, than it would be 
to fee all the Heroes who have ever’ in- 
fefted the Earth, hanged all together in a 
String. : 


The Doctor felt this Sight as he ought. 
He immediately endeavoured to comfort 
theA filicted ; in which he fo well fucceeded, 
that he reftored to Amelia fufficient Spirits te 
give him’ the Satisfaction we have met- 
tioned: After which, he declared he would 
go and releafe her Hufband,; which he at- 
cordingly did, in the Manner we have above 
_selated, | an 


CHAP, 


vm 
a 


i 


wee See oe 


ot 2 aa 
4 


Ch.2... AME LI A.’ 225 


7 CHAP. I. | 
- In which the Hiftory goes forward. 


* E, now return to that Period of our 
~ Hiftory, to which we had broughr 
it at the End of our laft Book. 


: Booth and his Friends arrived, from the 
Bailiff’s, at the Serjeant’s Lodgings ; where 
Booth immediately ran up Stairs to his 
Amelia ; between whom I fhall not attempt 
to defcribe the Meeting. Nothing cer- 
tainly -was ever more tender or more joyful. 
This however I. will obferve, that avery 


-few of thefe exquifite Moments, .of which 


the beft Minds only are capable, do, in 


-Reality, over-balance the longeft Enjoy- 


ments which can ever fall to the Lot of the 


~ wort. — 


~ Whilft Booth and his Wife were feafting 

their Souls with the moft delicious mutua? 
Endearments, the Doé¢tor was fallen to 
piay with the two little: Children below 
Stairs. While he was thus engaged, the 
little Boy did fomewhat amifs ; upon whiclr 


- the Doctor faid, ‘ If you do fo any more, 


© 4 will take your Papa away from you 
a L 3 | £ again 
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“ again’—* Again, Sir,’ faid the Child, 
« why was it you then that took away my- 
‘ Papa before ?? * Suppofe it was,” faid the 


Doétor, ‘ would not. you forgive me?” . 


< Yes,’ cries the Child, ‘1 would forgive 
‘you; becaufe a Chriftian muft forgive 
every Body; but I fhould hate you as 
« long as I live.’ 


The Doctor was fo pleafed with the 
Boy’s Anfwer, that he caught him in his 
- Arms, andkifs’d him, at whichTime, Booth 
and his Wife returned.. The Door afked 
which of them was their San’s Inftructor 
in his Religion: Booth anfwered, that he 
muft confefe Amelia had all the Merit. of 
that Kind. . * I fhould have rather thought 


¢ he had learnt .of his Father,’ cries the 


Doctor, ‘ for he feems.a good Soldier-like 
‘ Chriftian, anc profeffes to. hate his Ene~ 
* mies with a very goodGrace.”. ss * 


ae! « How, Billy,’ eries Amelia. 1 ara fare 
& [:-did aot teach you fo.’ ~~ se 


- © T did not fay-1 would: hate my Bne- 
¢ mies, Madam,’ cries the Boy. ‘I only 
¢ faid:I would hate Papa’s Enemies 3: fllre, 
<- Mamma, there is no Harm in: that;: ‘nay, 
© I amfure there is bo Hamm inv ics for b 
ren ; ¢ have 
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« have heard you fay the fame ue a thou- 
¢ fand ‘Times. — 


The Doétor fmiled on the Chil d, and 
chucking him under the Chin told him, 
he: muft hate no Body: And now Mrs. _ 
SAtkinfon, who had provided a Dinner for 
them all, defired them to walk up, and 
partake ofit 


And now it was that Booth was firft 
made acquainted with the Serjeant’s Mars 
fiage ; as was Dr. Harrifon, both of whom 
greatly felicitated him ne? it. - ’ 


‘Mrs. Atkinfon, who was, rhaps, a lit. 
tle more confounded: than the would: have 
been had fhe married‘a Colonel, faid, *:1f 
¢ | have done wrong, Mrs: Booth is to ana 
¢ fwer for it; for fhe made the Match : 
‘ Indeed, Mr. Atkinfon, you are greatly 
¢ obliged to the Character which this Lady 

€ ‘gives: of you.’ * I hope he will deferve 
< it,’ faid the DoGor; ‘and if the Army. 
‘ hath not corrupted a good Boy; I be- 
‘ * lieve J may.an{wer for him.’ -% 


- | While our little Company were enjoy~ 
ing that Happinefs which never fails to at- 
tend Couverfation, where all prefent are 
L4.. pleafed 
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pleafed with each other, a Vifitant arrived, 
who was, perhaps, not very -welcome ‘to 
any of them. This was no other than Colo- 
nel Fames, who entering the ‘Room’ with 
much Gaiety went directly up to Buoth, 
embraced him, and expreffed great: Satis- 
faction at finding him there; he then made 
an Apology for not attending him: in the 
Morning, which he faid had been impof- 
fable; and that he had with the utmoft Dif- 
ficulty put off fome Bufinefs of great Con- 
fequence, in order to ferve him this After- 
noon; © but Iam glad on your Account,’ 
cried he to Secth, * that my Prefence was 
mot neceffary.’ 


Booth himfelf was extremely fatisfied 
with this Declaration, and failed not to re- 
turn him as many Thanks ‘as he would 
have deferved, had he performed his Pro- 
mife; but the two Ladies were not quite 
fo well fatisied. As for the Serjeant, he 
had flipt out of the Room when the Co- 
Jonel entered, not. entirely out of ‘that 
Bafhfulnefs which we have remarked him 
to be tainted with; but, indeed, from 
what had paft in the Morning he hated 
the Sight of the Colonel, as~ well on the 
Account of his Wife’ as on that of his 
Fricnd, a ks 
_ 7 .. The 


=—— — 
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The Doétor, on the contrary, on what 
he had formerly heard from both Amelia. 
and her Hufband of the Colonel’s sharp 
fity and Friendfhip, had built fo g 
Opinion of him; that he was very much. 
ein with feeing him, and took the firft’ 

ha perky of telling him fo. ‘ Colonel,” 

the Doctor, ‘I have not the Happi- 
« nefs.of being known to you; but I have 
‘ long. been defirous of an Acquain-: 
‘ tance with a Gentleman, in whofe Com-: 
‘ mendation I have heard fo much from 
© fome prefent.? The Colonel made a pro- 
per Anfwer to this Compliment, and they 
foon entered into a familiar Converfation 
together: For the Doctor was not diff- 
cult of Accefs ; indeed, he held the ftrange 
Referve, which is ufually prattifed i in this. 
Nation between People who are in any 
Degree Strangers to each other, to be very 
on the Chriftian Character. 


“The twoLadies foor left the Room; and 
the Remainder of the Vifit, which was hot, 
very lOnB» » paft in Difcourfe on. various cori- - 

jects, not worth recording. Ih’. 
the Conclufion, the Colonel invited Booth . 
and his Lady, and the Doftor, to dine 
with hum the next Day. | 
if Ls | fe 
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To give Colonel Fomes his due Com- 


mendation, he had fhewn a great Com-- 


mand of himfelf, and great Prefence of 
Mind on this Oceafian: For te. {peak the 
plain Truth, che Vific was intended ta 
dmelia alone ; nor did he exped, or, per- 
haps, defire, any thing lefs than-to find the 
Captain at Home. The great Joy which 


he fuddenly conveyel into his Countandnee- ° 
at the unexpected Sight of his Friend, is: 


to be attributed ta that noble Art which is 
taught in thofe exellent Schools called 
the feveral Courts of Europe. By this 
Men are enabled co drefs out their Coun- 
tenances as much at their own: Pleafure,--as 
they do their Bodies; and ta put on 
Friendfhip with as much Eafe as they can 
a laced Coat. : a % “a 


‘When the Colonel and Doétor were 


fone, Booth acquainted Amelia with the 


Invitation he had received. She was fo: 
ftruck with the News, and betrayed - fuch 


' vilible Marks of Confufioa and Uneaftnefs, 
that they could. not have efcaped Baath’s 


Objervation, had Sufpicion given him the. 


leaft Hint to remark: But this, indeed, 
. 4s. the great Optic Glafs, helping us to dif- 


cern. plainly almoft all that paffes in the. 


Minds 


ae . "Mee... 
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Minds of others, without fome Ufe of 
which nothing is-more purblind than hu- 
man Nature. ae : 


24melia having ‘recovered from her fir 
Perturbation, anfwered, ‘ My Dear, I wilt 
© dine with you wherever you pleafe to lay: 
« your Cotnmands on me.’—* 1 am obliged 
* to you, my dear Soul,’ cries Booth, ‘ your 
Obedience: fhall be very eafy ;- for my 
‘Command will be, that you fhall always 
follow'your own Inclinations.’ ‘My In- 
clinations,’ anfwered fhe, ‘ would, [am 
atraid, be too unreafonable a Confine- 
ment to you; for they would always lead 
me to be with you and your Children, 
with at moft a fingle Friend or two, now: 
and then.’ © O my Dear,’ replied he,‘ 
large Companies give us a greater Relifh. 
for our own Society when we-return to it; 
and we fhall be extremely merry, for Dr. 
Harrifon dines with us.’ ‘ I hope you will,: 
my Dear,’ cries fhe; ‘ but] own I fhould 
have: been. better pleafed to have enjoyed 
a few Days with yourfelf and the Children, 
with no other Perfon but Mrs: Atkinfon,- 
for whotn I have conceived a violent Af-. 
fection, and who would have given us: 
S but little Interruption. However, if you: 
| 4 L6.- . . * have- 


ee 


eT 


© nance.” © Ney, Child,’ cry’d he, * 1 | 
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* have promifed, I muft undergo the Pe- 


© am fure I would have refufed, could I 


_ © have gueffed it had been in the leaft-dif- 


< agreeable to you. tho’ I- - know your Ob- 
« jeétion’—* Objection!’ cries Amelia eager- 
ly, ‘ 1 have no Objection.” * Nay, nay,” 


 faid he, ‘* come. be -honeft, I know your 


: Objection, tho” you are unwilling toown 
* it.” © Good Heavens!’ ery’d Ameka, 
frighten’d, ‘ what do. you mean? what 


' * Objection ?? * Why,” anfwered he, ‘to 
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the Company of Mrs. Fames ; and: I muft 
confefs fhe hath not behaved to you late- 
ly as you might have-expected ; but you 
ought to pafs all that by for the Sake of 
her Hufband, to whom we have both:fo 
many Obligations ; who is the worthieft, 
honefteit, and moft generous Fellow in 
the Univerfe, and the beft Pend to me 
that ever Man had.* . 


| Amelia, who had far other Sufpicions, 
3nd began to fear that-her Hufband hed.dif- 
covered them, was highly pleafed: when fhe 
faw him taking a wrong Scent. ‘She gave, 
therefore, a little into the Deceit, and.ac- 


knowledged the Truth of what -he had 


mentioned ; but faid, that the-Pleafure fhe 
fhould have in eomplying with his Defires, 
wauid 


--would highly recompenfe any Diflatis- 
: faétion, which might arife on any’ other | 
Account ; and fhortly after ended the Con- 


verfation on thisSubject, with her 7 : 
“promifing to’ ‘fulfil his Promife. : 


. In reality, poor Amelia had now a moft 
unpleafant Tafk to undertake: For fhe 
thought it abfolutely neceffary to conceal 
. from her ‘Hufband the Opinion fhe had 
conceived of the Colonel; for as fhe knew 
the Characters, as well af her Hufband as 
~ of his Friend, or rather Enemy, (both being 

often fynonymous i in the Lanouage of the 

World) the had the utmoft Reafon to appre- 

_ hend fomething very fatal might attend her 
« Hufband’s entertaining the fame Thought 
. of Fames, which filled and tormented her 
‘own Breaft. 


“Aaa as he knew that nothing is thefe 
Thoughts could juftify the leaft unkind, 
or indeed, the Jeaft referved Behaviour to 
Fames ; who had, in all Appearance, ¢on- 
ferred the preateft Obligations upon Booth 
and herfelf, fhe was reduced to a Di- 
lemma, the moft dreadful that can attend 
-@ virtuous Woman, as it often gives the 
mene es and fometimes no ed 

AG. 
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Advantage to oa Men. of Dae Gal- 
lantry. 


~ In hhort, to.avoid giving any Umbrago’ 
to her Hufband, Amelia was forced toact in 
a Manner,. which fhe was confcious muft 
give Encouragement to. the Colonel: A 
Situation which, perhaps, requires'as great 
Prudence and Delicacy, as any in which 
the Heroic Pare of the a Character 
can-be exerted.. 


CHAP. ID. 
4 en between Dr.-Harrifon and 
—— others.. 


HE next Day, Booth and his Lady, . 

| [ with the Doctor, met at Colonel 

James's, where Colonel Bath likewife 
made one of the Company. - 


Nothing very remarkable paft at Din--- 
ner, or till the Ladies withdrew., During 
this Time, however, the Behaviour. of 
Colonel ames was fuch as gave fome Un- 
eafinefs to Amelia, who well underftood 
his Meaning, tho’ the Particulars were 
too refined and fubtle to be obferved by 
any other prefent. 

: Whea 
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When the Ladies. were’ gone;. which: 
was as foon as Amelia could prevail on 
Mrs. Yames to:depart, Colonel Bath, who- | 
had. ‘been —— brifk. with. Champagne at: 
Dinner, foon: began’ to.cifplay his. Magna-? 
nimity. * My. Brother tells me, young: 
* Gentleman,” fabd he to Booth, * that: 
‘ you have been ufed. very ill lately by’. 
« fome Rafcals ; and I have no Doubt but: 

* you will do yourfelf Juftice.’ 


Booth anfwered,, that he did not know 
what he meant. * Since I muft mention: 
« it then,’ cries the Colonel, * I hear: 

¢ you have been. arrefted ; and 1 think. 

¢ you know what Satisfaction 1S tO be re-- 

* quired by a: Man of Honour.’ cs -™ 

‘ I beg, Sir,’ fays the Doctor, * no: 
¢ more may be mentioned of that Matter. ° 
* I am convinced, no Satisfaction will be ' 
* required’ of the Sane ss he is abic 
* £0 pve. ane : 


© I do not wdedead what you mean 
‘ by able,’ cries the Colonel---To which 
the Do&er anfwered, that it. was of: too - 
tender a Nature to fpeak more of. 
* Give 


a 
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¢ Give me your Hand, Doctor,’ cries - 


the Colonel, ‘ I fee you are a Man of 
© Honour, tho’ you wear a Gown. . It is, 
. as you fay,-a Matter of a tender.Na- 
¢ ture. ‘Nothing, indeed, .is. fo tender as 
¢ a Man’s Honour. Curfe my Liver, if 
¢ anyMan; I mean, that is, if any. Gen- 
© tleman, was to arreft me---I would as 
* furely cut his Throat as--- 


© How, Sir!’ faid the Doétor, ‘ Would 
© you-compenfate one Breach of the. Law 
‘ by a much greater, and pay your Debts 
© by committing Murder ©”. 


¢ Why do you mention Law. between - 
Gentlemen?’ fays the Colonel. * A Man - 


And can the Refentment of an Affront 
make a Gentleman guilty of Murder 
and what greater Affront can one Man - 
caft upon another, .than. by. arrefting - 
him? I.am.convinced, that he who» 
would put up an Arreft, would: put up» 
© a Slap in the Face.’ 


Here the Colonel looked extremely - 
fierce, and the Divine ftared with Afto-- 
nifhment at this Doétrine; when, Byetd,- 
who well knew the’ Impofiibility of op- 
: poling; 
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of Honour wears his Law by his Side. -_ 
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pofing the Colonel’s Humour with Suc- 
cefs, began to play with it ; and having 
firft conveyed a private Wink to the 
Doétor, he faid, there might be Cafes un- 
doubtedly. where fuch an Affront ought to 
be refented ; but that there were others, 
where any Refentment was impracticable : 
« As for Inftance,’ faid he, * where the 

* Man is arrefted by a Woman.’ 


‘ I could not be fuppofed to mean that 
Cafe,’ cries the Colonel, * and you are 
© convinced I did not mean it.’ : 


©‘ To put-an End to this Difcourfe at 
€ once, Sir,’ faid the Do&or, ‘. I was the 
© Plaintiff, at whofe Suit this Gentlem 
© was arrefted.’ 


- € Was you fo, Sir !’ cries the Colonel, 
then I have no more to fay. Women. 
and the Clergy are upon the fame Foot- 
ine. The long-robed Gentry are ex- 
empted-from the Laws of Honour.’ 


. a © A & 


¢ Ido not thank you for that Exemp- 
tion, Sir,’ cries the Doctor ; * and if 
- Honour and Fighting are, as they feem 
to be, fynonymous Words with you, I. 
believe there are fome Clergymen, who, 
a ‘in 
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is Defence of their Religion,. or their 
ountry,, or their Friend,. the only jufti-- 
© fable Caufes of fighting,. except. bare: 
* Self-defence, would fight as bravely: as 
+ yourfelt, Colonel ; and that ee 
* being paid for i it.? | 


© Sir, you.are privilened,? fays the Co- 
lonel with great Dignity, * and you have 
* my Leave to fay what you pleafe. I re- 
: yan your Order,. and youn cannot of-. 
end me.” 


© Twill not offend you,. Colonel, ” cries: 
the Doctor, ‘ and our Order is very much. 
‘obliged to you ; {mee you profefs fo- 
* muc Refpect: to: us,. and’ pay: none tor 
¢ our Matter.’ , 


© What. Matter, Sir ?? faid the 7s 
nel... : 


. © That Mafter,” anfwered the Doctor,’ 
* who hath. exprefsly forbidden. all that 
“ cutting of Throats, to’which you dif- 
* cover fo much Inclination.” ae 


+O, your Servant,. . Sir,” faid-the Co-- 
lonel,. §: I fee-what you are driving at 5-. 
* but You fall not perfunde me' to: pories 
aor © that 
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¢. that rag oc forces me to be a Co- 
‘ ward.” - 


_& Ldeteft and defpife the Name as stack 
‘ as.you can, ‘cries the Doétor ; * but 
‘ you have a wrong Idea of the Word, 
© Colonel. What were all the Greeks and 
© Romans? Were thefe Cowards ; and. 

© yet did you ever hear of this Butch- 
‘ery, which we call es among 
¢ them 2” . 


¢ Yes, indeed, have I,’ cries the Colo- 
* nel. * Whatelfe isall Mr. Pope’s Homer 
* full of, but Duels? Did not, what’s. 
* his Name, one af the gememnons, fight 
*-with. that paultry Rafcal Paris? and 
* Diomede with, what d’ye cali him there ;, 
‘ and Heétor with, I forget his Name, he 
* that was. Acbilles s Bofom-friend ; and 
¢ afterwards with Ackiles himfelf? Nay, 
“and in Dryden's Virgil, is there any 
* Thing. aragt behdes fighting? 


‘ You are.a Man of i aniac: Colo: 
* nel,’ cries the Doctor, * but-—— 


‘I thank you for that Compliment,” 
faid the Colonel --- * No,. Sir, I do not. 
* pretend to. Learning ; but I eee 
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¢ little Reading, and I am net afhamed 
* to own it.’ 


‘ But are-you fure, Colonel,’ cries the 
Doétor, ‘ that you have not made a {mall 
Miftake? For I am apt to believe, both 
Mr. Pope and Mr. Dryden (tho’ I can- 
not fay I ever read a Word of either of 
them) fpeak of Wars between Nations, 
and not of private Duels: For of the 
latter, I do not remember one fingle 
Inftance in all the Greek or Roman Story. 
In fhort, it is ‘a modern Cuftom, intto- 
duced by barbarous Nations fince the 
Times of Chriftianity:; tho’ it is a direct 
and audacious Defiance of the Chriftian 
Law, and is confequently much more 
finful in us, than it would have been 
in the Heathens.’ 


ee oo ole 


Drink about, Doétor,’ cries the Co- 
lonel, * and let us call a new Caufe :. For 
‘ I perceive. we fhall never agree on this. 
* ‘You are a Churchman, and I don’t ex- 
¢ pect you to {peak your Mind.’ . 


© We are both of the fame Church, I 
‘ hope,’ cries the ime 2 wv 


ae | 
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© Iam of the Church of England, Sir,* 
anfwered the Colonel, ‘ and will fight for 
« it to the laft Drop of my Blood.’ 

© It is very generous-in you, Colonel,” 
cries the Dodtor, ‘ to fight fo zealoufly 
* for a Religion by which you are to be 
“© damned.’ 


© It is well for you, Doétor,’ cries the 
Colonel, ‘ that you wear a Gown: For 
* by all .the. Dignity of a Man, if any 
*:other.Perfon had faid the Words you 
* have juft uttered, I would have made 
* him eatthem——Ay, d——n me, and 
* my Sword into the Bargain.’ 

Booth began to be apprehenfive that 
this Difpute might grow too warm; in 
which Cafe he feared that the Colonel’s 
‘Honour, together with the Champagne, 
might hurry him fo far as to forget the 
Refpe& due, and which he profeffed to 
pay, to the’ facerdotal Robe. Booth, 


_ therefore, interpofed between the Difpu- 


tants, and faid, the Colonel had very 
rightly propofed to call a new Subject : 
For that it was impoffible to reconcile ac- 
«epting a Challenge with the Chriftian 
| Religion, 
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Religion, or refufing it with the modern 
Notion of Honeur. « And you muft al- 
* low it, Dector,’: faid he, *. to be.a-very 
* hard Injun@tiea for 2 Man te become 
© infamous; and more efpecially for a 
ea Soldier, who i -t0 lefe hie Tread into 
* the Bargain”. 


‘ Ay, Sir,’ fays is biden with an 
Air of Triumph, * What fay you to 


4 Why, I fay,” cries. the De¢tar, * that 
< it is much barder ta be démnec on. the 
< other Sides" 


¢ That may be,” faid the Colonel, ‘ Bie 
< damn me, if I would take an Affront 
© of any Man breathing for all that. 
“© And yet I believe myfelf to -be as good 
© aChriftian as wears a. Head. _My Max- 
‘ im is never to give -an Affont,. not e- 
“© ver to take one; and EF fay that is the 
© Maxim of a good: Chriftian; and no 
« Man jm ever pertuade re to. the con- 
a trary.’ 


¢ Well, ‘sin? aid the Doger,: : fae 
-* that is your Refolution, -I hope no Man 
« will ever give you an A ftront.’ : 
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< I am obliged to yeu for your Hope, 
* Doctor,’ cries the Colonel with a Sneer ; 
“ and hethat doth, will be obliged to you 
* for lending him yeur Gown: For by 
_ * the Dignity of a Man, nothing out of 
* Petticoats I believe dares. affront me.’ 


Colonel Fames had not hitherto joined 
in the Difcourfe. In Truth, his Thoughts 
had been otherwife employed ; nor is it 
very difficult for the Reader to guefs what 
had been the Subject of them. Being 
‘waked, however, trom his Reverie, and 
having heard the two or three laft Speeches, 
he turned to his Brother, and afked him, 
why he would introduce fuch a Topic of 
Converfation before a Gentleman. of Dr. 
Harrifon’s Character ? . | 


.* Brother,’ cried Bath, * I own it was 
wrong, and I afk the Doctor’s Pardon ; 

I know not how is happened to arife : 

For you know, Brother, I am not ufed 

to talk of thefe Matters. They are ge- 

nerally Poltroons that do. I think I 

need not be beholden to my Tongue to 

declare I amnone. I have fhewn my- 

felf in’ a Line of Bartle. I believe 
there is no Man will deny that; I believe 

* I may 


aA na ReAHAaAanaA 


240 AMELIS& BookIX, 


¢ may fay, noMan dares acy. that I have 
© done my Duty’—— 


The Colonel was thus praceediiig: to 
prove that his Prowefs was neither the 
Subje&t of his Difcourfe, nor the Obje& 
of his Vanity, when a Servant entered, 
and fummoned the Company to Tea with 
the Ladies ; a Summons which Colonel 
James inftantly obeyed, and was followed 
by all the reft. 


But as the Tea-table Converfation, tho’ - 
extremely delightful to thofe who are en- 
aged in it, may probably appear fome- 
what dull to the Reader, we will here put 
an End to the a 


CHA Pp. IV. 
A Dialogue between Booth and Amelia: 


HE next Morning early, Booth 

went by Appointment and waited 
on Colonel fames ; whence he returned 
to Amelia, in that Kind of Difpofition 
which the great Mafter of human Paffions 
would defcribe in Andromache, when he 
tells us fhe cried and {miled at the fame 


Inftant. | 
| I Amelia 
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Amelia plainly perceived ‘the Difcom- 

pofure of his Mind, in which the oppofite _ 

Affections of Joy and Grief were ftrug- . 

“gling for the Superiority, and begged to 

! know the Occafion ; upon which Booth 
{poke as follows. 


* My Dear,” faid he, * I had ae Late 
tion to conceal from you what hath 
paft this Morning between me and the 

Colonel, who hath oppreffed me, if 1 
“may ufe that Expreffion, with Obliga» 
tions. Sure never Man had fuch a 
Friend ; for never was there fo noble, 
fo generous a Heart---I cannot help this 

Ebullition of Gratitude, I really. can 
not.’---Here he paufed a Moment and 

wiped his Eyes, and then proceeded ; 
You know, my Dear, how gloomy the 
Profpect was Yefterday before our Eyes, 
how inevitable Ruin ftared me in theF ace; 
and the dreadful Idea of having entailed 
Beggary on my Amelia and her Pofterity 
racked my-Mind: For, tho’ by the 
Goodnefs of the Doétor I had regained 

amy. Liberty, the Debt yet remained; 
and if that worthy Man had a Defign of 
forgiving me his Share, this mutt ‘have 
been my utmoft Hope; and the Condi- 
Vor, IL.  § tion 
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ee ee 


tion in which I muft ftill have found 
myfelf need not to be expatiated on. 
In what Light then fhall I fee, in what 
Words fhallI relate the Colonel’s Kind-: 
nefs! O, my dear dmeka, he hath re- 
moved the whole Gloom at once, hath: 
driven all Defpair out of my Mind, 
and hath filled it with the moft fanguine, 
and at the fame Time, the moft reafon- 
able Hopes of making a comfortable 
Provifion for yourfelt and my. dear 
Children. In the firft Place then, -he 
will advance me a Sum of Money to 
pay. off all my Debts; and this on a 


Bond to be repaid only when I fhall be- 


come Colonel of a Regiment, and not 


before.. In the next Place, he is gone 
this very Morning to afk a Company 


for me, which is now vacant in the 
Weft-Indies,; and as he intends to pufh 
this with all his Intereft, neither he nor 


T have any Doubt of his Succefs. Now, 


my Dear, comes the third, which, tho’ 


bai it ought to give me the greateft 


oy, fuch is, I own, the Weaknels: of 
my Nature, it rends my. very Heart- 
ftrings afunder.---I.cannot mention it : 
For | know.it will give you equal Pain 


_---tho’. I know on. all proper Occafions 


you ca. cxect a manly. Refolution.--- 
ve, e- § ‘ You 
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You will not, I am convinced, oppofe 


* it, whatever you muft fuffer in comply- 


ing-—-O, my dear Amelia, I muft fuffer 
likewife ; yet I have refolved to bear it 
---You know not what my poor Heart- 


hath fuffered fince he made the Propofal 


---It is Love for you alone which could 


* perfuade me to fubmit to it---Confider 
ous Situation, confider that of eur Chil- 


dren; refle&t but on thofe poor Babes, 
whofe future Happinefs is at Stake, ‘and 
it muft arm your Refolution. It is yeur 
Intereft and theirs that reconciled me to 
a Propofal, which, when the Colonel 
firft made it, ftruck me with the utmoft 
Horror: He hath, indeed, from thefe 
Motives perfuaded me into a Refolution, 
which I thought impoffible for any one 
to have perfuaded me into---O, my dear 
Amelia, \et me intreat you to give me 
up to the Good of your Children ; as } 
have promifed the Colonel to give you 
up to their Intereft and your own. If 
you refufethefe Terms, we are ftill un- | 
done ; for he infifts abfolutely upon them 
--- Think then, my ‘Love, however 
hard they may be, Necellity compels 


' us to fubmit to them. I know in what 


Light a Woman who loves like you, 
miuft confider {uch a Propofal; and yet 
M 2 * how 
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‘ how many Inftances have you of Wo- 
« men, who, from the fame Motives, have 
© fubmitted to the fame !?: | 


© What can you mean, Mr, Booth 2 
cries Ameiatrembling. = . 


- & Need I explain my Meaning to you 
< more ?? anfwered Booth.--- * Did I not 
* fay, J muft give up my Amelia? 


. .& Give meup! faid fhe. 


© For a Time only, I mean,” anfwered 
he; * fora fhort time perhaps. The Co- 
s Jonel himfelf will.take Care jr fhall. nat 
© be long+-for.I know his Hearts, L fhall 
* {carce have more Joy in. receiving you 
* back, than he will have in reftoring you 
“tomy Arms. In_the mean .Time,: he 
« will not only be a Father to my Children, 
* buta Hufband to-you. oy 


«& A-Hutband to me 1" faid Amelia. 7 


«Yes, my Dear; a kind, a fond, a 
* tender, an affectionate. Hufband. _ lf J 
« had not the moft certain Affurances of 
« this, doth my Ame/ia think I could be 
.£ prevailed on to leave her ?---No, my 

=. % Amelia, 


—= an wate 
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« Amelia, he is ‘the only Man on Earth, 
who could have prevailed on me--- ; but 
I know his Houfe, his Purfe, his Pro- 
tection will be all at your Command--- 
And as for any Diflike you have con- 
ceived to his Wife, let not that be any 
Objection: For I am convinced he will 
not fuffer her to infult you ; befides the 
is extremely well-bred, and how much 
foever fhe may hate you in her Heart, 
fhe will at leaft treat you with Civility. 


a nr ar a a ar ar Var fr’ 


* Nay, the Invitation is not his but 
hers; and I am convinced they will 
both behave to you with the. greateft. 
Friendfhip; his I am fure will be fincere, 
as to the Wife of a, Friend entrufted to 
his Care; and hers will, from good 
Breeding, have not only the Appea- 
rances, but the Effects of the trueft 2, 
* Friendfhip.’ | 


a a ara ea'a 


¢ I underftand you, my Dear, at laft,” 
faid fhe, (indeed fhe had rambled into 
very ftrange Conceits from fome Parts of 
his Difcourfe) * and I will give you my 
* Refolution in a Word---1 will do the 
‘ Duty of a Wife; and that is, to attend 
“ her Hufband wherever he goes, — 


M 3 Booth 
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Booth attempted to siclins with her, but 
all. to no Purpofe. She gave, indeed, 
2 quiet Hearing to all he faid, and even 
to thofé Parts which moft difpleafed 
her Ears ; I mean thofe in which he ex- 
aggerated the great Goodnefs and difinter- 
elted Generofity of his Friend; but her 
‘Refolution remained inflexible, and refifted 
the Force of all his Arguments with a 
Steadinels of Oppofition, which it would 
have been almoft excufable in him to nae 
conftrued 3 into Stubbornef. 


The Doétor arrived in the midft of the 
Difpute, and having heard the Merits af 
the Caufe on both Sides, delivered his 
Opinion in the following Words. 


' © Thave ‘always thought’ it, my dear 
© Children, a Matter of the utmoft Nicety, 
‘ to interfere in any Differences between 
_* Hufband and Wife ; but fince you both 
© defire me with fuch Earneftnefs, to give 
“© you my Sentiments on the prefent Con- 
* tefi between you, I will give you my 
© Thoughts as well as I am able. In 
“the firft Place then, can any thing be 


_ © more ‘reafonable than: for a Wife to de- 


“© Gre to attend a ge It is, as 
| an 


. —_ = — 
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¢ my favourite Child obferves,. no more 
* than a Defire to do her Duty ; and I 
« make no Doubt but that is.one great 
¢ Reafon of her infifting on it. And how 
©“ can ycu yourfelf oppofe it? Can. Love 
© be it’s own. Enemy; or can a. Hufband 
¢ who is.fond of his Wife, content him- 
‘ felf almoft-on any Account with a lon? 
© Abfence from her ? 


‘ You fpeak like an ‘aa my dear 
* Doctor Harvifon,’ anfwered Amelia, * I 
* am fure if he loved as tenderly as I do, 
¢ he could on no Account fubmit to it.’ 


¢ Perdon me, Child,” cries the Doctor, 
* there are fome Reafons which would not 
* only juftify his leaving -you, but which 
‘ muft force him, if he hath any: real 
*-Eove for you, jained with Ceimmo: 
‘ Senfe, to make that Election. -If ix 
© wag neceffary, for Inftance, either to 
‘ your Goed, or to the Good of your 
_ © Children, he would not deferve the 
_ © Name of a Man, | am fure not that of 
‘a Hufband, if he hefitated a Moment. 
‘ Nay, in that Cafe I am convinced, you 
« yourfelf would be an. Advocate for what 
“ you now oppofe.. FE fancy therefore I 
. * miftook him, when I apprehended he 
_ M 4 — © faid 
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$ faid that. the Colonel made his leaving 
* you behind as the Condition of getting 
‘ him the Commiffion: For I know my 
© dear Child hath too much Goodnefs, and | 
© too much Senfe, and too much Refolu-- 
“ tion to prefer any temporary Indulgence 
‘ of her own Pajfiohs to the folid Advan- 
“ tages of her whole Family.’ 


‘ There, my Dear,’ cries Booth, ‘ I 
* knew what Opinion the Doctor would 
‘ be of. Nay I am certain, there is not 
‘ a wife Man in the Kingdom who would 
* fay otherwife. | 

‘ Don’ t abufe me, young Gentleman,” 
faid the Doétor, < with es I 
* don’t delerve. 


‘ I abufe you, my dear Doctor!” cries 
Booth, 


‘ Yes, _my dear Sir,” anfwered ‘the 
Doétor ; ¢ you infinuated flily that I was 
©‘ wife, which, as the World - underftand 
©‘ the Phrafe, 1 fhould be afhamed of; 
‘ and my Comfort is, that no one can 
‘ accufe me juftly of it; I have juft 
‘ given an Inftance of the contrary, by . 
* throwing away my Advice.’ : 
— 6 
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‘ Thope, Sir,’ cries Booth, ¢ that will 
© not be the Cafe.’ | 


: © Yes, Sir,’ anfwered the Doctor. ‘ [ 


© know it will be the Cafe in the prefent 
© Inftance; for either you will not go at 
‘all, or my little Turtle here will go 
‘ with you.’ 


¢ You are in the — Doftor,’ cries 


Aincls ia. 


6 iq am ier for it,” faid the Dogtors 
‘ for then I affure you, you are in the 


* wrong. 
6 Indeed,’ cries Amelia, * if you. knew 


¢ all my Reafans, you would: oo wad 
were very. {trong ones. | 


oS 


“ Very probably,” cries the Do@or--~ 
«The Knowledge that they are in the 
* Wrong, is avery ftrong Reafon.to fome 


a; Women to. continue fo.” 


* Nay, Doéctor,’ cries Amelia, * you. 

* fhall never perfuade me of that. I will 
* notbelieve that any human Being ever did: 
M 5 Sap 
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| © an Aétion merely becaufe a aw it 
“© to be wrong.” 


:© Tam obliged to you, my dear Child, . 
faid the Doétor, ‘ for declaring your Re- : 
“© folution of not being perfuaded. Your 

‘ Hufband would never call mea wife 
“* Man again, if after that Declaration I 
< fhould an to Pena you.’ 


6 Well, I mutt be content,” cries Auue- 
“ la, * to — you think as ou pleafe.” © 


‘ That is very gracious, indeed,’ faid 
the Doétor. * Surely in a Country where 
© the Church fuffers others to think as 
© they pleafe, it would be very-hard if 
they had not themfelves the fame Li- 
berty. And yet, as unreafonable as the 
Power of controuling Men’s Thoughts 
is reprefented, I will-(hew you how you 
thal controul mine whenever you defire 
it.’ 


‘" f& A & A BB A 


i ‘ How, pray! cries Amelia. * I owe 
* greatly efteem that Power.’ 


a Why whenever you act like a wife 
~*© Woman,’ cries the Doctor, * you will 
‘S force me to think you fo; and whenever 
sae Mate . ct . you 
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‘ you are pleafed to act as you do now, 


I fhall be obliged, whether I will or:no,. 
to think as I do now. 

«Nay, dear Doétor,’ cries Booth, <1. 
am convinced my Amelia will never do 


any thing to forfeit your good Opinion. 


Confider. bute the cruel Hardfhip of 
what fhe is to undergo; and you will 
make Allowances for the Difficulty fhe 
makes in complying.. To fay the Truth, 
when I examine my own Heart, I have 
more Obligations to her than appear at 
firft Sight : For. by obliging me to find 


Arguments to perfuade her, fhe hath 


affifted me in conquering myfelf.  In- 
deed, if fhe had fhewn more reruns 
I fhould have fhewn lefs.” 


‘So you think it neceffary then,’ {aid the | 


Doétor, * that there fhould be one Fool at 


leaft in every married Couple, A mighty; 
Refolution truly, and well worth your va- 
luing yourfelf upon, to part with your: 


Wife for a few Months in order-to make - | 


the Fortune of her and. your. Children. . 
When you are to: leave her too in the. 
Care and Protection. of a Friend :that 
‘ gives Credit: to the old Stories of 
* Friendfhip, and doth an Honour to: 

M 6 * Human 
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© Human Nature. What in the Name 
© of Goodnefs, do either of you think 
‘ that you have made a Union to endure 
© for ever? How will either of you bear 
© that Separation which muft fome ‘time 
© or other, and perhaps very foon, be the 
* Lot of one of you? Have you forgot 
¢ that you are both mortal ?---As for 
© Chriftianity, I fee you have refigned all 
‘ Pretenfions to it: For I make no 
‘ Doubt, but that you have fo fet your 
* Hearts on. the Happinefs you enjoy 
‘ here together, that neither of you ever 
‘ think a Word of Hereafter? 


Amelia now burft into. Tears, upon 
which Booth begged the Doctor to pro- 
ceed no further. Indeed, he would not 
have wanted the Caution: For, however 
blunt he appeared in his Difcourfe, he 
had a Tendernefs of Heart which is rarely 
found among Men; for which I know no 
other Reaton, than that true Goodnefs is 
rarely found among them: For I am 
firmly perfuaded that the latter never pof- 
feffed any Human Mind in any Degree, 
without being attended by as large a 
Portion of the former, . | 


Thus 
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Thus then ended the Converfation on 
this Subject ; what followed is not worth 
relating till the Doétor carried off Booth 

: with him to take a Walk in the Parf, 


4 


F 


CHAP. V.. 


fA Converfation between Amelia and Doétor 
Harrifon, with the Refult. 


confider ferioufly of her Condition ; 
fhe faw it would be very difficult to refift 
the Importunities of her Hufband, backed 
by the Authority of the Doctor; efpe- 
cially as fhe well knew how unreafonable 
her Declarations muft appear to every 
one who was ignorant of her real Motives 
to perfevere init. On the other Hand, 
fhe was fully determined, whatever might 
be the Confequence, to adhere firmly to 
her Refolution of not accepting the Colo- 
nel’s Invitation. | 


A MELIA being left alone, began to 


When fhe had turned the Matter every 
Way in her Mind, and vexed and tor- 
mented herfelf with much uneafy Re- 
flexion upon it, a Thought at laft oc- 
curred to her, which immediately i 

er 
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her fome Comfort.. This was, to make a 
Confident of the Dofor, and to impart 
to him the whole Truth.. This Method, 
indeed, appeared to her now to be fo ad- 
vifeable, that fhe wondered fhe had-not 
hit upon it fooner; but it is the Nature 
of Defpair.to blind us to all the Means of. © 
Safety, however eafy and apparent they: 
may be. 


Having fixed her Purpofe in her Mind,. 
~ fhe wrote a fhort Note to the. Doétor, in. 
which fhe acquainted him that fhe had. 
fomething of great Moment to. impart to 
him, which muft be an entire fecret from. 
her Hufband, and begged that fhe might 
have an Opportunity of communicating. 
it as foon as poffible. 


Doétor Harrifon received the Letter- 
that Afternoon, and immediately com- 
plied with Amelia’s Requeft in vifiting . 
her. He found her drinking Tea with. 
her Hufband and Mrs.- Atkinfon, .and fat - 
down and joined the Company. 


Soon after the Removal of the Tea- 
table, Mrs. Atkinfon heft the Room. The 
Doctor then turning to Booth; faid, * I 
* hope, Captain, you have a true. se 
es & 
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© of the Obedience due to-the Chureh,.: 
« tho’ eur Clergy do not often exadt it. 

‘ However, it 1s proper to: exercife our 
‘ Power fometimes in order to remind: 
* thé Laity of ‘thetr Duty. I mutt tell 
© you therefore, that I have fome private 
4 —Bufinefs with your Wife; and 1 expect 

¢ your immediate. Abfence.’ 


‘ Upon my Word, Doétor,’ anfwered 
Booth, * no Popifh Canfedor: I firm! 
* believe, ever pronounced his Will and 
© Pleafure with more Gravity and Dignity ; 
“ none therefore was ever more imme- 
* diately obeyed then you fhall be.’ Booth 
then. quitted the Room, and defired the 
Dottor to recall him when his Bufinefs 
with the Lady was over. 


Doctor Harrifon promifed he ‘ould, 
and then turning to Amelia, he fatd, ‘ Thus 
‘ far, Madam, I have obeyed your Com- 

© mands, and am now ready to receive 
‘ the important Secret which you men- 
* tion in your Note.” | | | 


Amelia now ‘stored her Friend of 
ali\he knew, alt fhe had feer and heard, 
and‘all that fhe fufpected of the Colonel. 
The. good ‘Man feemed did — 
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at the Relation, and remained-in a filent 
Aftonifhment.——-Upon which, Amelia 
faid. ‘¢ Is Villany fo rare a Thing, Sis, 
© that it fhould fo much furprize you 2? 


© No, Child,’ cries he; * but Iam fhock- - 


a 


_ed at feeing it fo artfully difguifed under 
the Appearance of fo much Virtue. 
And to confefs the Truth, I believe my 
own Vanity is a little hurt in having 


for, befides the great Character given of 
him by your Hufband, and the many 
Fats I have heard fo much redounding 


Nature, why art thou fo difhoneft, as. 
ever to fend Men with thefe falfe Re- 
commendations into the World!” 
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« Indeed, my dear Sir, I begin to grow 
entirely fack of it,’ cries mea: * For 
« fure all Mankind almoft are Villains. 
in their Hearts.’ 


a 


' 


‘ Fie, Child,’ cries the Dogor. <“ Do 
“ not make a Conclufion fo much to the 


© Nature 


* Difhonour of the great Creator. The: 


been fo grofsly impofed upon. . Indeed, . 
I had a very high Regard for this Man; | 


to. his Honour, he hath the faireft and - 

moft promifing Appearance I have ever - 

yet beheld---A good Face they fay, isa © 
etter of Recommendation. O Nature, ~— 
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Nature of Man is far from being in it- — 


felf Evil: It abounds with Benevolence, 
Charity and Pity, coveting Praife and 


Honour, and fhunning Shame and Dif- - 


grace. Bad Education, bad Habits, 


and bad Cuftoms, debauch our Nature, 


and drive it Headlong as it were into 
Vice. The Governors of the World, 
and I am afraid the Priefthood, are an- 
fwerable for the Badnefs of it. Inftead 


* of difcouraging Wickednefs to the ut- 
© moft of their Power, both are toe apt . 


to connive at it. Inthe great Sin of 
Adultery for Inftance; hath the Go- 
vernment provided any Law to punifh 
it; or doth the Prieft take any Care to 
correct it? On the contrary, is the 
moft notorious Practice of it any Detri- 
ment to a Man’s Fortune or to his Repu- 
tation in the World ? Doth it exclude 


him from any Preferment in the State, . 
* T had almoft faid in the Church? Is it 
_any Blot inhis Efcutcheon ? Any Bar to 


his Honour ? Is he not to be found every 
Day in the Affemblies of Women of 


* the higheft Quality ? In the Clofets of 


the greateft Men, and even at the T’a- 
bles of Bifhops ? What Wonder then, if 
the Community in general treat this mon- 
{trous Crime as Matter of Jeft, and as 

: <« Men 
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* Men give way to the ‘Temptations of a 
‘ violent Appetite, when the Indulgence 
of it is protected by Law and counte- 
nanced by Cuftom. I am convinced 
there are good Stamina in the Nature 
of ‘this very Man: For he hath done 
Acts of Friendfhip and Generofity to 
your Huifband, before he could have 
any evil Defign on your Chaftity; and 
in a Chriftian Society, which I no more 
efteem this Nation to be, than F do any 
Part of Turky, ¥ doubt not but this. 
very Colonel] would have made a worthy 
and valuable Member.’ | 
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"© Indeed, my dear Sir,” cries..Ameli ‘ay . 
© you are the wifett as. well as beft Man. 
‘In the Warld—— , 


mae Not a Ward of my. Wifdom,” cries. 
the Doctor. ‘ I have not a Grain---] am 
* not the leaft verfed in the Chrematiftic * 
* Art, as an old Friend of mine calls it. 
© J know not how to: get a_-fingle Shil-. 
‘ling, nor how to keep it in my ‘Pocket 
“* when I have it.’ 


© But you underftand Human Nature: 
* to the Bottom,’ anfwered Amelia, * and 
* The Art of getting Wealth i is fo calied by 


Ariftotte i in-his Politics. 
“ your 


aaanr 


¢ ference. 
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© your Mind isa ‘Treafury of all ancient 
« and modern Learning.’ -+ 
e You are a little Flatterer,’ cries the 
Dottor ; * but I diftike you not for it. 
* And to fhew you I don’t, I will return 


* your Flattery; and tell you, you have 
* acted with great Pradence in concealing 


‘ this Affair from your Hufband;, but 
£ you have drawn me into a.Scrape; For 


s I have promifed to dine with this. F el- 
‘© low ‘again To-morrow ;: and you have 


© made it —— for me’ aa keep ay 
© Word.” . Dy ei is 
© Nay but, dear Sir,” cries Anelia, * for 
Heaven’s Sake take Care... If.you fhew 
any kind pf Difrefpect. to. the Calonel.,. 
my Efufband may be led into fome 
a ee after our. Con- 


‘ ct 


© Fear nothing: Child. I will give 


* him'no. Hint ; and that I.may be cer- 
’*-tain of not doing it, I will ftay away. 


£ You do not think, I hope,,.that I. will 
* join in a chearful Converfation with 


‘© fuch a Man; that I will fo far betray 


* my Charaéter as to. give any Counte- 


“nance to fuch. ae ie os 


efides,. 


a a 
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* Befides,. my Promife was only conditio~ 
“nal; and Ido not know whether I could 
* otherwife have kept it: For I expect 
*-an old Friend every Day, who comes 


* to Town twenty Miles on Foot to fee - 


‘me 3 whom I fhall not part with on 
* any Account: For as he is very poor, 
* he may imagine I treat him with Dit 
“ refpett. oo 


* Well, Sir,’ cries Amelia, «I muft 
“ admire you, and love you for your 
£ Goodnefs,’ — oa oa 


-, © Mott you love me ?? cries the Doétor. 
© Tcould cure-you now in a Minute if I 
® pleafed” _ | | 


« Indeed, I defy you, Sir,’ {aid Amelia. 


_ © If I could but perfuade you,’ an- 
fwered he, * that I thought you ‘not 
.* handfome, away would. vanith all Ideas 
‘ of Goodnefs in an Inftant. Confefs 
* honeftly, would they not? — 


* Perhaps I might blame the Goodnefs 
© of your Eyes,’ replied Ameliq;* and 
_¢ that is perhaps an honefter ConfefMfon 
‘“ than you expected. But do, pray, = 


ee, ae 
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© be ferious; and give me your Advice 
© what to do. Confider the dificult Game 
¢ I have to play: For I am fure, after: 
‘ what I have told you, you would not 
~S even fuffer me to remain under the 
t 


* Roof of this Colonel. / 


© No, indeed, would I not,’ faid the 
Doétor, ° whilft I have a Houfe of my 
e - own tO. entertain you.” 


© But how to diffuade my Hufband,’ 
continued fhe, * without giving him any 
* Sufpicion of the real Caufe, the Confe- 
* quences of his gueffing- at which,. 5; 
* tremble to think upon.” 


‘¢ Twill confult my Pillow upon it,” 
faid the Doctor, * and in the Morning 

‘ you fhall fee me again. In the mean 
© time be comforted, and — the 
* Perturbations of your Mind.’ 


-S Well, Sir,’ faid | fhe, ‘I put my 
‘ whole Trott in you.’ 


I am 1 forry to hear i it,” criesthe Doctor.. 

“ Your Innocence may give you a very 

€ confident Trutt in a much mo-e power-. 

‘ ful ena However, I. will do a 
¢ 
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* I can to ferve you; and now if you 
* pleafe we will call back your Hufband : 
*« For upon my Word he hath fhewn a 
« good Catholic Patience. -And where is 
* the honeft Serjeant and his Wife? Iam 
¢ pleafed with the Behaviour of you both 
* to that worthy Fellow, in Oppofition 
« to.the Cuftom .of the. World; .whjch 
* inftead of being formed on the Precepts 
* of our Religion to confider each other 
< as Brethren, teaches us to regard thofe 
who are a Degree below us, either. in 
Rank or Fortune, as a Species of Beings 
of an inferior Order in-the Creation. 


An PR A 


The Captain. now returned ‘into the 
Room, as did the Serjeant and Mrs. /7- 
kinfon; and the two Couple, with the 
Doctor, fpent the Evening together. in 
great Mirth and Feftivity., tor the Doctor 
was one of the beft Companions in the 
_ World;-and a Vein of Cheerfulnefs, Good- 
Humour and Pleafantry, ran thrqugh his— 
Converfation, with which it was impofiible 
to refift -being pleafed. | . 


CHAP. 
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- CHAP. VL 


Containing as furprizing an Per rrwer is 
. — perbaps recorded in Hiftory. *. 


OOTH had acquainted the Serjeant — 
B with the great Goodnefs of Colonel 
ames, and with the cheerful Profpects 
which he entertained from it. This /t- 
tinfon behind the Curtain communicated 
so his Wife. ‘Fhe Conclufions which fhe 
drew from it, need fcarce be hinted to the 
Reader. She made, indeed, no Scruple 
of plainly and bluntly telling her Hufband 
that the Colonel had a moft manifeft In- 
tention to attack the Chaftity of Amelia, 


' This Thought gave the poor Serjeant 
great Uneafinefs, and after having kept 
him long awake, tormented him in his 
Sleep with a moft horrid Dream, in which 
he imagined that he. faw the Colonel 
ftanding by. the Bed-fide of Amelia, with 
wa naked Sword in his Hand, and threaten- 
ing to ftab her inftantly, unlefs fhe com- 
plied with his Defires. Upon this, the 
Serjeant ftarted up in his Bed, and catch- 
hing: his: Wife by the Throat, cried out, 
‘ Den you, put up your Sword this 
| _ £ Inftant, 


- 
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‘ Inftant, and leave the Room, or by 


¢ Heaven I’ll drive mine to your Heart’ s 
© Blood” 


This. rough. Treatment - immediately 
roufed Mrs. Atkinfon from her Sleep, who 

no fooner perceived .the Pofition of her 

Hufband, and felt his Hand grafping her 

Throat, than fhe gave a violent Shriek, 
and prefently fell into a Fit. 


Atkinfon now waked. likewife, and foon 
became fenfible of the. violent Agitations 
of, his Wife. He .immediately leapt out 
of Bed, and running for a Bottle of Wa- 
ter began to fprinkle her very plentifully ; 
but all to.no Purpofe, fhe neither {poke 
nor gave any Symptoms of . Recovery. 
Atkinfon then began to roar. aloud; upon 
which Booth, who lay under him, jumpt 
from his Bed, and ran up with the lighted 
Candle in his Hand. The Serjeant had ~ 
no fooner taken. the Candle, than he ran 
with it to the Bed-fide. Here he beheld 
.a Sight which almoft deprived him of 
his Senfes. The Bed appeared to be all 
over Blood, and his Wife weltring in the 
midft of it. Upon this, the Serjeant al- 
moft ina Frenzy, cried out, O Heavens ! 
s] have milled my Wife. I atals ftabbed 

* her. 


\ 


ee 
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* her. I have {tabbed her.—— ** What 
‘s¢ can be the Meaning of all this ?” faid 
Booth.— * O Sir,’ cries the Serjeant, *f 
‘ dreamt I was refcuing your Lady from 
* the Hands of Colonel ames, and I have 
* killed my poor Wife.’—— Here he threw 
himfelf upon the Bed by her, caught her 
in his Arms, and behaved like one frantic 
with Defpair. 


By this Time, melia had thrown on a 
‘wrapping Gown, and was come up into 
the Room, where the Serjeant and his Wife 
were lying on the Bed, and Boeth ftanding 
like a motionlefs Statue by the Bed-fide. 
Amelia had fome Difficulty to conquer the: 
Effects of her own Surprize on this Occa- 
fion; for a more ghaftly and horrible Sight 
than the Bed prefented, could not be con- 
ceived. | 


Amelia {ent Booth to call up the Maid 
of the Houfe, in order to lend her Af- 
fiftance; but before his Return, Mrs. - 
kinfon began to come to herfelf; and foon 
after, to the inexpreffible Joy of the Ser- 
jeant, it was difcovered fhe had no Wound. 
Indeed, the delicate Nofe of Amelia foon 
made that Difcovery, which the grofier 
Smell of the Serjeant, and perhaps his 

Vor. II. N _ Fright 
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Fright had prevented him from making: 
For now it appeared that the red Liquor 
with which the Bed was ftained, tho’ it 
may perhaps femetimes run through the 
Veins of a fine Lady, was not what is pro- 
perly called Blood ; but was, indeed, no 
other than Cherry Brandy, a Bottle of 
which Mrs. Atkinfon always. kept in her 
Room to be ready for immediate Ufe; and 
to which fhe ufed to apply forComfort in all 
her Afflictions. This the poor Serjeant, in 
his extreme Hurry, had miftaken for a Bottle 
.of Water. Matters were now foon accom- 
modated, and no other Mifchief appeared to 
be done, unlefs to the Bed-Cloaths. Amelia 
and Booth returned back to their Room ; and 
Mrs. Atkinfon rofe from her Bed, in order 
to equip it with a Pair of clean Sheets. 
If fhe afterwards read a fhort Curtain 
Lelure to the Serjeant, he found Means 
at length to appeafe and fatisfy her. 


And thus this Adventure would have 
ended without producing any Kind of 
Confequence, had not the Words which 
the Serjeant uttered in his Frenzy, made 
fome flight Impreffion on Booth: So much, 
at leaft, as to awaken his Curiofity ; fo that 
in the Morning when he arofe, he fent, for 
the Serjeant, and defired to hear the Par- 
- : a: 3 ticulars 
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ticulars of this Dream, fince Amelia was 
concerned in it. 


The i at firft, feem’d unwilling 
to comp me and endeavoured to make Ex- 
‘cufes. This, perhaps, encreafed Booth’s 
Curiofity, and he faid, « Nay I amrre- 
* folved to hear it. Why, you Simpleton, 
“« do you imagine me weak enough to be 
t affected by a , Dream, however terrible it 
may be?” 


aa 


‘ Nay, Sir,’ cries the Serjeant, ¢ as fer 
that Matter Dreams have fometimes fal- 
len out to be true.—One of my own, 
‘I know, did fo, concerning your Ho- 
nour: For when you courted my young 
Lady, I dreamt you was married to her ; 
and yet it was at a Time when neither 
I myfelf, nor any of the Country, thought 
you would ever obtain her. But Heaven 
forbid this Dream fhould ever come to 
pafs.’ 


a & & CO & a ea 8 4 


‘Why, what was this Dream ?’ cries 
Booth. ‘ inf ft on knowing.’ 


© To be fure, Sir,’ cries the Seieaat 
* Emuft not refufe you; but, I hope, you 
7 N 2 * will 


aw é 
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will never think any more of it. Why 
then, Sir, I dreamt that your Honour 
was gone to the Wej/t-Indies, and had left 
my Lady in the Care of Colonel Fames ; 
and laft Night, I dreamt, the Colonel 
came to my Lady’s Bed-fide, offering to 
ravifh her; and with a drawn Sword in 
his Hand threaten’d to ftab her that 
Moment, unlefs fhe would comply with 
“his Defires. How ] came tobe by, I 
© know not; but, I dreamt, { rufhed upon 
< him, caught him by the Throat, and 
< {wore I would put him to Death, unlefs 
‘he inftantly left the Room.—Here I 
* waked, and this was my Dream. I ne- 
< ver paid any Regard to a Dream in my 
* Life—but, indeed, I never dreamt any 
¢ thing fo very plain as this. It appeared 
© downright Reality. lam fure | have 
‘left the Marks of my Fingers in my 

_*& Wife’s Throat. I would not have 
. © taken a hundred.Pound to have ufed her 

* fo.’ oe | : 


é 


rr a | 


¢ Faith,’ cries Booth, ‘it was an odd 

* Dream—~and not {0 eafily to be accounted 
* for, as that you had formerly of my 
« Marriage’; for as Shake/pear fays, Dreams 
$ denote a foregone Conclifion. Now it is 
; , > + ‘ impoffible 
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‘ impoffible you fhould ever have thought 
© of any fuch Matter as this.’ 


¢ Pewever: Sir,’ cries the Serjeant, ¢ it is 
in your Fionour’s Power to prevent any 
Poffiibility of this Dream’s coming to 
pafs, by not leaving my Lady to the Care 
of the Colonel: If you mut go from 
her, certainly there are other Places where 
fhe may be with great Safety ; and fince 
my Wife tells me that my Lady is ‘fo 
-very unwilling, whatever Reafons fhe 
may. have, Ir hope your Honour will 


oblige her.’ 


ro) a“ A“ 
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¢ Now I recolle& it,’ cries Booth, * Mrs. 

Atkinfon hath once or twice dropt fome 
dilfrefpectful Words of the Colonel. 
He hath done fomething: to difoblige 
eet 


a nin a 


. © He bath, indeed, Sir,’ replied the 
Serjeant: © He hath faid that of her which 
© {he doth not deferve, and for which, if 

_* he had not been my fuperior Officer, I 
would have cut both his Ears off — Nay, 

for that Matter, he can fpeak us of other — 

People befides her.’ 


wT A C'e 


N 3 ‘Do 
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‘Do you. know, Atkinfon,? cries Booth, 
very gravely, ‘* that pene are talking of the 
‘*. deareft Friend lhave” 


< To be hence then,’ Seni he. Sere 
‘ jeant, ‘I donot think fo. IfI did, I 
* fhould love hina much better than I do. 


‘ I mutt and will have this exolined? : 
cries Booth. < I have: too geod. an Opinion 
*. of you, Atkinfon, to think you would seit 
‘.fuch Things as you have, without fome 
. aaa 1 will know. it.” he 


Lam forry I have pom a: Word,’ 
cries Atkinfon, <1 am fure 1 did not in- 
© tend.it;, and your: Fonour hath cravat it 
‘ “from me unawares.’ 


6 udleeds Atkinfons cries Booth, ‘ you 
¢ have made me very uneafy, and. I sult 
$. ad fatisfied. ? . | 


: : Then, Sir, “faid - Sereants you 
© fhall give me your Word of Honour ; 
¢: or I will be cut into Ten thoufand Pieces 
¢ — I will mention ancenes sa 
4 e me 


© What 
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* What fhall I promife ® faid Boorb. 


. = That you will not refent any a I 
— © fhall day to the oe oe lt- 
kinfon:' a | 

. Refent !— Well, 1 give you my. _He- 
‘ Hour. faid Booth. 


| . The. eek rail itt bind himfelé 
| over. and over again ; and then. related to’ 
him the Scene which former] .paft between’ 
the Colonel and himfelf, as far as concern- 
' ed Booth himfelf ; but concealed all chat 
more oe ‘elated to Artlia.. 


: © Athinfon,? cries Booth, C cannot - oe 
‘ angry with you; for I: knew you love 
‘me, and I have many Obligations to 
*-you; but you have done wrong in: cen- 
© furing the Coionel for what he faid of 
*me. I deferve all that he faid; and his 
: Cenfures proceeded from his F riend- 
: mes " 


eas But j it was not fo kind, Sir,’ faid Athin- 


on,* to fay fuch Things. to me who am 
‘ buta Serjeant, and at fuch a Time too,” 


N 4 | ft 
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© I will hear no more,’ cries Rocth ‘ Be 
* affured you are the only Man I would 
* torgive on this Occafion ; and ] forgive 
€ you only on Condition you never fpeak 
‘a Word more of this Nature.—This 
* filly Dream hath intoxicated you. 


‘I have done, Sir,’ cries the Serjeant: 
I know my Dittance, and whom lam to 
-obey; but |haveone Favour tobeg of your 
Honour, never to mention a: Word of 
what I have faid to my Lady; for I 
know fhe never would forgive me; I 
know fhe never would, by what my Wile 
hath told me. Befides, you need not 
© mention it, Sir, to my Lady; for fhe 
¢-knows it all already, and a great deal 
°« more.’ , . , = 


Pe a a en ee Tae 


Booth prefently parted from theSerjcant, 
having defired him to clofe his Lips on 
this Occafion, and repaired to his Wife, to 
whom he related the Serjeant’s Dream. 


_ Amelia turned as white as Snow, and 
fell into fo violent a trembling, that Boctb 
plainly perceived her Emotion, and im- 
mediately partook of it himfelf.—‘ Sure, 
‘ my Dear,’ faid he, ftaring wildiy, * there 
: ; ol & 4S 
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‘ is more in this than I know. ‘A filly 
‘ Bream could not fo difcompofe you. I 
© beg you, I intreat you to tell meé——bath: 
‘ ever Colonel James’ | 


‘At the very Mention of the Colonel’s: 
Name, melita fell on her Knees, and 
begged her Hufband not to ie 
her. 


 ¢ What do I fay, a dear Love,’ cried; 
' Booth, * that can frighten you 2” 


‘ Nothing, my Dear,” faid the.-—* But 
4 my Spirits are fo difcompofed with the- 
‘ dreadful Scene I faw laft Night, that a 
* Dream, which, at another Time, 1 fhould. 
‘ have laughed at, hath fhocked me. Do 
‘ but promife me that you -will not leave 
“me behind you, and 1 am eafy.” 


“ You may: be fo,” cries: Booth; * for I 
« will never deny you any Thing.—But 
“make me eafy too. 1 muft-know, if 

‘ you have feen any thing in. Colonel Fames 
“ to difpleafe you.’ 


© Why fhould you fufpect it?” eries Ame 
lige, a ties | , 


Ns ¢ You 
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Bas woe ee a a, a ee ee 
:. © You torment me to Death,’ cries Beeth, 
¢ By Heavens! 1 will know. the Truth. 
‘ Hath he ever. faid. or done any thing. 

‘ which you diflike ?” ——— = 
. £ How, .my Dear,’ faid Amelia, * can 
*. you imagine I fhould diflike a Man, wha 
‘.is fo much your Friend? Think. of .all 
‘ the Obligations you have to him, and 
‘ then you may eafily refolve yourfelf. 
© Do you think, becaufe 1 refufe. to ftay 
© behind you in his Houfe,: that I have 
* any Objection to him?—No, my. Dear, 
* had he done a thoufand, Times more 
* than he hath, was he an Angel inftead 
“ of ,a Man, | would not quit my Billy. 
© There’s the, Sore, my Dear; there's. the 


” 


_ ¢ Mifery to be left by you.’ 


Bovth embraced her with the moft paf- 
fionate Raptures, and looking on her with 
inexpreffible . Tendernefs,. cry’d—* Upon 
my Soul, I am. not. worthy of. you.—J 
¢.am a Fool, and yet you. cannot blame 
¢ me.—If the ftupid Miler hoards, . with 
_ © fuch Care, his worthlefs Treafure:; if jhe 
¢ watches er suena A. if every 
‘ Apprehenfion of another’s. fhasing. the 
leat, Part, fills his. Spul. with fuch 


, * Agonies ; 


ace te O ia  d 
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‘ Agonies; O Amelia! what muft be my 
* Condition, what Terrors muft-1 feel 


‘ while Iam watching over a fs 
<:fuch teal, fuch ineftimable Worth § Pe 


‘I can, with great Truth, return ‘the 
‘-Compliment,’ cries Amelia. «1 have my 
¢ Treafure too ;. and am fo much a Mifer, 
¢ that no Force hall ever tear: me: ¢ from 
it. 


oo I am dined of my: Folly,” Cries 
Booth; ‘and yet it is all from extreme 
+ Tendernefs. Nay, you yourfelf are the 
© Oceafion.— Why will you ever attempt 
‘to keep a Secret from me? Do you 
‘ think I fhould have refented to my Friend 
‘his juft Cenfure of my Conduct ?”— : 


© What Cenfure, my dear Love i ” cries 
Amelia. 


as Nay, A Bites hath sold me all, : 


_ erles Booth—Nay;’ and ‘that he hath -told 


© it to you—Poor Soul! thoa couldft not 
‘ endure to hear me accufed, tho’ never 
*'fo juftly, and by fo good a Friend. In: 
* deed, Dear, I have difcovered the 
.. Caufe. of that ‘Refentment’ to the Colo- 
vi Rel, which: you — ‘not’ hide from 

ea me- 
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* me—TI love you, I adore you for it. In- 
* deed I could not forgive a flighting 
¢ Word on you.—But why do I compare 


‘ Things fo unlike? What the Colonel © 


“ faid of me was juft and true; every Re- 
* flexion on my -dwelia muft be falfe and 
* villanous.’ . , 


- The Difcernment of Amelia-was extreme- 
ly quick ; and fhe now perceived what had 
happened, and how much her Hufband 
knew of the Truth. She refolved there- 
fore to humour him, and fell feverely on 
Colonel James for what he had faid to 
‘the Serjeant, which Booth endeavoured alt 


he could to foften; and thus ended this. 


Affair, which had brought Booth to the 
_ very Brink of a Difcovery, which muft 
' have given him the higheft Torment, 
af it had not produced any of thofe 
tragical Effects which meliag apprehend 
ed. 


CHA P. 
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CHAP. VI 


In which the Author appears to be Mafter of 
' . that profound Learning called Tbe Know- 
ledge of the Town. 


RS. James now came to pay a 

‘. Morning’s Vifit to Amelia. She 
entered the Room with her ufual Gaiety,, 
and after a flight Preface, addreffing her- 


felf to Booth, faid, fhe had been quarrel- . 


‘ling with her Hufband on his Account. 
‘ I know not,’ faid fhe, ‘ what he means 
‘ by thinking of fending you the Lord 
© knows whither. |] have infifted on his 
¢ afking fomething for you nearer home. 
¢ And it would be the hardeft Thing in 


¢ the World, if he fhould not obtain it. ~~ 
‘ Are we refolved never to encourage * 


¢ Merit ; .but to throw away all our Pre- 
. © ferments on thofe who do not deferve 
* them ? What a Set of contemptible 
* Wretches do we fee ftrutting about the 
¢ Town in Scarlet!’ 


_. Booth made a very low Bow, and mo- 

_ deftly fpoke in Difparagement of himfelf. 

To which fhe anfwered, ‘ Indeed, Mr. 

* Booth, you have Merit. I have heard 

- | “it 
2 
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‘it from my Brother, who is'a, Judge’ 
‘-ef thofe Matters ;- and Iam fure cannot 
© be fufpected of Flattery. He is your’ 
‘ Friend as well as myfelf; and we will 
« siever let Mr. SFames reft ihe hath got 
‘you a Commiffion in England.’ -'* 


Booth bowed again, and was offering to | 
fpeak, but fhe interrupted him, faying,° 
‘ ¥ will have no Thanks, nor no fine. 
‘:Speeches. If Ican do you any Service, 
¢ F thall think I'am only paying the Debr 
© of .Friendfhip to my dear Mrs. Booth.’ * 


Amelia, whohad long fince forgot the Dif- 
like fhe had taken to Mrs. ames at her firft 
feeing her in Town, had attributed it to 
the right’Caufe, and had begun to refume 
her former Friendfhip for her, expréfied 
very warm Sentiments of Gratitude on 
this Occafion. She told Mrs. Fames, fhe 
fhould be‘ eternally obliged to her if fhe 
- could fucceed in her kind Endeavours ; 
for that the. Thoughts of parting again 
with her Hufband had given her the ut-_ 
moft Concern. ‘ Indeed,’ added fhe, 
* I cannot help faying, he hath fome Me- 
‘rit in the Service: For he hath received 
* two dreadful Wounds init, one of which 
‘ very greatly endangered his Life ; " 

Wa. Seat x é 
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. Jam convinced, if, his Pretenfions were | 


‘backed with any Interatt, he. would nat - 
‘ fail of eae 


a nr ey 


‘ himflf, nor for any other. Eriend that I 
‘ know. of ; and, indeed, to grant.a 
‘Man his juft Due, ought hardly to be- 
‘ thought.a’ Favour. Refume your.old- 
_Gaietys, therefare, my dear Emily. Lord! - 
T'remember the Time when you. was - 
much the gayer Creature of the two. 
But you make an arrant Mope of your- 
delf, by confining yourfelf at home. 
One never meets you any where. .Come, . 
you fhall go with me to the er Betty, 
Caftleton’s.’ | Bo 


See ee ae 


1 


© Indeed, you muft excufe me, my 
‘ Dear,’ anfwered Amelia, ‘Ido not Know. 
tasy Betty.’ 


Ca 


‘© Not know Lady Betty a How is. that, 
‘ poffible ?---But no Matter, I. will intro- . 
« duce you---She keeps a Morning Rout; 
‘ hardly a Rout, indeed; a little Bit of a- 
‘ Drum----only four or five Tables.— - 
i Sop, take your Capuchine 5 YOU. po- - 

§ fitively 
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© fitively fhall go--«Booth, ‘you fhall go - 
“with us too. Tho’ you are with your 
‘ Wife, another Woman will ee you 
* in Countenance.’ Pe, 


‘ cla! Child,’ cries Aeisic. ¢ how you 
® rattle !? | 


‘ Tamin Spirits,” sien Mrs. James, 
© this Morning: For I won four Rubbers 
* together laff Night ; and éetted. the 
© Things, and-won almoft every Bet. I 
© amin Luck, and we will contrive to be 
¢ Partners---Come.’ 


. Nay, Child, you thall not refufe Mrs. 
« Fames,’ {aid Booth. 


© have: fearce feen my Children To- 
© day,’ anfwered Amelia. * Befides, I 
* © mortally deteft Cards.’ 


‘© Deteft Cards !? eries Mrs. Sames. 
* How can you be fo ftupid?, I would 
not live a Day without them---Nay,.. 
indeed, I do not believe I fhould be able 
to exift. Is there fo delightful a Sight 
in the World, as the four Honours in 
-one’s Own aaa unlefs it be three na~ 

, Ten es * tural 
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‘ tural Aces at Brago---And you really 
‘ hate Cards } | 


‘ Upon Reflexion,’ cries Amelia, * I 
have fometimes had great Pleafure in 
them --- in feeing my Children build 
Houfes with them. My little Boy is fa 
dexterous, that he will fometimes build 
up the whole Pack.” 


ri «hh AO HK eM 


i. indeed. Booth, cries Ni Yamtt, 

this good Woman of yours is ftrangely 
© altered fince I knew her firft ; but the 
‘ will always be a good Creature.” 


e Upon. my Word, my Dear,’ cries 
Amelia, * you are altered too very greatly ; 
but I doubt not to live to fee you alter 
‘ again, when you come to have as s many 
Children as I have,’ 


a 


~ 


. Children ? cries Mrs. Fames, * you 
* make me fhudder. How'can you envy 
* me the only Circumftance which makes 
Matrimony comfortable ?? 


"« 


' © Indeed, my Dear,” faid Amelia, « you 
* injure me: For I envy no Woman’s 
* Happinefs in Marriage.” At thefe | 
Word Sa fuch Looks paft between Botley. 
| and © 
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and his Wife as, to a fenfible By-ftander, 
would have made all the Airs of Mrs 
‘fames appear in the higheft- Degree :con-: 


temptible, and would ‘have .rendered -her= — 


felf the Object of Compaffion. : Nor:could: 
that Lady avoid: looking, a puck ees or 
the Occafion. 

Amelia now, at i oer Defire of her: 
Hufband, accoutered herfelf to attend. 
her Friend ; but firft the infifted: an-vifit= 
ing her Children, to whom fhe gave fe-: 
veral hearty Kiffes, and then recommend- 
ing them to the Care of Mrs. Atkinfon, 
fhe and her Hufband accompanied Mrs. 
Yames tothe Rout ; where fewof my fine 
Readers will be difpleafed to make. Part 
of the Company. | 


The two Ladies and Booth then sail 
‘ an Apartment befet with Card-tables, like 
the Rooms at Bath and Tunbridge. Mrs: 
Fames immediately introduced her Friends 
to Lady Betty; who received:them very 
civilly, and prefently engaged Booth and 
Mrs. ‘ames ina Party at Whitt: For; 
as to Amelia, fhe fo much declined play- 
ng, that asthe Party could be filled with 
out her, fhe was permitted to fir by. 


And 
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And now, aie thould make his Ap- 
pearance but the noble Peer, of whom fo 
_ wvuch honeurable Mention hath already. 
been made in this Hiftory. He walked: 
directly up to Amelia, and addrefled her’ 
with as perfect a Confidence, as if he had 
rot been in the leaft confcious of having 
in any Manner difpleafed her ; tho the 
Reader will hardly fuppofe, that Mrs: 
him bad kept ay Thing a Secret from 


Amelia was not, lasaenies fo fseectal 
She. made him a very diftant Curtefy, 
would {carce vouchfafe an Anfwer to any 
Thing he faid ; and took the firft Oppor- 
tunity of fhifting her Chair, and retiring 
from him. 


. Her Behaviour, indeed, was fach, om 
the Peer plainly perceived, that he fhould 
get no. Advantage by purfuing her any 
farther at prefent. Inftead, therefore, of 
attempting to follow her, he turned on 
his Heel, and addreffed his. Difcourfe to 
another "Lady ; ; tho’ he could not avoid 
often cafting his Eyes towards Amelia as 
long as fhe remained.in the-Room. : 


Fortune, 
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Fortune, which feems to have been ge- 
nerally no great Friend to Mr. Boeth, 
gave him no extraordinary Marks of ‘her 
Favour at Play. He lott two full Rub- 
bers, which coft him five Guineas ; after 
which, Amelia, who was uneafy at his 
Lordfhip’s Prefence, begged him in. a 
Whifper to return home; with which Re- 
queit he directly complied. , 


Nothing, I think, remarkable happened 
to Booth, unlefs the Renewal of his Ac- 
quaintance with an Officer whom he had 
known abroad,. and who made one of his 
Party at the Whift-table. 


The. Name of this Gentleman, with 
whom the Reader will hereafter be better 
acquainted, was Trent. He had far- 
merly ‘been in the fame Regiment with 
Booth, and there was fome Intimacy be- 
tween them. Captain Trent expreft great 
Delight in meeting his. Brother Officer, 
and both mutually promifed to vifit each 
other. , 


,. The Scenes wick had paft the preced. 
ing Night and that Morning, had fo 
confuled Amelia’s hous its that in the 
. Hurry 
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Hurry in which fhe was carried off by 
Mrs. Yames, fhe had entirely forgot her 
Appointment with Dr. Harrifon. When 
fhe was informed at her Return home, 
that the Doctor had-been to wait upon - 
her, and had expreffed fome Anger at her 
being gone out, fhe became greatly un- 
eafy, and begged of her Hufband to go 
to the Doctor’s Lodgings, and make her 
Apology. | , 


But left the Reader fhould be as angry 
with the Doctor, as he had dectared him- 
felf with Amelia, we think proper to ex- 
‘plain the Matter. Nothing then was far- 
ther from the Doétor’s Mind than the Con- 
ception of any Anger towards Amelia. 
On the contrary, when the Girl anfwered 
him, that her Miftrefs was not at home, 
the Doctor faid with great good Humour, 
* How! not at home! then tell your 
‘ Miftrefs fhe is a giddy Vagabond, and 
* I will come to fee her no more till the 
* fends for me.’---This the poor Girl, 
from mifunderftanding one Word, and half 
forgetting the reft, had conftrued into 
‘great Paffion, feveral very bad Words, 
and aDeclaration that he would never fee 
Amelia any fore. 7 
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Cc HAP. VII. 


in awbich two Strangers ‘make Sherr Appear | 
ance. 


O OT H went to the Doftor’s Lodg- 


ings, and found him engaged with his 
Country-friend and his Son, a young Gen- 
tleman who was lately in Orders; both 
whom the Dodétor had left, to keep his 
eee with Amelia, © 
After what we mentioned at the End of 
the laft Chapter, we need take little No- 
tice of the Apology made by Booth, or 
the Doctor’s Reception of it, which was 
in his peculiar Manner. * Your Wife,’ 
faid he, ¢ is a vain Huffy to think herfelf 
© worth my Anger ; but tell-her, I have 
* the Vanity: myfelf to think I cannot be 
‘ angry without a better Caufe. And 
* yet tell her, I intend to punifh her for 
‘her Levity: For if you go abroad, I 
* have determined te take her down with 
‘ me into the Country, and make her do 
* Penance there till your Return. 


* Dear Sir,’ faid Booth, * I noe not 
“ how to thank you, if you are in- €ar- 
. ** neft." | 
| ae | 
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‘I affure you then I am _ in earneft, 
cries the Doctor ; * but you need not - 
‘© thank me, siecle fince you: know 
* not how’--- 


‘ But would not that, Sir,’ faid Booth, 
© be fhewing a Slight to the Colonel’s Ia- 
¢ vitation? and you know Thave fo many 
: pes to him.’ 


‘ Don’t tell me of the Colonel,’ cries 
the Doétor, * the Church is to be firft 
ferved. Befides, Sir, I have Priority 
of Right, even to you yourfelf. Youftole 
-my little Lamb trom me : ad I was 
her firft Love.’ as er 


a 
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.. © Well, Sir,’ ‘cries Booth, “if I fhould 
be fo unhappy to leave her to any one, 
fhe muft herfelf determine ; and, I 
believe, it will not be difficult to guefs 
where her Choice will fall :- For of. all 
Men, next to her Hufband, I believe, - 
none can contend with | ve Bel 
in her Favour.’ 


*o.F A AAA A 


* Since you fay fo,? cries the Dottor, 
---fetch her hither to Dinner with us : 
For Iam at leaft fo good .a Chriftian 
: 6 to 
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“ to love thofe that love me---I will thew 
© you my Daughter, my old Friend ; for 
<« Tam really proud of her-+-and ‘you may . 
“ * bring my Grand-children with you, if 

< you pleafe.’ : 

Booth made fome ‘Compliments, and 
then went on his Errand. As foon as he 
was gone, the old,Gentleman faid to the © 
Doctor, ¢ Pray, my good Friend, what 
* Daughter is this of yours? I never fo 
* much as heard that you was married.” 


¢ And what then,’ cries the Doctor, 
* did you evér hear that a Pope was mar- 
“ ried? and yet fome of them have had 
« Sons and Daughters, I believe; but, 
« however, this young Gentleman will ab- 
« folve me without obliging me to Pe- 
* nance.’ 


- .¢ [have not yet that Power,’ anfwered 
the young Clergyman: * For I am only 
“ in Deacon’s Orders.’ 


‘ Are you not?’ cries the Doctor ; 
why then I will abfolve myfelf. You 
are to know then, ‘my good Friend, 
that this young Lady was the Daughter 
of a Neighbour of mine, who is fince 
* dead, 
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dead, and whofe Sins I hope are for- 


alee : For fhe had too much to anfwer 
or on. her Child’s Account. Her Fa- 
ther was my intimate Acquaintance and 


© Friend; a worthier Man, indeed, [ 


believe*never lived. He died fuddenly 
when his Children were Infants ; and, 
perhaps, tothe Suddennefs of his Death 
it was owing, that he did not recom- 
mend any Care of them to me. How- 
ever, I, in fome Meafure, took that 


* Charge upon me ; and particularly of 


her whom I call my Daughter. Indeed, 
as fhe grew up, fhe difcovered fo many 
goad Qualities, that fhe wanted not the 
Remem rance of her Father’s Merit to 
recommend her. Ido her no morethan ~ 


. ena when I fay, fhe is one of -the 


eft Creatures I ever knew. She hath 
a Sweetnefs of Temper, a Generofity of 
Spirit, an Opennefs of Heart—iy a 
Word, fhe hath a true Chriftian Difpo- 
fition. I may call her az Ifraelite anes 


in whom theres no Guile.’ 


‘1 with you Joy of your Daushier,’ 


cries the old Gentleman : ‘ For toa Man 


of your Drfpofition, to find out an ade- 
© quate Object of your Benevolence, is, 
I acknowledge, to finda Treafure.’ 

. Vor. IIT. O ‘It 
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‘ It is, indeed, a Happinefs,’ cries the 
Dottor. — 


‘ The greateft Difficulty,” added the 
Gentleman, ‘ which Perfons of your Turn 
* of Mind meet with, 1s in finding proper 
“ Objects of their Goodnefs: For no- 
© thing fure can be more irkfome to a ge- 
© nerous Mind, than to difcover, that it 
* hath thrown away all its good Offices on 
‘ a Soil that bears no ad Fruit than In- 
* gratitude.’ 


¢ Iremember,’ cries the Doctor, ‘ Phu- 
« eylides faith, 


Mi xeeKay £U €ens" omei gen way ES” evs 
sovrw *. 


© But he fpeaks more like a Philofopher 
“than a Chriftian. I am more pleafed 
© with a French Writer, one of the beft, 
* indeed, that I ever read ; who blames 
‘ Men for lamenting the ill Return which 
* is fo often made to the beft Offices +. A 
_ * true Chriftian can never be difappointed 


* Todoa Kindnefs to a bad Man, is like fowing 
your Seed in the Sea. D'Epprit. 
6 
i 
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© if he doth not receive his Reward in this 
‘ World:: The Labourer might as well 


- complain, that he is not pac his Hire in 
the Middle of the Day.’ 


tf own; indeed:” fad the Gentleman, 
< if we fee : it in that Light’ | 


© And in what Light fhould we fee it?” 
anfwered the Doctor. ‘Are we like Agrippa, 
‘ only almoft Chriftians? Or, is Chri- 
© ftianity a Matter of bare Theory, and 
* not a Rule for our Peace oe 


© Practical undoubtedly, - undoubtedly a 


_ © practical,’ cries the Gentleman.‘ Your 
‘ Example might indeed have convinced — 
‘ me long ago, that we ought to do Good 

* to every one.’ 


¢ Pardon me, Father,” cries the young 
' Divine, © that is rather a Heathenifh than ° 
* a Chriftian Doctrine. Homer, I remem- ' 
‘ ber, introduces in his. lliad one Axyttts,’ 
* of whom he ifays, | 


meee Di AQs Oo 7 ny avd derours 
‘Tlavres yee Diatecney 


‘He was a Friend to Mankind, for he !oved them 
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“« But Plate, who of all the Heathens came 
neareft to the Chriftian Philofophy, con- 
demned this as impious One: 3 fo 
Euftathtus tells us, Folio 474. - 


‘'QAQna 


. ©T know he doth,’ cries the Doé¢tor, 
and fo Barnes tells us, in his Note upon . 
the Place ; but if you remember the. 
reft_ of the Quotation, as well as you 
do that from Euffathius, you might have 
‘added the Obfervation which Mr. Dry- 
den-makes in Favour of this Paflage, 
that he found not in all: the Zatm Au- 
thors fo admirable an Inftance of exten- 
five Humanity. You might have like- 
wife remembred the noble Sentiment, 
with ‘which Mr. Barnes ends his Note, 
¢ the Senfe of which is taken from the 
© Fifth — of Matthew, 
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© It feems, therefore, as if this Character 

© rather -became a Chriftian than a.Hea- 

“© then: For Homer could not have tran- 

‘ {cribed it from any of his Deities. Whom 
ris it, therefore, we imitate by fuch ex- 


¢€ 
¢: tenfive Deneve >? 
‘ | © What 
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* What a prodigious Memory you have,” 


cries the old:Gentleman! ‘ Indeed, Song 


‘ you muft not contend with the Doétor 
in thefe Matters.’ , 


« I thall not give my Osten hattily,? 


cries the Son. * 1 know again what Mr. 
‘ Poole, in his Annotations, fays.on that 


Ce ee eo 2 2) 


Rigs soe ee AG. bes ee ees ee 


Verfe of St. Matthew—That it is only 
ta heap Coals of Fire upon their Heads 


— How are we to underftand, pray, the 


Text .immediately preceding? Love 
your Enemies, blefs them that curfe 
you, do Good to them that hate you.’ 


© You know, I fuppofe, young Gaile: | 
‘man,’ faid the Doé¢tor, ‘* how thefe 


Words are generally-underftood —The 
Commentator you mention, I think, 
tells us, that Love is not here to be taken 
in the ftrict Senfe, fo as to fignify the 
Complacency of the Heart ; you may 
hate your Enemies as God’s Enemies, 
and feek due Revenge of them for hi¥ 
Honour; and for your own Sakes too 
you may feek moderate Satisfaction of 


them ; but then, you are to Jove them 


with a Love confiftent with thefe Things 
—that is to fay, in plainer Words, you 
O 3 | ‘ are 
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© are to love them and hate them, and 


* blefs and curfe, and do them Good and 
* Mifchief.’ 


© Excellent ! admirable !* faid the’ old 
Gentleman, ‘ You have a moft inimitable 
* Turn to Ridicule.’ 


 ©T do not approve Ridicule,’ faid the 
Son, £ on fuch Subjects.’ - | | 


_© Nor I neither,’ cries the Dottor, * I 
will give you my Opinion, therefore, 
very ferioufly. The two Verfes taken 
together contain a very pofitive Precept, 
delivered in the plaineft Words, and yet 
illuftrated by the cleareft Inftance, in the 
Conductof the Supreme Being ; and laftly, 
the Practice of this Preeept is moft 
nobly inforced by the Reward annexed 
—that ye may be the Children, and fo 
forth. No Man, who underftands what | 
it is to love, and to blefs, and to do - 
Good, can, miftake the Meaning. But 
if they required any Comment, the 
Scripture itfelf affords enow. If‘ thine 
‘ Enemy hunger, feed him ; if he thirft, 
'. © give him Drink ; not rendering Evil for 
6 Evil, or Railing forRailing, but oe 
| ** wile, 
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‘ wife, Bleffing ---They do not, indeed, 
< want the Comments of Meny who, when 
‘ they cannot bend their Minds to the 
‘ © Obedience of Scripture, are defirous to 

£ wreft Scripture to a Compliance. with 
‘ their own Inclinations.’ 


© Mott nobly and juftly obferved,’ cries 
the old Gentleman. ‘* Indeed, my geod 
‘ Friend, you have explained the Text — 
‘ with the utmoft Perfpicuity.’ 


© But if this be the Meaning,’ cries the 
Son, * there muft be an End of all Law 
and Juftice———for I do not fee how any 
Man can profecute his Enemy i ina Court 
of Juftice.’ 


er Sar wr ae 


* Pardon me, Sir,’ cries the Doétor. 
rea as an Enemy, merely and from 
re of Revenge, he cannot nor he 
ought not to profecute him ; but ‘as an 
Offender. againft the Laws of his Coun- 
try, he may y and it is his Duty foto do s 
Is there any Spirit of Revenge in the 
Magiftrates or Officers of Juttice, when 
they punifh Criminals? Why do fuch, 
ordinarily 1 mean, concern themfelves 
in inflicting Punifhments, . but becaufe 
At is a Duty? Aad why may not a 
O04 * private 
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ee ee 


private Man deliver an Offender into the 


Hands of Juttice, from the fame iaudable _ 


Motive ? Revenge, indeed, of all 
Kinds is ftrictly prohibited ; wherefore, 
as we are not to execute it with our own 
Hands, fo neither are we to make Ufe 
of the Law.as the Inftrument of private 
Malice, and to worry each other with 
Inveteracy and Rancour. And where is 
the great Difficulty in obeying this wife, 
this generous, this noble Precept? -If 
Revenge be, as a certain Divine, not 
oreatly. to his Honour, calls it, the nioft 
lufcious Morfel the Devil ever dropt:into 
the Mouth of a Sinner, it muft be allow- 
ed at leaft to coft us often extremely 
dear. Itisa Dainty, if indeed it be one, 
which we come at with great Inquietude,. 
with great Difficulty, and with great 
Danger. However pleafant it may be 
to the Palate, while we are feeding on it, 
it is fure to leave a bitter Relith behind 
it ; and fofar, indeed, it may be called 
a lufcious Morfel, that the moft greedy 
Appetites are foon glutted, and the moft . 
eager Longing for it is foon turned inte 


‘1 oathing and Repentance. I allow there 


is fomething tempting in its outward Ap 
pearance ; “but it is like the beautiful 
Colour of fome Poifons, from which, 

* however 
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however they may attract our Eyes, a 
Regard to our own Welfare commands 
us to abftain. Ard this isan Abftinence 
to which Wifdom alone, without any 
divine Command,, hath been often found 
adequate; with Inftances of which, the 
Greek and Latin Authors every where 
abound. May not a, Chriftian, there- 
fore, be well afhamed of making a. 
Stumbling-block of a Precept, which is 
not only confiftent with his worldly In-— 
tereft, but to. which fo noble an Incentive 
is propofed ©’ 


_ The old Gentleman fell into Raptures at 
this Speech, and after making many Com- 
pliments to the Doctor upon it, he turned 
to his Son, and told him, he had an Op- 
portunity now -of learning more in one. . 
Day, than he had learnt at the Univerfity 
in a Twelve-month. a 


The Son. replied, that he allowed the 
Dottrine to be extremely good in general, 
and that he agreed with the greater Part; . 
© but I muft make a Diftinétion,’ faid he. 
ddowever, he was interrupted from his 
Difinction at prefent ; for now Booth re- 
turned with Amelia and the Children. 
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CHAP. IX...” 
fA Scene of modern Wit and Humour. 


N the Afternoon, the old’ Gevitlentan 

propofed a Walk to Vauxball; a Place 
of which, he faid, he had heard much, 
but had never een. it. 


The Doctor readily agreed to y his Friend” s 
Propofal, and foon after ordered two - 
Coaches to be. fent for to carry the whole 
Company. But when the Servant was 
gone for them, Booth acquainted the Doc- 
tor that it was yet tooearly. ‘ Is it fo,’ 
faid the Doctor? * why then I will carry 

‘you firft to one of the greateft and high- 
= eft Entertainments in the World.’ 


The Children pricked up their Ears at 
this; nor did any of the Company guefs 
what he meant; and Amelia afked what 
Entertainment he could rn them to at 
that Time of the Day. | 


‘ Suppofe,” fays the Doétor, * : 1 tho | 
: catty you to Court.’ | gy 


‘At 


—= 
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© At Five o’Clock in the itilanieaie) ° 


cries Booth. 


: Ay, fappofe I fhould. have Intereft 
enough to introduce yeu into the Pra- 


© fence.’ 


‘You are gefting, dear Sir,” cries 


Amelia. 


_ © Indeed, I am ferious,’ anfwered the 
Doétor., § I will introduce you into that 
Prefence, compared to whom the greateit 
Emperor on the Earth is many Millions of 
Degrees‘meaner than the moft contempti- 
ble Reptile is to him. What Entertain- 
ment can there be to a rational Being equal 
to this? Was not the Tafte of Mankind 
moft wretchedly depraved, where would 
the vain Man find an Honour, or where 
would the Love of Pleafure propofe fo 
adequate an Object as divine Worfhip? | 
With what Ecftafy muft the Contempla- - 
tion of being admitted to fuch a Prefence 
fill the Mind! The pitiful Courts of 
Princes are open to' few, and to. thofe 
only at particular Seafons ; but from this 
glorious and gracious Prefence, we are 
*,aone of us, and at no time excluded.’ 
. OG 
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"The Doctor was proceeding thus; when 
the Servant returned, faying the Coaches 
were ready ; and the whole Company with 
the greateft Alacrity attended the Doctor 
to Sc. Fames’s Church. 


When the Service was ended, aaa they 
“were again got into thei# Coaches, Amelia 
returned the Dogtor many Thanks for the 
Light in which he had placed Divine 
Worthip ; ; affuring him, that fhe had never 
before had fo much Tranfport in het De- 

-votion as at this Time, and faying, fhe 
believed fhe fhould be the better for this 
Notion he had given her, as OnE as fhe 
lived. 


' The Coacties being come to the Water 
‘Side, they all alighted, and getting into 
one Boat proceeded to Vauxhall. 


The extreme Beauty and Elegance of 
this Place is well known to almoft every 
one of my Readers; and happy is it for me 
that it is fo; fince to give -an adequate 
Idea of it, would exceed my Power of 
‘Defcription. To delineate the particular 
Beauties of thefe Gardens, would, indeed, 
require as much Pains and as much Paper 
: too, 

2 
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_ ‘too, as to rehearfe all the good Actions 

of their Mafter; whofe Life proves the 
Truth of an Obfervation which 1 have 
read in fome Ethic Writer, that ‘a truly 
elegant Tafte is generally accompanied 
with an Excellency of Heart; orin other 
Words, that true Virtue is, indeed, nothing 
elfe but true afte, 


Here our Company diverted shionseies 
with walking an Hour or two before the 
Mufic began. Of. all the Sever Booth 
‘alone had ever been: here before; fo that 
to all the reft, the Place with it’s other 
Charms, had that of Novelty. When the 
“Mufic played, mela, who ftood next to 
the Doctor, faid to him in a Whifper, 
‘ I hope I am not guilty of Profanenefs ; 
* but in Purfuance of that cheerful Chain 
‘ of Thoughts with which you have in- 
‘ fpired me this Afternoon, I was juft 
© now loft in a Reverie, and fancied my- 

© felf in thofe: blifsful Manfions which we 

‘ hope to enjoy hereafter. The delicious 

‘ Sweetnefs of the Place, the enchanting 
© Charms of the Mufic, and the Satisfac- 

© tion which appears in every One’s Coun- ~ 

* tenance, carried my Soul almoft to Hea- — 

- ven in it’s Ideas. I could not have, in- 

; © deed, 


ee ee 
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© deed, imagined there had been any thing 
‘ jike this in this World.” oe ee 


The Doétor fmiled, and faid, ‘ Yep 
¢ fee, dear Madam, there may be: Plea. 
¢ fures of which you could conceive po 
¢ Idea, till you actually enjoyed them,” — 


And now the little Boy, who had long 
withftood the Attractions of feveral Cheefe- 
Cakes that -pafied to and fro, could con- 
tain no longer, but afked his Mother to 
give him one; faying, ‘ 1 am fore.my: 
« Sifter would be glad of another, tho’ fhe: 
‘ is afhamed to afk.’ The Doctor over- 
hearing the Child propofed that they. 
fhould alt retire to fome Place where they. 
might fic down and refrefh themfelves, 
which they accordingly did. Amelia now 
miffed her Hufband; but as fhe had three 
Men in her Company, and one of them 
was the Doétor,. fhe concluded herfelf and 
her Children to be fafe, and doubted not. 
but that Booth would foon find her out. 


They now fat down, and the Doctor 
very gallantly defired Amelia to call for 
what fhe liked. Upon which the Children 
were fupplied with Cakes; and fome Ham 
agd:Chicken were provided for the — : 
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the Company. With which while they 
were regaling themfelves with the higheft 
Satisfaction, two young Fellows walking 


Arm in Arm came up, and when they came 


oppofite to Amelia, they ftood fill, ftaring 
Amelia full in the Face, and one of them cried. 
aloud to the other, ‘ D——n me, my Lord, 
© if fhe is not an Angel !’"——My Lord ftood 
fill ftaring likewife at her, without fpeak- 
ing a Word— When two others of che fame 
Gang came up—and one of them cried — 
© Come along, ack, | have feen her before § 
‘ but fhe is too well manned already. 
‘ Three ——— are enough for one Wornan, 
‘ or the Devil is in it.” Here he repeated a 
fcandalous Nick-Name for the Ckrey, 
with which I fhall not ftain my Paper.“ 


>* D——n me,” fays he that fpoke firft, 
and whom they called fack, * 1 will have 
‘ a Brufh at her, if fhe belonged to the 
* whole Convocation.’ And fo. faying he 
went up to the young-Clergyman, and 
cried—* Doctor, fit up a little, if you pleafe, 
* and don’t take up more Room in a Bed 
‘ than belongs to you.” At which Words, 
he gave the young Mana Puhh, and feated 
himfelf down direétly over-againit Amelia, 
and leaning both his Elbows on the Table, ' 
he fixed his Eyes on her in a Mannes with - 

i | which 
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-which Modefty can neither look, nor ba 
to be looked at. . 


Amelia feemed greatly fhocked at this 
Treatment ; upon which the Doétor re: 
moved her within him, and then facing 
the Gentleman, afked him what he meant 
by this rude Behaviour— Upon which my 
Lord ftept up, and faid, ‘ Don’t be imper- 
‘ tinent, old Gentleman. Do you think 
© fuch Fellows as you, are to keep D———n 
‘me, fuch fine Wenches, D——n me, ‘to 
‘ yourfelves, D n me?’ 


* No, no,’ cries ack, * the oldGentleman 
© is more reafonable. -Here’s the Fellow 
‘ that eats up the Tithe Pig. Don’t you 
‘ feehow his Mouth waters at her—Where’s 

‘ your flabbering Bib ?? For tho’ theGentle- 
man had rightly gueffed he was a Clergy- 
man; yet, he had not any of thofe Infignia 
on,with which it would have been improper 
to have appeared there. 


Such Boys as you,’ cries the. young 
Clergyman, ‘ ought to be well whipped at 
* School, inftead of being fuffered to be- 
* come Nufances in the Society.’ | 


* Boys, 
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annanna- 


an A 


Tt’s over with him, D 


“ Boys, Sir!’ fays Jack, * | believe I 
am as good a Man as yourfelf, Mr. 
and as goed a Sholar too. Bos Fur Sus 
quotque Sacerdos.---Tell me what's next. 
—n me, |’ll hold you fifty Pounds 
—you don’t tell me what’s next.’ 


¢ You have him, Yack,’ cries my Lord, 
nme. He 


can’t ftrike another Blow.’ 


¢ If Thad you in a proper Plaee,” cries 


the Clergyman, * you fhould find I would 


¢ 
6 


ftrike a Blow, and a pretty hard one 
too” | 


‘ There,’ cries my Lord, * there is the 


Meeknefs of the Clergyman — There 
{poke the Wolf in the Sheep’s Cloathing. 
D n me, how big he looks—You 
muft be civil to him, faith! or elfe he 
will burft with Pride.’ , 


‘ Ay, ay,’ cries Fack, * let the Clergy 
alone for Pride, there’s not a Lord in 
the Kingdom now hath half the Pride of 
that Fellow.’ 


© Pray, 
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* Pray, Sir, cries the Dodtor, turning 
tothe other, ‘ are you a Lord ?? 
_ © Yes, Mr. - ”. cries hes J. have 
¢ that Honour, indeed.’ 


‘ And I fuppofe you have Pride C00,” 
{aid the Dottor. 


as | hope I have, Sir,’ anfwered Hey ‘ at 
* ‘your Service.’ 


¢ If fuchaone as you, Sir,’ erieathe Doctor, 
* who are not only a Scandal to the Ticle 

* you bear as a Lord, but even as a.Man, - 
* can pretend to Pride, why will you not 
* allow it to a Clergyman ? I [uppofe, Sir, 
* by your Drefs you are in the Army, and 
* by the Ribbon in your Hat, you ieem to 
‘ be proud of that too. How much 

* greater and more honourable is the Ser- 
* vice in which that Gentleman. is enlifted 
§ chan yours. Why then fhould you ob- 
* ject to the Pride of the Clergy, fince 
* the loweft of the Function is in reality 
* every nay fo much you Superior " 


6 Tida Tidu enue, ---cries my Lord. 


: However, 
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* However, Gada cries the Doctor, 
if you have. the leaft Pretenfion to that 
Name, I beg you will put an End to 
your Frolick; fince you fee it gives fo 
much Uneafinefs to the Lady.. Nay, I 
entreat you, for your own Sakes; for 
‘here is one coming who will talk to you 
in a very different Stile from ours.” 


a a nr a re) 


* One coming !’ cries my Lord--- ¢ what 
care I who is coming ? 


: 1 fuppofe it is the Devil, ” cries sack 
For here are two of his Livery ae 
| already.’ 


oe 2 
nn a 
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* Let the Devil c come as foon as he will, 
cries. my Lord; : D——n me if I have 
* not a Kifs.’ 


Amelia now fell a trembling, and her 
Children perceiving her Fright, both hung 
on her, and began to cry—when Booth 
and Captain Trent both came up. 


Booth feeing his Wife difordered afkedl 
eagerly what was the Matter. At the 
fame time, the Lord and his Companion 
fecing Captain Trent, .whom they well 
knew - 


= 
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knew---faid both together--- §* What, doth 
S$ this Company belong to you?’. When 
' -the Doctor with great Prefence of Mind, 
as he was apprehenfive of fome fatal 
Confequence if Booth fhould know what 
had paft, faid, *‘ So, Mr. Beet, I am glad 
_ $ you are returned ; -your poor, Lady here 
{* began to be frighted out of her Wits. 
‘ But now. you have him again,’ faid he 
to Amelia, * 1 hope you will be eafy.’ 


Amelia, frighted as fhe was, prefently 
took the Hint, and greatly chid her 
‘Hufband for leaving her; but the littk Boy 
was not fo quick- -fighted, and cried--- ‘ In- 
‘ deed, Papa, thofe naughty Men there 
« have frighted - my Mamma out of her 
© Wits.’ | 


*‘ How!’ cries a. a: Tittle _, 
<. Frighten’d ! hath any: one frighten’ d 1 yous 
4 my Dear : py. 


_ © No, my Love,’ anfwered fhe, ‘ no- - 
¢ thing. I know not what the Child 
* means. Every thing is well, now-I fee 
© you ‘fafe.’ 


Trent had been all the aiile talking afide 
with the young Sparks; and now addref- 
| fing 
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fing himfelf to Booth, faid, * Here hath 
© been fome little Miftakes I’ believe’ my- 
¢ Lord miftook Mrs. Booth for, fome. other 
tr ladys 8 ee Mig Be 
a en ee a ee oe ee Se a 
“~¢ Ft is-impoMfiblé,’ cries: my Lord, * to 
«know every: one.—_I am fure, if I had 
¢ known the —Lady to be a Woman of 
t-Fafhion;.and ‘an’ Acquaintance of Cap- 
“tain Trent, 1 fhould have faid nothing 
© difagreeable to her; but if I have, I afk 

‘-her: Pardon, and the Company’s.” | 


I am in the Dark,’ cries Booth. *. Pray, 
¢ what is al] this. Matter °’ | | 


* © ‘Nothing of any Confequence,’ cries 
the Doétor, ‘nor worth your enquiring 
¢ into You hear it was a Miftake of the 
¢ Perfon ; and I really believe his Lord- 
‘ fhip, that all’ proceeded from his not 
‘knowing to whom the Lady belong- 
‘ ed.’ | 7 


+ © Come, come,’ fays Trent, * there is 
¢ nothing in the Matter, I affure you. I 
¢ will tell you the whole another Time.’ 


: © Very ‘well, fince you fay fo,’ cries 
Booth, ‘I am contented.’? So ended the. 
es | Affair, 
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Affair, and the two pans sued their Con- 
gee and fneaked off... 


* ¢ Now they are gone,” faid the young 


Gentleman, ‘ I mutt fay, I never faw two. 


* worfe-bred Jackanapes, nor Fellows that 
© deferved to. be kick’d more. If I had 
« had thém in another Place, 1 would have 
* taught them a little more Relped to the 
‘ nee as 


‘ Yeu: took aches a pete Way,” an- 
{wered the ea “to teach them that 
© Refpect.” 7 


Booth now se his Friend Trent to fit 


down with them, and propofed to call for © 
a frefh Bottle of Wine; but Amelia’s Spi- | 


rits were too much difconcerted to give 
her any Profpect of Pleafure that Evening, 
She therefore laid hold of the Pretence of 
her Children, for whom fhe faid the Hour 
was already too late; with which the Doc- 
tor agreed. So they ‘paid their Reckoning, 
and departed ; leaving to the two Rakes, 
the Triumph of having totally diffipated 
the Mirth of this little innocent Company; 
who were before enjoying complete Satis- 
n. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. X 


A curious Converfation between the Doétor; 
«tbe young Clergyman, and the ycung Gler- 
gyman’s Father. ; | | 


FIE next Morning when the Doétor 

and his two Friends were at Break- 

faft, the young Clergyman, in whofe Mind 
the injurious Treatment he had received 
the Evening before, was very deeply im-— 
prefied, renewed the Converfation on that 
Subject. ‘ It is a Scandal,’ faid he, * to 
¢ the Government, that they do not pre- 
* ferve more Refpect to the Clergy, by 
‘ punifhing al] Rudenefs to them with the 
‘ utmoft Severity. It was very juftly ob- . 
* ferved of you, Sir,’ fays he to the Doc- 
tor, °‘ that the loweft Clergyman in Exg- 
© jand is in real Dignity fuperior to the 
‘ higheft Nobleman. What: then can be 
© fo fhocking as to fee that Gown, which 
* eught to entitle us to the Veneration of. , 
‘ all we meet, treated with Contempt and 
‘© Ridicule? Are we not, in Faét, Embaf- 
© fadors from Heaven, to the World; and 
* do they not, therefore, in denying us 
< our due Refpect, deny it in Reality to © 
* him that fent us ?’ ie 
. | a | 
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© If that be the Cafe,’ fays the Doctor ; 
it behoves them to look to themfelves ; 
for he who fent us is able to exaé&t moft 


fevere Vengeance for. the ill Treatment 
of his Minifters.’ 


A BEA A 


© Very true, Sir,’ cries the young one ; 
and I heartily hope he will; but thofe 
Punifhments are at too great a Diftance 
to infufe Terror into wicked Minds. 
The Government ought to interfere with 
its immediate Cenfures. Fines. and Im- 
prifonments and corporal Punifhments 
operate more forcibly on the human 
Mind than all the Fears of. Damna- 
tion.’ 


-_e ania a wn AA KH AM? 


~ 


‘ Do you think fo? cries the Doctor; 
than I am afraid Men are very little 
in earneft in thofe Fears.’ 


AT a 


‘ Moft juftly obferved,’ fays the old 
Gentleman. ‘ Indeed, I am afraid that is 
© too much the Cafe.’ 


‘ In that,’ faid the Son, ‘ the Govern- 

‘ ment is to blame. Are not Books of 
‘ Infidelity, treating our holy Religion as 
‘a mere impofture; nay, fometimes, as 
‘a 
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‘amere Jeft, publifhed daily, and fpread 


‘ abroad amore: the ae with perfect 


G 
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¢ You are certainly in the Right,’ fays 
the Doétor, * there is a moft blameable . 


Ren:iffnefs with Regard to thefe Mat- 
ters; but the whole Blame doth not lie 


there; fome little Share of the Fault is, | 


I am afraid, to be imputed to the Cler- 
gy themfelves.’ 


‘ Indeed, Sir,’ cries the young one, ‘I 
did not expect that Charge from a Gen- 
tleman of your Cloth: Do the Clergy 
give any Encouragement to fuch Books ? 
Do they not, on the contrary, cry loud- 
ly out againft the fufering them This 
is the invidious Afperfion of the Laity; 
and I did not expect to hear it confirmed 
by one of our own Cloth.’ 


~ 


‘ Be not too impatient, young Gentle 


man,’ faid the Doctor. ‘I do not abfo- 
lutely confirm the Charge of the Laity. 
It is much too general, and too fevere ; 


but even the Laity themfelves do notat-_ 


tack them in that Part to which you 
have applied your Defence. * . ey are 
not fuppoled jit Fools as ro ottack 
Vou. Il. aes | eat 
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that Religion to which they owe their 
temporal Welfare. They are not taxed 
with giving any other Support to Infi- 
delity, than what it draws fromthe ill. 
Examples of their Lives; I mean of the 

Lives of fome of them. Here toothe Laity 


carry their Cenfures too.far: For there are 


very fewornoneoftheClergy, whofe Lives, 
if compared with thofe of the Laity, 
can he called profligate; but fuch, in- 
deed, is the arise! Pusicy of our Religion; 
fuch is the Innocence and Virtue, which 
it exacts to entitle us to its glorious Re- 
wards, and to fkreen us from its dreadful 
Punifhments, that he muft be a very good 
Man indeed who lives up to it. Thus then 
thefe Perfons argue. This Man is educated. 
in a perfect Knowledge of Religion, he 
is learned in its Laws,- and is by his. 


Profeffion obliged in a Manner to have 


them always before his Eyes. The Re- 
wards which it promifes to the Obedience 
of thefe Laws are fo great, and the Pu- 


nifhments threatned on Difobedience fo 


dreadful, that it is impoffible but all 
Men muft fearfully fly from the one, 
and as eagerly purfue the other. If 
therefore fuch a Perfon lives in direct 
OppoStion to, and in a conftant Breach of 
thefe luaws, the Inference is obvious. 

| * There 
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¢ There is a pleafant Story in Matthew 
© Paris,. which | will tell you as well as I 


‘ 


© 


a 7m ann nneannnannansa 


can remember it. T'wo-young Gentlemen, © 
I think they were Priefts, agreed together, 
that whofoever died firft, fhould return 
and acquaint his Friend with the Secrets 
of the other World. One of them died 
foon after, and fulfilled his Promife. The 
whole Relation he gave is not very ma- 
terial, but among other Things he pro- . 
duced one of His Hands which Satan had 


’ made ufe of, to write upon as the Mo- 
‘ derns do on a Card, and had fent his 


Compliments to the Priefts, for the 
Number of Souls, which the wicked 
Examples of their Lives daily fent to 
Hell. This Story is the more remark- 
abie, as it was written by a Prieft, and 
a great Favourer of his Order.’ | 


‘ Excellent,’ cried the old Gentleman; 
What a Memory you have !’ | 


© But, Sir,’ cries the young one, ¢ a Cler-: 


* gyman is a Man as well as another ; and 


“ 


a) 


& 


if fuch perfect Purity be expedcted.’— 


‘Ido not expect it, cries the Doétor, 
and I hope it will not be expected of us. 
The Scripture itfelf gives us this Hope, 

P 2 ‘ where 
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where the beft of us are faid to fall twen- 
ty Times a Day. But fure, we may 
not allow the Practice of any of thofe 
eroiler Crimes which. contaminate the 
whole Mind. We may expect an Obe- 
dience to the Ten Commandments, .and 
anAbftinence from fuch notorious Vices ; 
as inthe firft Place, Avarice,. which in- 
deed can hardly fubfift without the 
Breach of mere Commandments than 
ones; indeed it would be exceffive Can- 
dour to imagine, that a Man, who fo 
vilibly fets his whole Heart not only on 
this World, but on one of the moft 
worthlefs Things in it, (for fo is Money 
without regard to its Ufes,) fhould be at 
the fame Time laying up his Treafure 
in Heaven. Ambition is a fecond Vice 
of this Sort; we are told we cannot ferve 
God and Mammon. I might have 
applied this to Avarice, but | chofe ra- 
ther to mention it here. When we fee a 
Man fneaking about in Courts and Le- 
vees, and doing the dirty Work of great” 
Men from the Hopes of Preferment, can 
we believe that a Fellow, whom we fee 


to have fo many hard Tafkmafters upon 


Earth, ever thinks of his Mafter which 
is in Heaven? Muft he not himfelt 
think, if he ever reflects at all, that 

‘ {e 
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© fo. glorious a Mafter will difdain and 
©“ difown a Servant, who is the dutiful 
‘ Tool of a Court Favourite ; and em- 
~ © ployed either as the Pimp of his Plea- 
* fure, or fometimes perhaps made a dirty 
© Channel, to affift in the Conveyance of 
* that Corruption, which is clogging up 
‘ and deftroying the very Vitals of his~ 
* Country ? , | 


© The laft Vice which I fhall mention, 
* is Pride. ‘There is not in the Univerie 
* a more ridiculous, nor a more contemptt 
‘ ble Animal than a proud Clergyman ;. 
© 4 Turkey-cock or a Jackdaw, are Ob- 
« jects of Veneration when compared with 
‘ him. I don’t mean by Pride, that no- 
* ble Dignity of Mind, to which Good- 
* nefs can only adminifter an adequate Ob- 
© ject, which delights in the Teftimony of 
© its own Confcience, and could not with- — 
* out the higheft Agonies bear its Con- 
‘ demnation. By Pride, I mean, that 
* faucy Paffion, which exults in every lit- 
© tle eventual Pre-eminence over other’ _ 
‘ Men; fuch are the ordinary Gifts of 
« Nature, and the paultry Prefents of For- 
‘ tune, Wit, Knowledge, Birth, Strength, 
* Beauty, Riches, Titles and Rank. That 
* Paffion which is ever-afpiring, like a filly 
P 3 —_ * Child, 
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© Child, to look over the Heads of all 
* about them; which while it fervilely ad- 
* heres to the Great, flies from the Poor, 
as if afraid of Contamination ; devour- 
ing greedily every Murmur of Applaufe, 
and every Look of Admiration, pleafed 
and elated with all kind of Refpeét, and 
hurt and enflamed with the Contempt 
of the loweft and moft defpicable of 
Fools, even. with fuch as treated you 
‘ Jaft Night difrefpectfully at Vauxball. 
* Can fuch a Mind as this be fixed on 
‘ Things above? Can fuch a Man reflect 
* that he hath the ineffable Honour to be 
“ employed in the immediate Service of his 
« greatCreator,or can he pleafe himfelf with 
‘the Heart-warming Hope,. that his 
“ Ways are acceptable in the Sight of 
‘ that glorious, that incomprehenfible Be- 
“ing? 


Cr  .  . . ae | 


_ © Hfear, Child, hear,’ cries the old Gen- 
tlemen, ‘ hear and improve your Under- 
‘ ftanding. Indeed, my good Friend, no 
- © one retires from you without carrying 
“ away fome good Inftructions with him. 
‘ Learn of the Doctor, Jom, and you will 
* -be the better Man as long as you live.’ 


6 © Undoubt- 


— a Se ee “as 
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“ Undoubtedly, Sir,’ anfwered Tom, ‘ the 
‘ Doctor hath fpoken a great deal of ex- 
¢ cellent Truth, and, without a Compli- 
¢ ment to him, I was always a great Ad- 
¢ mirer of his Sermons, particularly of 
* their Oratory. But, 


Nec tamen hoc tribuens dederim quoque cetera: 


‘ Icannot agree that.a Clergyman is ob- 

< liged to put up with an Affront, any 

‘ more than another Man, and more efpe- 

og a aS RS : 
cially when it is paid to the Order. 


“Tam very forry, young Gentleman,’ 
cries the Doctor, ‘ that you fhould be 
* ever liable to be affronted, as a Clergy-. 
‘ man; and, I do affure you, if I had 
‘ known your Difpofition fermerly, the 
“© Order fhould never have been affronted 
‘ through you.’ : 


The old Gentleman now began to check 
his Son, for his Oppofition to the Do¢tor, 
when a Servant delivered the latter a Note 
from Amelia, which he read immediately 
to. himfelf, ‘and it contained the. following 
Words ; 


‘ My 
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© My dear Sir, 
© CxOmething hath happened fince F faw 
© ,_): you, which: gives me great Uneafi- 


« nefs, and I.beg the Favour of feeing. you 
© as foon- as poffible, td advife with you 
© upon it. 


‘Iam, 


~ 


‘ your moft obliged, 
© and dutiful Daughter, 
. Amelia Booth.” 


The Doétor’s Anfwer was, that he would 
wait on the Lady directly ; and then turn- 
ing to his Friend, he afked him if he would 
not take a Walk in the Park before Din- 
ner. ‘ I muft go,’ fays he, * to the Lady 
’ © who was with us laft Night, for I am 
* afraid by her Ketter, fome bad Accident 
* hath happened to her. Come, young 
< Gentleman, I fpoke a little too haftity to 
“ you juft now, but I afk your Pardon. 
* Some Allowance muft be made to the 
‘Warmth of your Blood. I hope we 
§ fhall in Time-both think alike.’ 

The 
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The old Gentleman made his Friend an- 


other Compliment, and the young one de- 
clared, he -hoped he fhould always think, 
and act too, with the Dignity becoming his 
Cloth. After: which, the Doctor took his 


_ Leave for a. while, and went to Amelia’s 


Lodgings. 


As foon as he was gone, the old Gentle- 


man fell very feverely on his Son. ‘ Kom, 
_ fays he, * how.can you be fucha Fool, to 


-_ Aca A A Aa 
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undo by your Perverfenefs all that I 
have been doing? Why will you noe 
learn to ftudy Mankind with the Atten- 
tion which I have employed to that Pur- 
pofe? Do you think, if I had affronted 
this obftinate old Fellow as you do, I 
fhould ever have engaged hisFriendhip ? 


‘I cannot help it, Sir,’ faid Tom, «I 
have not ftudied fix Years at the Uni- 
verfity, to give up my Sentiments to ~ 
every one. It is true, indeed, he put 
together a Set of founding Words ; but, 
in the main, I never heard any one talk 
more foolifhly.’ 


¢ What of that,’ cries the Father, * I. 
never told you he was a wife Man, nor 
‘ did 


- € 
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‘did I ever think him fo. If he had 


* any Underftanding, he would have been 


* a Bifhop long ago, to my certain Know- 


G 
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a Fool in private Life; for I queftion 
whether he is worth roo /. inthe World, 
more than his annual Income. He hath 
* given away above half his Forrune to the 
© Lord knows-who. J believe I have had 
© above 200 /. of him, firf€ and Jaft; and’ 
* would you lofe fuch a Milch-cow as this 
* for Want of a few Compliments. Indeed, 
* Tom, thou art as great a Simpleton as 
* himfelf. How do you expect to rife in 
* the Church, if you can’t temporize, and 
© give into the Opinion of your Superiors ?” 


é 


¢ I dont Know, Sir,” cries Zom,.* what: 
€ you mean by my Superiors. In one Senfe,. 
‘ I own, a Doctor of Divinity is fuperior 
© to a Batehelor of Arts, and fo far. | am 
* ready to allow his Superiority ; but I‘un- 
‘ derftand Greek and Hebrew as- well as 
© he, and wid maintain my Opinion a- 
§ gainft him, or any other in.the Schools.’ 


© Tom,” cries the old Gentleman, ‘ till 

© thou getteft the better of thy Conceit, I 
¢ fhall never have any Hopes of-thee. If 
* chou art wife, thou wilt think every — 
, y 


ledge. But, indeed, he hath been always. 
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“ thy Superior, of whom thou canft get 
* any thing; at leaft thou wilt perfuade 
* him that thou thinkeft fo, and that is fuf- 
“ ficient. Zom, Tom, thou haft:no Policy 
* in thee.’ , 


_© What have. I been learning thefe feven 
* Years,” anfwered he, * in the Univerfity ? 
* However, Father, | can account for your 
* Opinion. It is the common Failing of 
* old Men to attribute all Wifdom to them- 
‘ felves. Neffor did it long ago; but, if 
© you will enquire my Character at College, 
“ T fancy you will not think I want to go to 
‘© School again.’ 


The Father and Son then went to take 
‘their Walk, during which the former re- 
peated many good Leffons of ‘Policy to his 
Son, not greatly, perhaps, to his Edifica- 
tion. In Truth, if the old Gentleman’s 
Fondnefs had not, in a great Meafure, 
‘blinded him to the Imperfections of his 
Son, he would have foon perceived that he 
was fowing all his Inftructions in a Soil 
fo choaked with Self-Conceit, that it was 
utterly impoflible they fhould ever bear 
any Frure. 
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